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A  GREAT  NAME  A  GREAT  BOOK 


IDEAL 

SUNDAr^SCHQOL 
HTMNS 


We  believe  this  volume  marks  a  new  departure  in  Sunday-School 
music ;  every  need  of  the  present-day  progressive,  active  Sunday  Schools 
has  been  considered. 

THis  BooK  Kais  nxAxx-y  Uniqfue  Features. 

For  Example : 
Nos.       1  to    99.     New  Songs,  general  in  character 
"     100  to  164.  uneqaaled  in  any  other  book.      They   inclutJe: 

Tlie  'World's   Best   Mvisic. 

In  no  other  Sunday-School  book  will  be  found 

arrangements   from   the  Old  >f  asters* 

such  as 
The  Heavens  are  Telling  from  Haydn 

The  Gloraa  **  Mozart 

Light  of  the  World    Largo  ''  Handle 

The  Royal  Command  **  Verdi 

The  Heavens  Proclaim  [All  Hail  the  Power]  "         Miles  Lane 

Eventide  "  Pinsuti 

King  of  Kings  "  Gounod 

The  Song  of  a  Father's  Love       [Lost  Chord]  "  Sullivan 

A  Cheerful  Word  ' '  BeethoTen 

other  arrangements  from 

Wagner,  MoUoy,  Parker,  Hawthorn,  and  many  others. 

In  this  section  are  also 
SKort  .A.nttl:\ems  T'lvo-part  CHoruses 

Novel  forms  of  Sunday-School  Music. 

Not.  165  to  214,  an  especially  valuable  Department,  a  book  in  itself — Gospel 
Songs  of  a  bunday-^chool  kind;  a  smaller  Hymnal;  Decision- 
Day  Songs;  Temperance  Songs 

Nos.  215  to  224,  for  Christmas  and  Easter,  Orders  of  Exercise  and  a  complete 
index. 

XHe  ^fusic  is  correctly  ivrittezk, 

XHe  Hyn&nolof^y  is  tusyo-nd.  criticism. 

SUNDAY  SCHOOLS  OF  TO-DAY  DEMAND  AND  SHOULD   HAVE   ONLY  THE    BEST 
THEY  GET  IT  IN 

ID£;.A.I.  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  HYMNS 

ORCHESTRATION:     The  following  instruraen/s  have  been  provided  for.     First  and 
Second  Violin,  Cello,  Ba»3,  Flute,  Clarinet,  First  ani  Seen  1  Cornet  and  Trombone. 

January,  1Q13. 


Ideal  Sunday-School  Hymns. 


No.l. 


Singing  for  Jesus. 


Frances  K.  Havergal. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i^ 


t=\- 


4— U-4 


^ 


ttSr-^^- 


^W^^mff 


i^—at 


r 


Tf 


Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King, 
Singing  for  Jesus,  and   try-  ing  to  win 
Singing  for  Jesus,our  Shepherd  and  Guide, 
Singing  for  Jesus,   yes,  singing  for  joy, 


Singing  for  Jesus,  the  Lord  whom  we  love: 
Ma- 03^  to  love  him, and  join  in  the  song; 
Singing  for  gladness  of  heart  that  he  gives: 
Thus  will  we  praise  him  and  tell  out  his  love, 


All    ad  -  o  -  ra-tion  we  joy-ous-ly  bring, 
Call-ing  the  wea-  ry  and  wan-  dering    in, 
Singmg  for  wonder  and  praise  that  he  died, 
Till  he  shall  call  us  to   brighter   employ. 


u 


-fe  k   k 


i 


LoDging  to  praise  as  they  praise  him  above. 
Rolling  the  cho-rus  of    gladness  a- long. 
Singing  for   blessing  and  joy  that  he  lives. 
Singing  for  Je  -  sus,  for  -  ev  -  er    a  -  bove. 

=f=  H*-  -^     -    H^    -     -#^-  -^- 


t=t 


&^^ 


t=t: 


^ 


t==t=t: 


P 


f^=f^=P: 


t=4=t: 


1 — \- 


1 i 1- 


r 


Chorus. 

Sing 


l=i; 


ing, 


sing 


ing, 


±^ 


f=?E 


tTjYrf'^ 


B: 


3ti^ 


Singing  for  Je-  sus,  our  Saviour  and  King, 


T^- 


for     Je  -  sus  our   King, 


m 


^ 


^=t 


Sing     -       -     ing 

Singing  for  Je-  sus,  our  Saviour  and  King, 

^    J     I      I      I      I      I      !      !      !"'^- 


^ 


:i=sc 


T^— a^- 


e^^ 


F 


— h 

ing,  sing  -  ing,  Sing 


mg, 


Sing 
Sing 


ing,  smg 
-     ing, 


mg,  smg 


smg 


ing 


for     Je 


i 


5l=t 


1 


-(^-T 


lb- 


^ 


J 


^s-4  I  i  z  =#4g 


Singing  for  J  e-  sus, 


J^rrr 


-^- 


our  Saviojir  and  King, 


m 


:g: 


^-r^ 


itt^ 


:^ 


All   ad  -  0  -  ra-  tion  we  joy-ous  -  ly  brinj 


t^ 


)=t: 


f^ 


4^- 


i 


^ 


r-r 


(- 

Sing    -     ing,  sing    - 
Copyright, 


i — \ 
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No.  2. 


With  Happy  Heart. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


^—m-- — m — m -m — I — 


■^— *- 


^^. 


:W 


^1 


^^n 


1.  Work  a -way, 

2.  Work  a -way; 

3.  Work  a -way; 

1 


r 


with     hap  -  py  heart  To         do     the  Mas-ter's  will; 

the     Mas-ter's  call  Re  -  sound- ing  thro'  the  land, 

the   world  has  need  Of      sym  -  pa -thy  and  love; 

— ^- 


»-4- 


I     I 


g^gii 


"Saved  to  serve," 
Speaks  to    us, 
Haste     to  help 

J ^- 


0     bless  -  ed  part, 

to      one    and  all; 

with  word  and  deed, 

-A- 


Love's  man-dates    to      ful    -    fill. 
0  come    and   lend      a         hand ! 

There's  bless  -  ing  from      a     -     bove. 


S 


t 


f 


JZ- 


-^- 


Chorus.  I 


-7^, 


;^^^ia=^ 


hk- 


-— ^ 1 1 1 — I — \—m-m-m- — i- 


^M 


to  bring    a    neighbor  cheer;  0  we'll  work,  work, 


O  we'll  work, work,  work, 


m^ 


'^^r^ 


-«—,-= — m- — * — • — I — i ■ ^ r*- 1 1 


^ 


I  I 


I  I  I  I 


E5 


S 


work, 


I  I  I  I  I  I  iw       I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I 


some  stormy  sky  to  clear;     And  we' 11  march,  march,  march,  re-joic-ing  as    we 


.^=£=s=^^ 


:^=r: 


:t=l: 


I      I      I 


Id; 


=^feElE?:fe: 


.-1— 4--J— ^- 


-13^ 


Onward  press  -  ing,  Paths  of     du  -  ty    in     his  light  a  -  glow. 

'  :szd: 


_L^_^.^.|^-jlL_^_i. —  JJ 


:t=C 


glow. 


-^-^: 


sa 


Copyright,  MCMXII,  by  Adam  Geibel  Music  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  3. 


The  Song  of  Victory. 


LouELLA  Leonard. 

^  H^  -^  ,  -H 

r  ^    T— 1 

■ 

IViLFRED  Robertson. 

— ^^i^--  ■ - -]  ■ 

&$:|— jz=i=-J=izi 

-^^-t=^^^-t- 

-■— i^^~ 

n^ 

:^— ij^    ->j*  S       -: 

•  •    •            ^ 

J  ^     fi        iT        «     . 

•  •   ^  J  .  •    g      . 

j          1.  Far  and  wide   a    song  of  triumph  rings,  Bids  us  bat- 

2.  Gird  we    on    his  arm-  or    for  the  fight,  Conquest  call? 

3.  Onward  press, for   'tis   the  roy  -  al  way,    Fear  no    foe, 

^     ^     ^      -m^-'  -m--  '-y^'  f-  -^       -m-    ^      ^ 

tie 
to 
for 

for  the  King  of  kings; 
warfare  for  the  right; 
we  shall  win  the  day; 

rm\'       'i       S        M                   1 

'        .1^        i^    •     M        'u^ 

s     u 

*  •  1*     P*   '     1 

V^' .  4-     »      »      '' 

1              .^        1              1^        , 

1         ?     1         1**     ' 

^^  n  '\     \                P      W 

-L-     i^     J     ^     . 

^      *      I,       1... 

1^      ^     ^      ^     ^ 

p  4-    h     r     r      r 

-y^     i^    w     '^    \ 

1       1       r      r 

1       1 

1       1 

1 

4!z->^ 


fe^^^^i^^ 


JS^- 


:^: 


e 


While  on  high  his  crimson  banner  flings,  Vic-to-ry,  vic-to-ry,  this  our  song! 
He  will  lead,  our  Lord  of  life  and  light,  Vic-to-ry,  vic-to-ry,  this  our  song! 
Cro  wn'd  with  light,  we' 11  reign  with  him  for  aye,  Vic  -  to- ry,    vic-to-ry,  this  our  song! 


:r=t^: 


«— .^ 


Se 


-^— f 


t~-t 


■^ 9^—^ g^- 


ztzztt 


li 


Chorus.    Unison. 

— J J .-4 


Parts. 


I— J- 


i^igMii^ii^ 


Unison. 

^-4- — 4- 


-(Sl- 


'?5)- 


On, 


I  i_     I       I 

Je  -  sus  calls    us,  conq'ror's  crown  to     win; 


25- 

On, 


on. 


to    win 


=4=^=1: 


I        I 


:c:=t 


i^ 


r— r 


J_4 


Parts. 


Unison. 


im^ii 


_^_^. 


^~ 


Je- sus  calls  us,    vanquish  hosts  of    sin;  Hark,     hark,     swells  the  cho- 

of     sin ; 


^=--E=E=t: 


.J-  ^  -J-J 


4=*: 


"i" 


I 


I  I 

Parts. 


^1^- 


i 


:=!: 


ntzzpzi^mzit^ 


:^: 


-2:^-- 


:ll 


0  -  ver  land  and    sea; 


and    sea ; 


On,         on,       sing  the  song  of     vie  -  to 


ry! 


m 


je: 3E1. 


4^- 


-(Z- 


i 


*=r=t 


-^ 
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'".4. 

IIA( 


CJRACE  Gordon. 

Unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


In  the  King's  Highway. 

-* « 1 i 1 4P---^-  -4f — D— j -^ — if— f-f^-v— I 

c^_._^^_(j ^x 1^ — a.. — M_3Z J 


1.  In  the  King's  highway,     let    us  haste  this  day,     In     the  path  our  Lord  has   trod, 

2.  In  the  King's  highway,     he  shall  be     our   stay.    For   his    mighty    arm     is  strong, 

3.  In  the  King's  highway,  we  would  e'er    o-  bey,   Him  who  guides  by  wondrous  grace, 


I     I     I 


I     1 


i; 


"HI 


mzcm: 


s 


Unison. 


-±=z 


^ 


I — -J- 


Parts. 

S     J 


^ »^5- 


3c:ii 


!^l5=tfi^ 


^ 


^^l^-^J 


For  it  leads  thro'  strife  to  the  gates  of  life,  To  the  glorious  home  of  God. 
Nev  -  er  heart  can  fear,  for  his  help  is  near.  And  his  love  shall  be  our  song. 
And  we  soon  shall  come    to    our  heav'nly  home,  And  be-hold  him  face    to      face. 


mw. 


--I- 


mm 


.m..  .^- 


*:T=tE 


-&- 


B=Si: 


m 


:± 


Chorus. 

8op.  AND  Alto. 


-^- 


•«^— &^ 


:i^=:; 


tr— r— r— h— r— p^l -p,-    -  -       -    -^-  -^ 

Path    of  peace  and    glo    -   ry,     Chos  -  en     by    his    love; 


w=^ 


M^J: 


:=i: 


il^m 


Sing   we  now  his 
1 1_ 


:=^: 


:tf! 


^=M 


All  in  parts. 


:Sp: 


-Sz:S 


■<&- 


I — f— ^1- 1 h 


r^^E 


TT 


sto 


ry.      Praise  our  King     a  -    bove; 


pi; 


:t=:g; 


Path  of    joy    for  -  ev 

.*.    .^    ^.    .«-    -^. 


er, 


:1^ 


4—A- 


W< 


--m-tM—w- 


■^-- 


'^- 


i 


^~*"I^- 


-(5^-— 


1 


Safe  -  ly     on-ward  bring. 


Fol  -  low,  fol-  low     ev  -  er     Highway  of   our  King. 


r—x 


I     I 
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No,  5. 

T.  J.  POTTEK. 


2EI5 


i 


:ai=i|: 


^- 


Brightly  Gleams  Our  Banner. 

Alfred  Judson. 


W-f^- 


^=^- 


:^-i: 


f  -      ^       --'-   I*-   -*-    '     1^^ 

1.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  Pointing  to  the    sky, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  Lord  and  Mas- ter.    At  thy    sa-cred  feet, 

3.  All  our  days  di  -  rect    us      In    the  way  we      go, 

4.  Then  with  saints  and  angels    May  we  join    a  -  bove, 


r 


r 


^^r=i 


^EF^ 


-- 1^ 


& 


Waving  wand'rers  on  -  ward 
We  with  hearts  rejoic  -  ing 
Lead  us    on  vie  -  to  -  rious 
Off' ring  pray'rs  and  praises 


:t=tt 


^EIEf 


!2z:4zit=te=Jczz3# 


--a- 


JCZpr 


III  I till 

Inxuzn  Sop.  only,  or  Solo. 

<^---(-t-r-h-|-| — ^! \ d— l-.'g g>- 


t=t: 


-I 


r 


^c=t 


-I — h 


^j"^^,^- 


To  their  home  on  high; 
See  thy  children  meet; 
0  -  ver  ev-  'ry    foe; 
At  thy  throne  of  love; 


i — V 

Journeying  o'er  the  des  -  ert,    Glad  -  ly  thus  we  pray; 
Oft  -  en  have  we  left    thee.  Oft  -  en  gone  a-  stray. 
Bid  thine  angels  shield    us     When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 
When  the  toil  is     o  -  ver     Then  comes  rest  and  peace. 


-m^m 


$ 


Parts,  rit. 


^ 


O^Sjg 


Chorus. 


m 


mnurjzzz: 


I       '    I    I        I.  I  I  '   i^l~T"f 

And  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed,  Take  our  heav'nly  way.   -v   Bright  -  ly,      bright  -  ly 
Keep  us,    mighty  Saviour,  In       the  narrow    way.    I 
Par  -  don, Lord,  and  save  us   In      the  last  dread  hour.  \ 

Je    -    sus  in    his  beau  -  ty.  Songs  that  nev  -  er  cease.  '  Brightiy.brightiy  gleams  our  banner, 
^-         tt^.  :g:    ^.      ^-  .^.  .^  .0..  ^..         .^..m^jt. 


irt^?-g==^g==j=^=g=  - 


izzj 


m-m-jfL_^ 


-i— f-H— -r^- 


mm 


I     I         I 


-TS*- 


ir^ 


^ 


ac*; 


-i-^ 


3^33^111^=31^ 


gleams  our      ban  -  ner,  Point- ing,    point  -  ing        to      the        sky,     Waving  wand 'rera 
pointing  to  the  sky,  Brightiy.brightiy  gleams  our  banner.pointing  to  the  sky, 


^^ 


onward.  Waving  wand'  rers  onward,  Waving  wand'  rers  onward  to  their  home  on  high. 

-        -       m^     ^  ^     -^-      ^         - 


1^ 


I 


ig— t-si-t 


-» 1 1— 

t-~r~r 


^ 


-m-^m- 


ft.jL>._^~6E: 


tH^r^' — I 'I — '^v~r 
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No.  6. 


60  Forth  to  fialilee. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Adam  Geibel. 


*=-J: 


A 


t 


:iEa 


^= 


^-P 


1.  Go     forth,  go  forth  to      Gal   - 

2.  Go    forth,  go  forth  to      Gal   - 

3.  Go     forth,  go  forth   to       Gal   - 


lee,  The  Mas-ter's  name  con  -  feFS  -  ing; 
lee,  To  tell  a  Saviour's  8to  -  ry; 
lee,     Where  burdened  hearts  are  griev  -  ing; 


m—tzzzz: 


P 


-^-r-4- 


|i=^=iii 


1'!s=i1: 


:q=: 


:s^- 


— — gS— -S: 

The  love  pro-  claim  of  him  who  came  With  par-  don,  peace  and  bless  -  ing. 
0  seek  to  win  the  souls  from  sin,  And  give  to  God  the  glo  -  ry. 
The    wand'rers  bring    to     Christ  the  King,  Who   bids  them  come  be  -  liev    -    ing. 


il^:E^ 


^-^- 


_i 1. 1 1 — ■-  — |. 1.__ 


I 


^ 


Chorus.   Unison. 


I         I 
Paris. 


-\ — ^- 


•«— =- — 


r^* 


t^ 


4—4 


W^ 


m^ip 


Go  forth, 


go  forth. 


go  forth  to   Gal  -  i  -  lee, 

,         I        I        I        I         I 


--M—M—M-- 


0     list    the  word  of 


:m=M: 


t==t 


:=]: 


3=^ 


tezzt 


t: 


:»te: 


t—r- 


E  ^ — ^— ^— ^ — ^-ft—w—^—^ 


Unison. 


:§=?: 


■<^ 


w^ir^t 


Christ  your  Lord,  Go  forth  to  Gal  -  i  -  lee!    Go  forth,        go  forth,      go  forth  to  6al-i 
.«..».  .^.  *.  3t  rf:  ^. .  1,1,      1,1,      I      I     I     I 


pi=i-3; 


'^ 


t=t 


Ft: 


:^i=l^=--i|:«--iitd=Fi^=^: 


'^^ 


i 


Parts. 


lee. 


S=rJtr 


■^=i- 


3=i 


isis 


0     list    the  word  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Go    forth  to    Gal    -    i  -  lee! 


=5 


:t=t: 


--ftzn^-pt: 


itzzct 


f^ 


■^- 


^ 


■■h- 


j_.^_. 
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No.  7.  We  Fain  Would  Follow. 

(A  Question  and  Answer  Song-  for  male  and  female  voices.) 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

Soprano  cfe  Alto.  ,         ,  I         I         I         I 


i 


i-  'i-  -3-  V  v^*  ^'   J- 'v  -w-  -i— s: 


& 


ifa/e  voices. 

1.  We  fain  would  fol-low  Je-  sus,  May  we    di  -  sci-ples  be?      O      list  this  word  of 

2.  We  fain  would  fol-low  Je- sus,  His  path  how  may  we  know?  Lo    he    is  near  our 

3.  How  may  we  f  ol  -  low  Je- sus,  Each  day  with  service  fill,  Your  heart  then  yield,  to 

. . .^  f^  .  .  * 


^ 


-^ 


t=t 


f: 


^ 


Female  voices. 


^ 


ate 


^ 


4 — l- 


I     I     I     I 


i 


g^=r^^p?=T 


:i:^i^3r^ 


him  our  Lord/ *Come  unto  me.  "And  if  we  humbly  seek  him,  O  will  he  say  us  nay? 
pray'r  to  hear.  And  light  bestow.But  shall  our  feet  grow  weary,  Thro'  all  our  journey's  length? 
you  revealed  Shall  be   his  will.    And  will  he  ev  -  er  fail  us,  Who  la  -  bor  for  his  sake? 


m^'^r  rn^^ 


=r=^ 


m 


^ 


J— I — I L 


Chorus.  Female  voices. 


U\     I     I 


3ip4: 


^: 


^i: 


:i=w: 


#   # 


^ 


He  waits  to  bless, his  name  confess,  The  Living  way.    ] 

His   arm  upholds, his  love  enfolds.  In  him  is  strength.    V  Then  follow  on  for-ev-er,  For 
The  Lord  of  all,  who  hears  each  call,  Shall  ne'er  forsake.  J 
Male  voices. 


III         »     m     \    ^    i r- 


■s± 


f=fM  t  \^f  f=^ 


S 


f 


f-p^ 


*  Two  parts. 


naught  from  him  shall  sever,  Our  Lord  shall  leave  us  never,  Then  follow  on,then  follow  on  fd 


'^^^^  *> 1 ^ ^ 1 L»      1^. 


iE« 


IP 


i — r 


^=:^=pc 


-1^ — ^- 


1     I       I 


^M 


-J 1 


I      I 


S-g—g: 


-5^-gr 


■^2- 


i^^i 


^- 


I 


ever,For  naught  from  him  shall  sever,  Our  Lord  shall  leave  us  never,  Then  follow  on. 


£ 


I  I  I   l|     I     tr=tz=h>-M- 


I 


r  1^1 


aC=H 


J:2 ii2- 


*  The  lower  note  is  the  melody,  and  is  to  be  sung  by  the  school.    The  upper  note  (small)  may  be  played,  sung 
by  a  few  selected  voices  or  t^ung-  by  the  girls.     In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  boys. 
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No.  8. 


Spread  the  Sails  Rejoicing;. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yal,e. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


--t 


1.  Spread  the  sails  re- joic-  ing,    hast  -  en  o'er  the  foam, 

2.  Spread  the  sails  re-  joic-  ing,    tho'    the  bil-  lows  roll, 

3.  Spread  the  sails,  conM  -  ing      in      the  Pi-  lot's  care, 


On  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
On  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
On  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
Onward,  onward,  onward,  onward; 


mi-% 


i^ 


:tz=^=t=[ 


>  s!        :.  \:     a-  '       rrrrrrrr 

Songs  of  hope  we're  voicing,  sailing  to  our  home, Then  gladly  on  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
Joy  shall  banish  sadness, peace  shall  fill  the  soul.  Then  gladly  on  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
In      his  love   a  -  biding  perfect  peace  we  share.  Then  gladly     on  -  ward,      on  -  ward; 

onward, onward,  on  ward, onward. 


^=^-^- 


:^=t=t: 


I     I     I     I 


_j/  V  ...  _  _.     .  .        . 


:1: 


I      I 


r  r^'-  -r-  T  r 

He  who  once  was  guiding  safe  o'er  Glal  -  i  -  lee.  On  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
Hope  our  an  -  chor  ev  -  er,  compass  is  his  word,  On  -  ward,  on  -  ward; 
Soon  we'll  sing  his  sto  -  ry,    when  the  storms  are  past,    On   -  ward,       on    -    ward; 

Onward,  onward,  onward,  onward; 


Now  with  us  a  -  bid  -  ing,  stills  the  stormy  sea.  Then  gladly  on  -  ward  go! 
Storms  can  harm  us  uev-  er,  trusting  in  the  Lord, Then  ev  -  er  on  -  ward  go! 
In      the    harbor's  glo  -  ry      furl  our  sails  at    last.  Then  ev  -  er      on-  ward     go! 


^L-im 


=te=B: 


Chorus 


=.n-^: 


m 


On,      then 


I 
on, 


then  on, 


the     Pi  -  lot's  hand  our  helm   is    holding,     On,     then 


ill: 


t^ 


1-- 


2_f^-ri_f 


J:z=«^: 


i 


-I h h- 


'&^ii 
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spread  the  Sails  Rejoicing— Concluded. 


i 


-4 — j 1 l-rm > — -I ^-c 


then  on 


'&: 


thro'  storm  and  sunlight  still  we're  sail  -  ing;    On, 
.*.    :t  »0-.    .^-    :fi    -PL.  ^.     J 


IN 
then 

I 


i^ 


r 


on,  till 

then  on, 


'-W—W-'- 


•I [-- 


ff 


■^- 


:^=tf^ 


:=1=:Fiq: 


■(S<-r- 


■25*- 


I 


har  -  bor  lights  be-  hold  -  ing.       An  -  chor    cast,       on    heav'nly  shores  we  sing! 


E:S! 


:t:=t 


i 


.(2. 


r£?= 


IC^- 


-i==^ 


wmi 


No.  9. 


Hark!  Hark,  My  Soul! 


F.  W.  Faber. 


(Pilgrims,     lis,  10s,  ) 


Henry  Smart. 


I      I 


M: 


4z^ 


:i3=3t:ti^=i 


]^::^-=t 


i^S^Sztg: 


1 .  Hark !  Hark,my  soul!  Angelic  songs  are  swelling  O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore; 

2.  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing,  ''Come,  weary  souls, for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 

3.  Far,     far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing,  The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 

4.  Rest  comes  at  length;  tho'  life  be  long  and  dreary, The  day  must  dawn  and  darksome  night  be  past; 

5.  Angels, sing  on !  Your  faithful  watches  keeping;  Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 


iiA4: 


!(2.- 


'Ai. 


t'- 


■f^-' 


-.m 


i 


:iJ 


P: 


tFT 


PPg^^g^feeSiJg 


?ctS= 


^r-^-^r 


How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more! 

And  thro'  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing;  The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. 

And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, Kind  Shepherd, turn  their  weary  steps  to  thee. 

Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary,  And  heav'n, the  heart's  true  home.will  come  at  last. 

Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping,  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 


mm^ 


An-  gels  of  Je  -  sus,  an-  gels  of  light,  Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 


??JtJ_Tlt 


_J^_ii..,^. 


k! 


itzzit 


r 


I  I 


m^^^mm 


No.  10. 


In  the  Ranks. 


Grace  Gordon. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


ranks  re- joic-ing,  Ev-'ry  heart  with  love  aglow,  Let  us  serve  h:mev-er,  let  us 
ranks  re- joic-ing,  For  our  lead-er  e'er  is  near.  And  we  joy-ous  fol-low  as  he 
ranks  re-  joic  -  in g;  We  shall  hail  him  Lord  and  King,  For  his  presence  ev-er  makes  the 


r    I     L 


^eS 


-^ — ^- 


^r=:^ — hr-S^_^__^, 


>  1/  I 


^t=:^t=jc 


:t2=^ 


t^=t^=t^=^ 


^ 


I    I    I 


m 


^S^i 


P 


5^n-^ 


t=:^-^ 


-^-fe- 


t^2^- 


do     his  will, While  here  be-  low. 

goes  be-fore.  For  naught  we   fear. 

pathway  bright,  We  glad-ly     sing. 


^. .%.  ^-f 


^ 


^S 


^s^^s^ 


Haste  to  yield  our  King  al-  leg- iance, Ev-'ry 
For     his  love   is    all    un  -  fail  -  ing,Andour 
Would  you  know  the  joy  of  serv-ice,  That  shall 


£E£ 


at=t 


g 


±=t 


-^ 


'^ 


r"^ 


t* 


f 


Fine. 


P- 


^fc^=4 


'i' 


^ 


'8: 


I        I 


-*h>H 


iJ- 


I     I 


1!srJt 


^ 


at^ 


id-^ 


^z^iaj. 


-(S(- 


75^ 


^ 


3^ 


-t>^ 


^i^ 


loy  -  al  heart  and  true, 
strength  shall  he  re-  new, 
heart  and  soul  im  -  bue? 


-fe- 


f^ 


In  theranks,  In  theranks.  There's  a  place  for  you. 
In  theranks,  In  theranks,  There's  a  place  for  you. 
In  theranks,    In  theranks,  There's  a  place  for  you. 

I. 


I 


-I        I        I 


Voices  in  urmon. 


P 


D.  S.—ln  theranks,    In  theranks,  There's  a  place  for  you. 

Parts.       I 


bdWI    lp^^_gzJ=g=j 


-U- 


>-K 


■^-J-^- 


^Tih^ 


-5^:^ 


:S=S 


at:^ 


^^ 


fcp: 


^^ 


.^__ 


T^'-T- 


T^- 


In  his  strength  be  strong,  Hast'ning  on  with  song,  Serving  ev-er,     falter  nev-er 


r 


^i 


^ 


4f* 


£ 


liJE 


^i-^- 


-^ 


^^ 


W=^ 


^W=^ 


^^ 


-^- 


3tt 


3Cl=itt: 


iif=t^ 


>^;^ 
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In  the  Ranks  —Concluded. 

Unison. 


^ 


J 


:^=^^^^ 


i 


i 


-?^ 


£ 


^ 


^t 


i2=* 


rrrr 


^' 


-:i^ 


T^\ 


Tho'  the  way    be     long. 

the  way  be 


He  will  hope  re  -    new,      He  will  bear  us     thro', 


^=^ 


S 


^rr 


-m w-i m-m- 


? 


S^ 


4=«: 


^  ^  y- 


t.Nc:t 


-^--\^ 


^ 


^ 


3tt: 


I    I    I    I 


No.  11. 

A.  A.  PaYN. 


How  He  Loves. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^ 


i^^^^S 


^^^t 


There  is  One  whose  love  is  steadfast  ev  -  er,  And  he  loves,  how  he  loves! 
Je-  sus  knows  the  hearts  that  bow  in  sor-row,  And  he  loves,  how  he  loves! 
In       the  midst  of  earthly  joy  and  pleas-ure,  How  he  loves,      how  he  loves! 


tJkJ-  ^  ,>.  ,8!  J-J-J-^. 


he  loves. 


he  loves, 


m 


fc^: 


I   I  >? 


K=N^: 


fc4: 


t-t 


^ 


^^ 


E^^^^^ 


iaH= 


lev  -  er.  For  he 


s&fc 


It  is  Je  -  sus  who  will  fail  us  nev  -  er.  For  he  lives 
And  he  points  to  where  the  glorious  mor-row,  Dawns  e-ter  - 
And  its  height  or  depth  can  no  man  measure,  For  his  love 


and  loves  for    aye.  . 
nal,  bright  and  fair, 
no  bound  can    know. 


-    «  » ---fe 


^ 


IF 


m 


k=^ 


Chorus. 


J: 


atz^ 


how 

I 


^ 


he  loves ! 

I 


J- 


l± 


•  y    1      L* 


r 


And    he  loves,        How    he  loves!        And    his  love    is 

he  loves,  he  loves, 

^—0 ^(22. 


so  full  and  free. 


-^ 


and  free. 


^^ 


W^ 


i 


b  k-^- 


-1^- 


t=:1: 


I      I 


3tZ^ 


i^ 


-^  s  ^ 


S^ 


^ 


^^-J-^ 


1 — r 


Si/ 


y    ^  ^ 


And    he  loves.     How  he  loves!      And    it  reach-es     e 

he  loves,  he  loves ! 


i^-?^— rTf-TE^ 


A 


ven  you  and    me.  (and  me.) 

-^   !    ^    JJ-J 


I 


4=4 


^-Hjg: 
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Nq.  12. 

A.  A.  Payn. 

4- 


We  Come, 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i 


:Vi 


^^ 


M 


M 


W 


ISS 


3»^ 


^rr  vrr 


1.  We  come,  we  come  with  hap-py  voic-es  sing-ing  joyous  songs  of  praise,  We  come,  we 

2.  We  come,  we  come   and  joy-ous  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias   ev  -  er  shall  as-cend,  We  come,  we 

3.  We  come,  we  come   the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty  to  our  King  be-long,  We  come,  we 


« 


p  -m    p  '  p    o 


\ 


I       I      I        I       l=t 


% 


m 


N«  N*    WW^ 


rf 


-^^=X- 


-ft-t- 


^ 


\1 


Chorus. 


« 


^^^^ra 


^2±3: 


65 


4-4 


W. 


^=^ 


r«±s 


Tr 


s)-^ 


come  to  welcome  this  the  best  of  days.  ] 

come    with  angel  voices  ours  to  blend.  V  Over  the  hills  the  happy  songs  are  ringing,and  their 

come   to  offer  them  in  pray 'r  and  song,  j  Male  voices. 


^-^^       i  =H 


^-^^^ 


W3fl 


yr^ 


■^^^ 


>  I     I 


i^ 


i/^ 


^=Hfe^S 


sing      -      ing    joy  is  bring  -  ing,  Even  the  birds  in  upward  flight  are  winging.  All  the 


^ 


5^^ 


i 


s 


F=^ 


^!^ 


Soprano  &  AUo. 


u-ni-verse  is  filled  with  song,  We     come       from  far  and    near,       with  voic  -  es 


-ta-SS  U  '^ 


^^^^ 


^ 


^1     1    ir-1    4: 


^Q^ 


^"^^         Uj^ 


/n  parts. 


clear,      all  hearts  to  cheer.  With  love    we  come  and  gladly  join  the  joy-ous  throng. 

with  love  joyous  throng. 


^^m 


P^P'^     P 


f-s-,^a 


iWtJLt 


I 


3itt: 


kb-^M^L 


tt=:^ 


-j-^--|^H^f  ^   g~^7~g 


-krir^ 
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No.  13. 

Edna  R.  Worrel. 


Forget  Not. 


Clinton  D.  Lowden. 


P 


^ 


^mi 


^EEES^ 


day; 
night, 
rain, 
will, 


1.  For  -  get     not    all       the    Lord   has  done,  When  gathered  here  to 

2.  He  makes  the    sun       to     shine    by    day,    The    moon  and  stars  by 

3.  Je  -  ho  -  vah's  wis  -  dom  sends  from  heav'n  The      gen  -  tie  dew  and 

4.  The  fields,  the  woods,  the    skies    are   ours.    Pro  -  vid  -  ed  by  his 


5SEk=EE 


-f^A 


^=t 


:P4^: 


^ 


*: 


:q* 


^ 


m 


^ 


To  make  the  world     a      pleas  -  ant  place  In     which     to    live      and 

And  tho'  sometimes    by  clouds    obscured,  They  still     are  shin  -  ing 

To  make  the  herbs,  the  grass  -  es    grow,  The    flow  -  ers,  fruit     and 

And  some  day    he     will      call      us      all  To    scenes  more  love  -    ly 


pray. 

bright. 

grain. 

still. 


5it=fz=?=t 


-&^ 


Hg 


hi ^ — ^ 


i 


Chorus. 


i 


11^ 


i^ 


^^^m 


,    bless    the    Lord,      O        my    soul,     bless     his    name!        Sing       of       his 


^ 


4*- 


i«-._-e: 


it 


1^ 


?^ 


l± 


— I 1^ 1- 


i 


i 


it 


m 


kind  -  ness,     his   mer  -  cies      loud    proclaim!    Bless,  bless    the  Lord, 


^^^E^ 


^ 


i 


^EEf^^ 


^ 


I 

and     for 


-^z=m: 


t 


1-^^ 


m. 


m 


S 


ffifrttiii: 


m^. 


f 


-7^ 


H^: 


-75f- 


get      not      his     care;       Praise    him,    and  bless     him      in    song      and 


(S"- 


prayer 


4*-_ 


^=^-=^ 


I 


^ 1 
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No.  14. 

C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


$ 


Altogether  Lovely. 


1.  Joy      is    springing  in    this   soul    of  mine  and     a    song    is      in     my    heart; 

2.  Peace  is    dwelUng    in     my    Hfe    to-day,    ev  -  'ry  hour    is  bright  to      me; 

3.  Naught  shall  sep- a- rate  my  Lord  from  me,   for    I'm    un  -  der    his    con  -  trol; 


^ 


*— h— r— t^^-i^-^-i^r- 


-£=^:r^: 


■F— r* — » — •■ — ^- 

JlziEBzzczzitzzizt: 


-f^- 


.pi_^_i!i_. 


i 


1=1: 


35^ 


il 


iiEEi-a 


i=£* 


* 


n 


::Jt3^=i: 


All     my    life     is  spent  with  One  I  love,  from  whom  I  ne'er  shall  part;(ne'er  shall  part,  lor) 

Love  is    guid-ing  all     my    dai  -  ly  path,  e'en  tho'  I    may  not  see     (i  may  not   see,) 

x\ll     my  needs  he  shall  sup  -  ply  in  love     to      sat  -  is  -  fy     my  soul;    (my     soul,  and) 


v=:5iz?iz» 


1?r^: 


m 


:t=: 


Ne=Nc 


;^^FS=t£^ 


r^r— r— r 


:t:=t=r: 


B 


itbn 


=ft=q^ 


i=F=^= 


:^— -J= 


3^ 


ESE 


■J— ^- 


-^ — ^_. 


Ii±-* 


Ev  - 'ry  moment  of  my  day  is  full  of  a  hap  -  pi- ness  di  -  vine, 
Why  I'm  led  a  way,  I  would  not  go,  but  I'm  walking  with  my^  Lord, 
I        will    fol-low  whereso-e'er  he  leads,  for  with  him  I    am    se  -  cure. 


i 


i»    ¥ 


*=fc=}B 


r— r 


Chorus. 


:t: 


t- 


For  I'm 
Sat  -  is  - 
Home  at 


^-^-^ 


t 


fl 


walking  with  Je-  sus  and  he  is  mine, 
fied  ev-  'ry  moment  to  trust  his  word, 
last  he  shall  lead  me  and  rest  is     sure. 


He    is    al 
He    is    al 


He    is  al 


Vm--  ft-^-- 


m^^ 


-e^— F»- — ^t- 


-(2-    -^-. 


I — £^I^~^>-1^  r-| — t?-l^ 


togeth-  er  lovely,  He's  the 
togeth-er  lovely,  And  I'm 


ftH- 


^ 


-st- 


e; 


fair  -  est  of   ten  thousand  to  my  soul; 
glad  that  I     am  un  -  der  his  control; 


He's  the   lil 
{Omit 


y      of    the  val  -  ley,  the 


t==t:=t: 


>— t^ — ¥ 


*^^=PE 


:t2zb^ 


:^- te    -t 


to  my  soul ; 
his  control ; 


:^l* 


:iet 
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Altogether  Lovely— Concluded. 


d^J=* 


ti--i-i^ 


-4 ^^-.-4 


-7^- 


■za- 


I 


^  ^ 


■«*- 


bright  and  morning   star;        For  he  feeds  me  and  leads  me  where  the  green  pastures  are. 


pS£f£^zr:£:i:|zM^grFt::^=riS^F 


-^-   -m--  -G>- 


r— r 
No,  15.  Simply  Trusting. 

L.  S.  L. 

May  be  used  as  Duet. 


t=t==t 


M 


LiDA  Shiveks  Leech. 


1.  Simply      trusting     Christ  my  Sav  -  iour,     In      his    presence        I'm  so      blest; 

2.  Humbly    trusting        in   the  shad  -  ow,      When  the  sun       is       hid  from  view; 

3.  Ev  -  er     trusting        in  the   sun  -  shine,   With  all  fear     and     doubting    gone; 


Pefcg^ 


SESE 


J^ 


m^^mmmmm 


^ 


That  the  storms  which  beat  a-  round    me,     Drive  me  clos  -  er        to     his     breast. 
Not       a  cloud     so       dense  and  low- 'ring,    But     his  love    can       still  shine  through. 
On      the  mountain      top  with  Je  -   sus,    Still    'tis  "bet  -  ter        farther      on." 


mm 


_^_L 1 — 


1^       1 


r, 

-^ — 4f-^—^ — rsr~. — :ar—. — ■ 

:tz=zz=C=Ef:£r±3 


I 


Chorus.      | 


---A 


r-l- 


Trusting    Je  -    sus      all     the     way; 


K&t^=fc 


Simply  trust  -  ing       day  by      day, 


I 


:t=: 


.ti--_::=__t=i_» 


t^t 


#=f5=^: 


^^^ 


--]— J 


nt 


m^ 


Doubting  not      whate'er     be  -   fall. 


Trusting    Je  -   sus      that  is 

-.1     r* 


all. 


i=t 


t 


SEES 


m 
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No.  16. 


On  Moves  a  Mighty  Army. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


ife^ 


^ 


■(p 


i 


uu 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


^m 


^ 


^ 


3^33^^^^^ 


1.  On     moves  a  mighty 

2.  On  thro'  the  clouds,  or 

3.  On  wherehis  voice  shall 


-U4- 


Intro. 


#^ 


m 


isfe^ 


«s 


■^=3* 


ZpM 


^      ^'^P^-ir 


Si 


fc4^;iiji4aiaiH^iLaj^ 


ar  -  my,  banners  and  flags  unfurled; 
sunshine,  val-ley  or  mountain  high; 
call    us,  stead-  i  -  ly  marching  on, 


U 


^^^ 


Nothing  can  daunt  us  while  Jesus  leads,  who 
Help  -  ing  our  fall-en  broth-er  to  rise,  as 
Doubt-ing  him  nev-er,  trusting  him  ev-er 


m 


ge 


£ 


n^ 


-^ 


:y: 


!^J 


p=t 


fe^ 


M- 


^^ 


^ 


1*^^ 


-25- 


o  -  ver-camethe  world.      Stead -i  -  ly  marching  on- ward,brave-ly  in  -to   the 
we    are  pass-ing    by.  On  where  the  fight  is  thick- est,  brave  men,  and  true  he 

till  life's  journey's  done.      Treading  earth's  rugged  pathway,  joy-ful    we  still  may 


-r=t==t^tf^ 


I — ^-^- 


I ^-r-4 


Jia 


S 


^H-^^J^ 


1^—lt 


1 — r 


fray;      On- ward  our  mot- to,     ev-er     on,  and    we  shall  win  the   day. 
needs,    Vic- t'ry    is  sure,    if     we    but    fol -low,  where  the  Saviour  leads, 
be,  He    who  has  conquered  sin  and  wrong,  leads  on  to   vie  -  to  -  ry. 


S^^ 


M 


t 


^nrtf^ 


F^ 


\=t 


Chorus. 


i 


fcM 


™ 


J,.J,  J,    J: 


H 


-^^ 


±^ 


3^3 


On,     on, 

{Omit  .    . 


W 


On,     on,     on. 
On,     on,     on. 


@^ 


S=a 


his    follow'rs     we  would  be, 
un  -   til      his    face    we    see, 

I 


on. 


with 


s 


£ 


I 


r^ 


-^- 


SI^ 


^ 
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On  Moves  a  Mighty  Army.-Concluded 


mj. 


#^d^^^ 


^g 


songs  of  vie  -  to  -  ry,  1 

.^  :Pi  :^  .^ 


i 


r— r 


Where  we  shall  sing  glad  songs  of  praise  f  or-ev  -   er. 


¥ 


-^ — I — 


B^^ 


i 


i 


i5 


i=4: 


1 — r 


No.  17. 


Just  for  To-day, 


Ernest  R.  WILBERFORCE.        (a  prayer  for  young  people.) 


J.  JL.INCOLN  Hall. 


4 


-I ^- 


:^^=^ 


P 


s^-^ 


W^ 


V^^P 


^ 


1.  Lord,  for  to-mor- row  and    its  needs    I      do    not    pray;   Keep  me,  my  God,  from 

2.  Let    me  no  wrong  or    i  -  die  word  Un-  think-ing    say;     Set   thou   a    seal    up  - 

3.  And     if    to-  day  this  life    of    mine  Should  ebb  a  -  way,    Give  me  thy  sac  -  ra  - 


^^r-r-jU 


i 


-w — w 


f 


r-r 


'^      ^ 


>       '• 


fe^s*^ 


4 ^-4^ 


III       s 


M     M   ^   4 

-^ — J — J — ^ 


i 


-St 


w 


i\i-  i  ^zi=^=^;^=^ 


^—^ 


3= 


stain  of   sin  Just  for    to-  day.  Help  me  to   la  -  bor  earn-  est  -  ly,    And  du  -  ly 

on      my  lips  Thro' all    to-day;  Let    me  in  sea  -  son,  Lord,  be  grave,  In    sea- son 

ment di- vine, Fa  -  ther,  to-day.  So      for  to-mor- row   and   its  needs  I      do    not 

I    i 


^  r  r  r  \f  C  rr^ 


■f—r- 


^ 


i 


t^ 


^^ 


n^ 


^ 


i?=t: 


fT 


^    w 


n  tt 

,"'• 

/.ft     1    s 

-1 — ^  J*  .    J 

— 

• 

— t^^ 

-r^ 

1 \ \ 

-+^ 

S'    i:     ' 

pray; 

gay; 

pray; 

Hg — i    g    3     SH 

Let     me    be  kind      in 
Let     me    be  faith  -  ful 
Still  keep  me,  guide    me, 

f  r  r  r  r  i 

J 

WO] 

tc 
lov 

J    333^ 

rd    and       deed,     ] 

Thy       grace,   1 

e     me,       Lord,    ^ 

^a 
)e5 

rh] 

m^ 1^_ 

-   ther,     to*^- 
ar    Lord,     to  - 
'o'    each     to   - 

ftH — % 

day. 
day. 
day. 

Chorus 

T — ^    ^   1 — H 

-X- 

— u 

— ^ 

r  I ' 

rit. 

=  i-^ 

^i^m4j-d^^-MJ  iM=^d^ 


TF 


m 


Just  for  to-  day,    Just  for  to-  day,      O  keep  me,  guide  me,  Lord,  Just  for  to  -  day. 


t=:t 
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No.  18. 


The  Whole  Wide  World. 


J.  Demster  Hammond. 


Wm.   J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


■m. 


S::^P4 


3: 


;iE^ 


^i 


f=^ 


!  I         I         ^ 

1.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je 

2.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je 

3.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je 

4.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je 


:p=at: 


I       I 


sus!  This    shall  our  watchword  be,  Up  -  on    the  highest 
sus,  In  -  spires  us  with  the  thought  That  ev  -  'ry    son  of 
sus!  The    marching    or-der  sound;  Go    ye  and  preach  the 
sus!  In  the  Father's  home  a-bove  Are  ma-ny  wondrous 


-7^- 


^ 


rs=i 


W- 


m. 


<9- 


-.-MZHJt. 


mountain,  Down    to 
Ad  -   am  Hath    by 
gos  -   pel  Wher-ev  - 
mansions,  Man  -  sions 


the  wid  -  est     sea:     The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus 

the  blood  been  bought:  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus 

er  man    is    found:  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus 

of  light  and    love:     The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus 


!  To 
!   O 
!   Our 
!   Ride 


i 


i 


-f^- 


JtrZTZM 


i 


hi 


-Z5!- 


r 

X — I- 


nz. 


i — —^ — 1-«-=^— «— 


■A^-^ 


:S=:3=--^?=ta:zz-.azzJ: 


•si- 


\ 


m 


him  all  men  shall  bow  In  cit  -  y  or  in 
faint  not  by  the  way!  The  cross  shall  surely 
ban  -  ner  is  unfurled,  We  bat  -  tie  now  for 
forth,Oconqu' ring  King,  Thro'  all  the  mighty 

I 


prai-  rie, 
conquer 
Je  -  sus, 
nations; 


The  world  for  Je  -  sus 
In  this  our  glorious 
And  faith  demands  the 
The  world   to    glo  -  ry 


now. 

day. 
world, 
bring. 


t=t 


f^ 


-IE: 


t=^ 


U 


-X=t 


m 


i 


Chorus. 


t— h~T— r 


^^- 


-si- 


ri 


^ 


-«a- 


-Si- 


^ni^zL-j^: 


The  whole    wide      world, 
-m--       ^        ^  (2-. 


the  whole    wide    world.    Pro  -  claim  the    gos  -  pel 


-P2- 


_(i2- 


-^- 


^. 


_-ei 


.^. 


-5*-^- 


a 


i 


:J.-.^: 


--t^ ^ 

P^ 

r    -1 
— ^ — 

__j 1 — 

p    t    t   r    r 

ti  -  dings  thro'  the  ^ 

-A  I  /  -^- 

— ^S- K? 

1                1 

«^hole  wide 

— |g-v- 

world; 

Lift      up      the  cross    for 
?_!__«   .     m.      ^ ^ 

1-        -  iv           ^        w         w — 

^ 

Je  - 

sus,   his 
— ^ ta— H 

|W . 

t__ — _ — 

— ^_i_^. — r — r — 

"tzr: 

— P » — 
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The  Whole  Wide  World-Concluded. 


.«_: — m :lj -H 


tf^=p: 


Jrr:?: 


r»S 


H^feilsii 


ban  -  ner  be  unfurled,  Till    ev  -  'ry  tongue  con-  fess  him  thro'  the  whole  wide  world. 


m 


iHi 


f=^i 


«•- 


tl,2- 


:t: 


.fS^ 


i 


No.  19.       There's  no  Love  Like  His  for  Me. 


John  L.  Newkirk. 

With  tenderness. 

■J: 


(SoLO  OR  Duet. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 

-1- 


;      -         -        -      -      -    r  •       r  1^  I 


1.  There's  no  love  to   me  like  the  love    of    Je  -  sus,  Ev  -  er,  al  -    ways  just  the  same; 

2.  When  far,  far    a -way,  and    in    con-dem-na-tion,  Feel-ing  no       one  cared  for  me, 

3.  O        won- der- ful  love     is    the  love   of    Je  -  sus,  Who  on  Cal  -  v'ry'scru-el  tree 


is^g 


Ml 


u 


I J- 


J.J- 


tl 


I    I 


m\ 


:^± 


P 


r-l- 


T=t 


^ 


'^- 


t 


^T 


m 


:^f-;5=td 


z^j^zznw 


E'en  tho'  of  this  world  you  may  be  most  low  -ly,  Je-  sus  still  loves  you,  bless  his  name 
There  came  a  sweet  voice,  I  shall  ne'er  for-get  it,  "Je-  sus, thy  Sav-  iour,  still  loves  thee. 
Was  wounded  and  died  to  make  full    a-  tonement  For  a  poor  sin  -  ner,  lost,  like  me. 


5z:i 


:|^ 


S 


:t: 


I 


Chorus. 


■\—4- 


r=5 


=i==p 


■i&-- <5^ 


:=q: 


■«s- 


:^^ 


Jfl 


There   nev  -  er  was      one      like    Je 


SUS,       Ev  -  er,     al  -  ways 
^      -0-     ^      -^- 


WEt-- 


EEi: 


I 
true 


is     he; 


•f^- 


? 


■(=- 


*=(:: 


tf 


Pi 


-t^— h 


|S^T353J5 


■?5|- 


^— J- 


iHi 


^ 


Si: 


13— -srg^r 
There  nev  -  er  was    one      like    Je  -  sus.  There's  no  love  like  his  love  for 

A — m- — 0- 


me. 


:^=le: 


■si- 


•si- 


■f22- 


:t2=i: 


.(2- 


1 — r 


tz^: 


L^- 


•l©- 
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No.  20. 


Go  Ye! 


C.  A.  M. 


IP      ■+  ^  j_   j   ^  ij  _j_   ;  J  I J 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^i  ii:i:^iJ  3E5^ 


1.  God     is    call-ing  now  for  workers  where  no  light  has  gone;    Shall  his   Son  have 

2.  Far     or  near  where  sin  a-bides  the  work  can-not  be    lost;      God  shall  bl^ss  each 

3.  Glo  -  ry  waits  you  here;  and  yonder  God  shall  crown  you  well,  Souls  you've  won  shall 

J    I    I    1    J 


^^ 


^ 


f=S=^ 


1==^ 


a(=* 


f 


frM^-y- 


-^ — wt 


^ 


s 


^ 


-vt 


m 


t' 


I7z5)-tt^ 


-J-  ^  V  '  ^  -J-  ^  -^ 


died    in    vain,    all    for  lack    of      you?    Bear  his    g03- pel  night  and  day  where- 
hum-  ble  word,  sane  -  ti  -  f y  each  prayer.  Joy    shall  f ol  -  low  tears  and    tri  -  als, 
greet  your  sight  as    the  gates  swing  wide,  You  shall  join  with  saints  and  an -gels 


^E^ 


:s: 


-^g  '    >• 


^ 


1=^=f 


^    J  ,.  ! 


I       I     T 


■^ 


^ 


3^=^ 


z;^ 


r::=rrj-r^r^^^3 


^ 


ev  -  er  sin  is  found,  Where  his  name  is  not  revered  there  still  is  work  to     do. 
hope  shall  fill  each  heart,  For  when  Christians  work  and  pray— Lo !  Christ  himself  is  there, 
as  they  stand  to  sing,  Praise  to  him  who  on  the  cross  for  all  the  world  has  died. 


^i333:[|5g^^£^^pp:f^q:J^l^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


^ 


p=k^ 


^ 


E=fe 


^^=s^ 


:if=^ 


fT=r^=fTr^^^^^^=^ 


S'    S     It 


Go  ye,  (go  ye,)  go   ye,  (go  ye,)  Car- ry    it     to    ev -'ry     na- tion.     Tidings   of    the 


m. 1 — "^ — U-^ ^— J — I  ,#  •  p     mm     m — m.»     ^'  iP  '  P    ^    -m^ 


r 


r- 


r 


I'  I?  u  9 


i 


-^^^ 


i 


U-J- 


^^ 


\ V 


fi* 


5 


-s^v- 


world's  sal- va  -  tion   Bear  o'er  land  and    sea..    .   .    Go    ye,  feo  ye,)  go    ye,  (go  ye,) 


^^ 


eEE£ 


^ 


i^ 


f 


-^ 


P- 


i  I  )  I  >  <  I  11 
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Go  Ye  I— Concluded. 


t=p 


iri 


I 


3t=^ 


5 


5^ 


t)*-  V  V  -^  -«-  -^  ^   ^  -5^- 

This  shall  be  your  word  of  welcome  "I  'm  so  glad  that  you  have  come  with  Christ  to  me. 


^b  r  r  '^r  riL  g-bc 


?^ 


1^      ^    1^      w^    I        1        I 


1 — V 


^    ^  ^    y 


No.  21. 


Duty  Calls  We  Must  Obey. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


J --j^  ^  ^> 


m^^r^^ 


T^ 


TT^ 


1.  Hark  the  sound  .   .     of  bat- tie  rag-ing,  Onward  now.   .   forth  to  the  fray, 

2.  Christ  the  Lord  .   .   our  mighty  captain  With  his   sword,   now  leads  the  way, 

3.  If       we  would  .    .     be   o  -  ver-comers  We  must  fight    .       as  well  as  pray, 

1.  Hark  the  sound  Onward  now  to  the  fray. 


fe);bb4 


^^£tg 


tE^ 


H^  i.r=i>i:> 


fri-+ 


fe^^ 


^ 


at^=»t 


^E5ES 


S=it 


i»~p^ff 


Du  -  ty  calls  .  .  we  must  o-  bey. 
Du  -  ty  calls  .  .  we  must  o-  bey. 
Du  -  ty      calls  .   .    we  must  o-  bey. 

Du-ty  calls  musto-bey. 


To  the  fight.  .  thats  now  en-gag- ing 
Ral  -  ly  round  .  his  glorious  standard 
Till  we  reach    .    the  fields  of  glo  -  ry 

To  the  fight 


calls  ...      ye  Christian  sol- 

Du-ty  calls 


diers,  Hast-en      on   ...   .    now  to     the 

Hast  -  en   on 


^^ 


^   f  '  ff-jS. 


^ 


^ 


S±i 


^ 


'i/    ^  '^    *^    ^      ^ 


f^^T^???U  i^^'\yii  jTIii 


fray,  There's  no  time    for    us     to      lin-ger,  Du-ty   calls    we  must  o  -  bey. 


^» 


t=t 


r=^=^ 


^^f^ 


I 


:^E=^ 


^ 


^=t 


1 1 


^EIL 
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No.  22, 


Jesus  Looks  to  You. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


S.  W.  Beaslev. 


1.  There  are  har-vest  fields  which  whiten,  And  the  grain  un-  gar-ner'd  stands,  Love  di 

2.  There  are  souls  to    dan-ger    drif t-ing.  They  are  sink-ing   day    by    day.  Then  the 

3.  There  are  those  who  ne'er  have  known  him,Who  would  fain  their  Saviourfind,Ev-er 

/^  I 


^^ 


:^ 


:p=&P=pc 


^ — p- 


-^ 


t=t 


E 


I'  4  r 


f 


1^ 


^ 


1 — r 


k    k 


^Ei^ 


^ 


-25^ 


:tE=^ 


;id^ 


=*=J=^ 


vine  your  task  shall  light-en,  Haste  to  toil  with  eag-  er  hands.  Heed  the  call  that 
bless-ed  beac-  on  lift-  ing.  To  the  res  -  cue  haste  a  -  way.  For  his  con-stant 
strive  that  all  may  own  him.   Who  has  come  to  bless  mankind.      Glad-ly    wit-ness 


5=t 


i 


*=f 


-m — ^ 


f—^\  n^y:^ 


^*-H«- 


llfc 


-+5- 


±=r: 


^^ 


K     N 


i 


i^ 


•*— *^ 


atrat 


HF 


^^ 


comes  from  heav-en,     To  his  serv  -  ice,  ev  -  er    true.  For  the  sheaves  of  souls  for  - 

care   shall  cher-ish.  And  your  strength  shall  he  re-new,  For  the    souls  who  else  would 

to       his   glo  -  ry,  And  his  grace  shall  e'er  im  -  bue.   For   to      tell    his  bless-ed 

i 


4=4: 


M— M      N^=f: 


TT  \^%    f-Jt=ft 


I 


-IS*- 


I     I     I 


tr— t=f: 


k    1^ 


-y^— ^ 


1-^-^ 


4 ^ 


Chorus. 


-2^ 


-^;^ 


-(S- 


fc:^: 


3 


^i: 


i3^ 


-3^ 


-zj'- 


:*^ 


-25^- 


^ 


glV  • 

per 
sto  ■ 


en, 
ish, 


Je-sus  looks 
Je-sus  looks 
Je-sus    looks 


to 
to 
to 


you 
you 
you 


::1 


■+"^ r. 

P 


Je-sus    looks       to         you,  Ev  -  er  - 

Je-sus    looks       to         you,  Ev  -'ry 

He   looks  to     you,  to     you. 


*=k 


:t=:t 


«=* 


^ 


-^- 


:ii2=tz: 


r=y= 


1 — r 


ix  i^ 


k  k 


^^ 


=r? 


word    o  -    bey, 
heart  and    true, 

o-be\ 


He  will  bless  our    each    en 
{Omit 


deav  -  or. 


w 


p   p 


t 


He  will 


Mill 


r^Fr^ 
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JdJizt; 


Jesus  Looks  to  You.— Concluded, 

2 


be      our    stay,       And  for  serv  -  ice    loy  -  al      ev  -  er, 


Je-  sus  looks      to    you. 


:t=t: 


-^- 


IB 


itziit^: 


-fc^ — ^ 


l«^    U* 


No.  23. 


Beautiful  Message. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Female  Voices. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


:q^ 


-^: 


5=5 


--J- 


.       .   .    .     ^'-■^' 

1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    message, borne  from  a  -  bove,  Sweetly  proclaim  -  ing    in  -  fin-  ite  love; 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    message, cheer-ing  the  sad,    In     time  of   tri  -  al,  mak-ing  us  glad; 

3.  Beau -ti- ful    message, speed  it      a  -  long    Till  earth,  re- joic -ing,  breaks  in -to  song! 

-I  .-=-.4 


m 


S: 


a: 


JKUZl 


1^ 


^^ — ^- 


:4^: 


:1=: 


Love  of  the  Fa-ther,love  of  the  Son,  Love  of  the  Spir  -  it,  blest  Three  in  one. 
Grod  hath  so  loved  us  send-ing  his  Son,  Life  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  wondrous-  ly  won. 
He    who    so    lov-eth,  guards  and  provides.  Changing  to    blessing     all  that  be- tides. 


?5=^=^ 


^. 


^ 


i^^ij 


Chorus.  Two-Part. 


^-b^— ^— >r ^     ! ^^^4^-J-r^— ^ r-^-^^n 


(Beau  -  ti  -  ful  mes-sage     joy     ev  -  'ry      day,  Gleams  from  the  heavenly  glo  -  ry, 
(Spreadhis    sal  -  va  -  tion,  grace  from     a  -    bove,    {Omit 


S^i^i 


tizw: 


lezmF-ZzzzubziBiz 
ti— £=z:Ejrz:t:= 


^F^ 


Unison. 


Two-Part. 


-1 


-I r- 

bright'ning  all  the    way;  Tell-ing  to   ev  -  'ry  crea-ture,  Grod     is       love. 


g'SS 


S^fE^ 
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No.  24. 

G.  Keith. 


How  Pirm  a  Foundation. 


m^ 


d: 


t=^ 


Wilfred  Kobertson. 


lE^^ 


r— r 


■«s- 


:S=i: 


i 


f 


tefc^=f 


How  firm      a    foun  -  da  -  tion,   ye    saints    of    the  Lord!  Is  laid    for    your 

"Fear  not,       I     am     with    thee,    0       be      not    dismayed,  For      I      am     thy 

"When  thro' the  deep    wa      ters      I       call    thee    to    go,  The  riv  -  ers     of 

"The    soul    that  on       Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for    re  -  pose,  I  will    not — I 

^1      ^    ^       I  I  ^1 


-^^± 


-^-r 


:fc=l 


te^? 


r^-»- 


I  I  r 


It 


1- 


Mm 


^^ 


n^ 


-Gk- 


:j=t| 


?^ 


-^-  •! 


:S7-|=rg 


^^S 


1—3 


I 


faith        in     his      ex    -  eel -lent  word!  What  more    can    he  say,     than    to 

God,         I     will     still  give  thee  aid;  I'll    strength- en   thee,  help    thee,  and 

sor    -    row  shall    not  o  -  ver-flow;  For        I        will    be  with    thee  thy 

will        not     de  -  sert  to      his    foes;  That    soul —  tho'    all  hell  should  en- 

J^  I  Male  Voices. 


Isl? 


^S|: 


??: 


m. 


^ 


±:: 


-I Y 


•fz- 


I 
All.   In  unison. 


rit. 


you      he  hath  said.     To      you,     who  for  ref  -    uge   to      Je  -  sus  have  fled  ? 

cause  thee  to    stand,    Up  -  held      by    my  gra  -  cious,  om-nip  -  o  -  tent  hand, 

trou  -  ble    to    bless,    And  sane   -  ti  -  fy  to        thee  thy  deep  -  est    dis-  tress. 

deav  -  or     to    shake,    I'll    nev    -    er — no  nev    -    er — no  nev  -  er    for- sake!" 


Et. 


fe$: 


f^§: 


Chorus.  Parts. 


i^.  -•-  t3*-    -^-         I     1       !        Ill 


I  I  I  I  I 
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No.  25. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Jesus  Saves. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


n  ^ 

N 

\ 

s 

'  L/""+T    i 

1              1                            1 

A   '      M 

^ 

^ 

k       K 

] 

-jf  n  4. 

1 

I     • 

1       m 

!                  1 

fr\     \     ^     P 

J      J              J 

^  •  ^ 

.^L 

^  •    9 

<2;l  •       ^      5 

^          «               \          M 

1?:  7     4-             N  "^1      ^      ^'      1 

<^                 1—                -'   . 

^  •       I        ^ 

1.  Wondrous  words  of  joy  and  love,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Rich  the  gifts  from  heav'n  a- 

2.  Seek    the  souls  who  dwell  in  sin,    Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Un  -  to  him  each  wand'rer 

3.  Bear    the  news    to    ev-  'ry  land,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves.  Heed  the  King's  divine  coni- 

/*>•  +T  /I        1           R 

m      0      m      m 

^  .    »  .   » 

rp  '    m  •  m 

^J 

f»      m      m 

p 

I^.  ft^  J  .   J^ 

# 

1        1       ? 

U  •    ^  •  ^ 

S 

'^^T  r     fi 

\      k 

1          1>      P 

P      r     1^ 

1 

• 

^ 

4-  L     k 

k«     L     1 

1               r           r 

L     «^ 

1^      ^ 

k    ^ 

-— f  1 

^     ^ 

• 

I    Sop.  and  Alto.  Unison. 


^ 


-K— ^ 


bove,   Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves.  For  his  love  shall  light  the  way,  He  will  guide  us  day  by 
win,      Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves.  Bid  them  come  to  him  and  rest,  Weary  ones,  and  long  op- 
mand,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves.  Till  the  souls  in  shades  of  night.  Shall  behold  the  gospel 


m 


4 


I .  ^:^  H 


&i 


r-  r  r 


^^^ 


*t 


V— ^ 


r-^-^- 


r^ 


"r-Y 


I — V 


Sop.  and  Alto.  In  parts. 


All  voices  in  Unison. 


$=s=^eM 


^iM[ 


Chorus.  *  In  parts. 

4 \ 1 


-^- 


m 


^^t 


^-^ 


-s^- 


^ 


■2^- 


3tL^ 


day.  We  will  praise  his  name  for  aye,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves 
prest,  By  his  love,  may  all  be  blest,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves 
light,  Glad-ly  greet  its  radiance  bright,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves 


;} 


Tell  the  love  of 


^^ 


mm 


f-^^ 


4i2_? 


i^^-r- 1-=4: 


{?=:P^ 


I 


-i^-=^ 


i 


fc=l=--4 


i— U-J— 4-r-4 


\ — U4 


5=# 


^ 


^=i 


:^=i: 


I =^1 1 — ^     I     '         ^ 


.^'_JL. 


Je  -  sus,   Tidings  ev  -  er  sweet.     Boundless  are  his  blessings,  Praise  to  him  re-  peat. 


i 


All  in  parts. 


A 1- 


i 


■^ 


p=iq==i=4 


^^ 


\ «5i- 


S 


h-^ 


BS 


-<^ 


^J^ 


-(S*— 


^=1 


-!^- 


Bear  a  -  far  his  message  O'er  the  ocean  waves,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves! 

I  I  I  I      -F^   -«^   -^-   -X-   -iS>- 


*  High  voices  one  part,  low  voices  the  other  part. 
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No.  26.  The  Trumpet  That  Ne'er  Shall  Sound  Retreat. 

Grace  Gordon.  C.  Harold  Lowden. 


$np^}\ii4U4\^ 


V  J  J  u  .u  * 


1.  Go 

2.  Go 

3.  Go 


^^m 


forth,  for  banners  ev-er  glorious,  Far  and  wide  their  folds  shall  fling,Forward  press  o'er 
forth,  for  he  shall  never  fail  us,  Triumph  soon  his  might  shall  bring.  Fear  we  not,  tho' 
forth,  for  an-gel  host  is  near  us.  Hark  the  heav'nly  watchword  ring!  Lo  our  Leader's 


9  f  f  t 


f-ri»irW^ 


J. 


i 


f^ 


t^   U   U   |y   ^=k 


S 


1 l-H 


t-t 


i 


m 


t=^ 


■^-v 


:t=at 


S: 


3=^ 


^ 


ir—^ j^,—^ — m ^ 

all  vie- to- rious,  Comrades  of  the  King.  Go  forth,  for  naught  from  him  shall  sever, 
foes  as  -  sail  us,  Comrades  of  the  King.  Go  forth,  for  he  is  ours  for  -  ev  -  er, 
voice  shall  cheer  us.  Comrades  of  the  King,  Go  forth,  for      he  shall  shield  usev  -  er, 


^^ 


^1 


?^=^ 


fc 


lc=%i 


% 


4?=tj: 


*=* 


:j-^'  -j-'^^  \y^^^^^^ 


k-J — ^-,-4 


^^ 


I  i^-'  "'III 

Conquest  soon  shall  be  complete,  List  the  trumpet  call  that  nev-er  sounds  re-treat. 
Ne'er  his  soldiers  know  de-  feat.  List  the  trumpet  call  that  nev-er  sounds  re-treat. 
For- ward  press  with  eag-er  feet,  Xiist  the  trumpet  call  that  nev-er  sounds  re-treat. 


s^ 


*U 


f  f  f  &  t- 


mm 


:f^-^-tk 


-1^" 


I  I 


Ml     I  i 


i^ 


1 h 


1 — f- 


^ZJi 


i 


Chorus. 


±±MTi 


T=^ 


^ 


|*EE3 


_)2_i. 


Hear  his    call    to  -  day,  Forth  in    glad   ar  -  ray,  His  arm-  or  bright  gird 

Hear   his  call  Forth  in    glad. 


m 


f^  f-^.r^^^ 


r-  r-  -r- 


* — ^ 


i 


f=f^ 


t=x 


^  ¥  ^-r 


f^=^. 


1 h 


i h 


i 


^=4 


-^t- 


^^ 


^2- 


-<S^ 


on     in  might,  No  long  -  er  doubt- ing,  ling  -  er,    Hear,  O   hear    his  voice, 

Hear,  O  hear. 


t 
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The  Trumpet,  Etc.— Concluded. 


i 


] — V 


^ 


4-^-i— 4 


gj-it^-AdEEJEa 


t=^- 


£ 


JEt 


# 


In  his  name  re-joice,  Then  forward  all,  No  trum-pet  call  Shall  sound  re- treat. 

In  his  name. 


^ 


-B 


t^-:^ 


t^^ 


Mg-i-T#Ei 


s 


^ 


E^ 


I     I     I     I 


No.  27. 


I  Shall  Be  Like  Him  Sometime. 


H.  H.  Garrett. 


James  M.  Black. 


^ 


>» — f^ K- 


i 


f^^ 


^^^i^^ht^^  ;  T\i  i  g-J-JS 


ts; 


i^ 


l=Ef 


1.  I    shall   be  like  him,  sometime, somewhere, Af-ter  my  life-work  is 

2.  I    shall   be  like  him,    O    wondrous  grace,  Grace  that  a-maz-  es   my 

3.  I    shall   be  like  him,  my  Lord  and  King,  Whom  I  shall  see    as    he 


m 


done; 

soul; 

is; 


fcfe 


1 — I — r 


^^ 


^m—W—m: 


I    .  I    >i 


U   u  w- 


k    ^ 


i 


St=at 


1^^ 


t 


I  I 


-1-^:— 4- 


*=^^=* 


m 


ii 


^C^i? 


For  in  his  glo  -  ry  I  then  shall  share,  Glo  -  ry  out- shin -ing  the 
Like  him  when  I  shall  be  -  hold  his  face,  Like  him  while  a  -  ges  shall 
Now  and   for  -  ev  -  er    his  praise  I'll  sing.  For     he      is   mine,    I     am 

N       N       N       N 


sun. 
roll, 
his. 


m 


I 


^ 


1 — I — r 


SI 


r-^—r 


Ui      1/      b' 
Chorus. 

— h — pi 


^^ 


i 


S — S — K — h^ — N — ^ 


^ 


^  j^  /  d  d4^z3it:^-i---^£|^ 


I    shall  belike  him,    I   shall   be  like  him,  Like  my  dear  Sav-iour  di 

f^  f^  f   y  ,r-  f'  r- 1-  r- 


vme; 


t 


^ 


^ 


tfc 


\/i^     ^— i- 


H— t— ^ 


lE^E^ 


U    U     ^    U 


^^if=^ 


1 — r 


^ 


>-- K- 


S 


K-^ 


s 


>-f' — h- 


J^A-^ 


^- 


t=^- 


*=ff 


±jt 


' — • — ^  _j. 

I    shall   be   like  him,  sometime,  somewhere.  And  in    his  glo  -  ry  shall 


shine. 


^ 


^:;tt=t 


-i-     I       I 


:f=?^ 


I     .  i    i 


^^ 


r— r-r 


:^=z^ 


f 


k     1/     k    1^     k     k 
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No.  28. 


All  the  World  for  the  King. 


S.  W.  B. 


s 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


*=a: 


I 


N-irr~a- 


^^ 


a(±at-3t 


^ 


zr 


-^V  -<-=-#-< 


-#— #- 


^*^ 


1.  All  the  world  for  the  King,  Blessed  news  would  we  bring,  Of  his  love  so  unbounded  and  free, 

2.  All  the  world  for  the  King,  As  his  standards  we  fling.  Bearing  tidings  of  joy  far  and  wide, 

3.  All  the  world  for  the  King,  Till  cre-a-tion  shall  sing.  Joyous  praise  to  the  God  who  is  love, 


£2^1  l^iztzr  I       I      I     I-    L-L  rte 


f   f     f 


* 


I 


po=^ 


^    k '  b. 


^=» 


r^-r- 


-H»-^^ 


g-g "  ar  '^i'  >f 


i^ 


^-» 


§3 


I 


atz3< 


^ 


«5 


^ 


J  jg  3  g 


^ 


*^ 


it^ 


■*^=-#- 


^  -"-*--*-   -»-•-»--»- '- m-   -m-  -m-  -^. 

Wondrous  gifts  from  his  hand.  Wait  to  bless  ev'ry  land,  Bless  his  word  far  and  wide  o'erthesea. 
Telling  souls  in  their  night.  Of  the  Lord  who  is  light.  And  the  wand'rers  to  him  would  we  guide. 
Till  the  earth  shall  rejoice,Ev'ry  heart,ev'ry  voice,Shall  u-nite  then  to  bless  him  a-bove. 


^^•^1^1  [ 


r  rig  g  f~L  g  g 

W  .  la    -» — ^-^-» — W WW 


m^3E 


? 


s:^ 


trtr-^ — u-.Mr  'yp>=^   h-te^ 


* 


r— r'g  r  r: 


^  ^^  1 


r 


Chorus. 


4^H-ji;  t^ 


r9=^ 


All  the  world  shall  crown  him  Lord  and  King,  Shall  ever  bless  him.  Shall  e'er  confess  him. 

All    the   world,  all  the  world,  crown  him  King,  crown  him  King, 


^ 


^t 


^ 


\ 


r^r-t 


1?=P: 


f-Jr^ 


^^^^mt 


g^F  F  l^il 


g    g:   t 


^ 


Uil 


And  his  praise  o'er  distant  lands  shall  ring,  Till  earth  shall  crown  him  Lord  of  all. Let  ev'ry 


M 


^ 


www 


•^~  w  w- 


Lord  of  all. 


«^ 


i 1- 


^t^-^- 


And  his  praise 


lands  shall  ring'. 


Crown  him  Lord  of     all. 


^— V-K 


i=izT3a[txj:4g??3 


^mm 


w 


na- tion      in    a  -  dor  -  a  -  tion,  Yield  the  sceptre  to  the  King,  Glad  homage  to  him  bring, 


Crown  him  Lord, 


crown  him  Lord, 


Praise 


his 


his 


m 


p~7r 


Jt=:ki:^rz^ 


r— i— r 
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All  the  World  for  the  King-Concluded. 


^j'lf  j.=^fe-.J  ifli  J:^J-j;^ 


Ev  -'ry  na  -  tion      shall  know  sal-va-tion,  All  the  world,  all  the  world  for  the  King. 

Ev  ■  'ry    land, 

4^-  H*-  -#-    19-    U-  .   -      -     ^-  .    -^   *-• 


m 


r^-f-k 


t=fm 


I    r  ^  L  r  g  n*  r-i^*=^^r   r.  s.  r  r/^St-Wa 

I  S    i^         'I       i        >     1^     I       \»     9    i      tx     jg  ■P'-" 


r 


No.  29. 


Come  Unto  Me  and  Rest. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

All  Soprano  and  Alto,  or  Duet. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^ 


iM\^j  i  i:  liii:  lj|JnJ_^§ 


I    rt'  n-  -►  -      F   •  ^  •    4^    •  ^^ 

1.  List  to  the  words  of  the  King  of  love,  Words  of  cheer,earth  shall  hear, Message  of  mercy  from 

2.  List  to  the  Shepherd  who  came  to  seek.  Souls  who  stray  from  his  way,  Unto  the  weary  O 

3.  List  to  the  words  of  the  Friend  divine,  All  oppressed  now  are  blest,Bidding  the  burden' d  their 


§ 


i^^ 


ffl^ 


M  I  Ji  i 


*# 


•— # 


ft 


-!•*- 


tt 


^ 


M=i 


^ 


i 


i-4- 


Chorus.  Four  parts. 


m 


m 


3^=^ 


Sir 


-r5H jH 1 — 


5 


j.:j.:'.d-:^-^  ^^=^ 


heav'n  above,  "Come  un-to  me  and  rest. "  \ 
hear  him  speak,  "Come  unto  me  and  rest. "  > 
care    re-sign, '  'Come  un-to  me  and  rest. ' ' ) 


T 


Hear  ye, words  ofpeace,gladness  ne'er  shall  cease, 


^^ 


1^-^!^- 


Ff^^TF 


I 


m 


t 


^ 


f 


ft 


s^^tp: 


fefc 


rit. 


±w  I  I  I  rn  I K— d  ^^-1  I  A-\ 


I     I 


Two  part.* 


i 


S3 


ip: 


.^T^^^« 


7-   ^ ^ 

Wea-  ry  andheav-i  -  ly    la  -  den  ones,  Bring  him   burdens  and  sorrows,  O  hear  ye 


i 


^  f  f  f  r-- 


t 


e 


r^-f-t 


I 


^^^ 


rrf 


1 1  I  I 


a: 


^CT!y^44y,j4i  J  Ji'i  J  ntti^^ 


words  so  blest.  Hear  him,  King  conf  ess'd.  Weary  and  heavily  laden  ones.  Come  and  rest. 


^ 


# 


^  • 


-j22_ 


-(5»- 


-^— - 


*  The  lower  note  is  the  melody,  and  is  to  be  sung  by  the  school.    The  upper  note  ( small )  may  be  played,  sung- 
by  a  few  selected  voices  or  sung  by  the  girls.    In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  boys. 
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No.  30. 

C.  A.  M. 


Win  the  World. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i 


Sr 


itrit 


^ 


^=± 


•  r  d- 


-r^^ 


XI       I 


1.  Win    the  world  for  Christ,  shall  be  our  cry,  Win  the  world!      Win  the  world!  From  the 

2.  Win    theworld  by  faith,  for  faith  is  pow'r.  Win  the  world!      Win  the  world!  For    our 

3.  Win    the  world  by  love,  for  love  is  best,  Win  the  world!      Win  the  world!  For    the 

4.  Win  the  world! 'tis  God  who  makes  us  strong.  Win  the  world!  Win  theworld!  Tho'  the 


W^^ 


-\ -\ rl * ■ \ rt » h- 


S^? 


■t=x 


^ 


Sti=at 


^=t= 


w 


ramparts  of  the  world  on  high  Heaven's  ar  -  my  shall  draw  nigh, 
faith  in   God  in    darkest  hour  Shall  a     vic-t'ry  on    us  show 
love   of  God  stands  ev-'ry  test  And  the  work  by  him    is      blest 
bat-  tie  may  be  fierce  and  long  Vic-  to  -  ry     to    us     be  -  longs. 


•■1 


:?fct 


Ev-er   loy  -  al 


:^i_fc 


*=tE 


T=f 


=?M4 


^ 


^W=^ 


V=^ 


^ 


¥^^^^k^^^^^ 


T^» 


^  ^  •  ^ 

ev-ertrue  and  brave, youthful  hearts  thismighty  world  tosave,Shall  be  faitliful,looking  ev'iy  day 


Un  -  to  him  who  leads  the  way  f  On  to  vict'  ry !  Youth  shall  join  with  age ;  In  this  warfare 


^     ^ 


t=x^   ¥    %    ^ 


:t=t: 


:Nrz1c 


-^-  >^ 


^  -^ 


Jhizf: 


:^E:^=1e: 


■^— P^- 


-^ 


=fe 


3 


i/  >* 


^    ^    I 


^ 


— I — ^^^"^ 


^^ifiii 


5fca! 


SEi^ti^ 


i 


1 


^ 


let    us   all  engage,  Till  the  sun   no  matter  where  it  shines  Shall  the  Cross  be-hold. 


>'r  ^:s  ^  rr 


H y^ 


^ 


-»— fa^ 


^      ^      1 ^ 
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No.  31. 


When  His  Loved  One  Sleepeth. 


Edna  K.  Wokbel. 
jS: 


-m 


::j: 


■t 


1^=ix: 


V-ISl 


^EE3E^9 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


^^^^A 


:a(=i^^ 


M-m- 


:q^;: 


S: 


*=tS-4=^= 


•^ 


i^—J 


1.  When  the  day's    golden  rays  Sink  behind  the  clouds  of  night, 

2.  When  at  dawn  night  is  drawn  Like  a    curtain   from   the  sky, 

3.  When  thro'  life  toil  and  strife  Seem  to  turn  each  day  to  night, 
3.  When  at    last    life    is  past,  And  we  long  to     be      at  rest. 


Do      not  fear, 
All     who  live 
Still  Grod's  care 
God      a  -  bove, 


MM^^^: 


i 


?Ef^ 


?^^ 


B^ 


t=^ 


:^g=tt-k-^: 


:t«=t3: 


^m^^m^ 


_H -1— -H- 

■w — w — # 


:pH::jt 


Chorus.   All  in  unison. 

-<-« -m d -^ =■ 


* 


^zz^iiz:^:: 


m^^ 


God  is  near,  And  will  guard  till  morning  light, 
thanks  should  give  To  our  Lord  for  watching  nigh, 
may  we  share.  If  we  trust  in  him  a  -  right, 
full       of  love.  Then  will  take  us     to      his  breast. 


«=s 


& 


:t=t: 


I 


When  his  loved  one  sleepeth, 


4— ri 


^m 


-^ — ^ — ^- 


ipttt 


i h— J ^r-4 


Parts. 


:^=Sl: 


^^ 


^iT^iP^ii^ 


*=* 


^=s^i=i 


:^ 


Then  his  watch  he   keep  -  eth,      For  our  heav'  nly      Fa  -   ther        Slumbers  not  nor 


§*§Ei 


^&^. 


§ 


rit. 


^ 


-| \ 

Unison,  a  tempo. 


«! 


t 


i^i^^ 


^-= 


m 


m. 


sleeps,    For    he       is 

.^     -Si   .^.     ^ 

— m- w — ^ m- 


al  -  ways  watch  -  ing     o'er 


us.         And      his     an  -  gel 


^ 


fi 


t—\ ^^z=b:=z^ 


-^- 


Parts. 


I 


^=q-: 


i 


-N-^- 


:^ 


^ 


^d: 


^=^ 


^-•^ 


cho  -  rus     Sings  sweet  songs  of     rest,  While  God  his     vig  -  il 

g|=i|— =:izzzi:ltS=:gzziEz=te 


keeps. 


:t^=t 


:^_z-t 


^&i 
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No.  32.       Sing  His  Praise  With  Clladness. 


LiDA  S.  Leech. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


i 


^ 


t==S: 


^^^ 


*ES 


a 


^Ei 


m 


^ 


atipt 


1.  Go  tell    his  love   in  joy- ful  song,  Sing  ye   hispraise  with  gladness;  The  story 

2.  Go  tell     to  oth  -  ers,  far  and  near,         Tell  them  the  wondrous  sto-ry ;  Which  fills  each 

3.  Sing  praises   to  the  conq'ring  King,      Vic  -  tor  we  now  ac-claimhim;  Our  lives  a 


^ae 


t^^^ 


■fe^. 


--rrr^ 


t=t 


r^  -r^^r^  -r- 


m- 


fe 


Is? 


^ 


^ 


ShH- 


^     ^ 


1/       1/ 


4—4- 


4#^ 


ES 


=^^ 


i 


a; 


■25t 


^=fc 


^ 


lEzat 


(5^ 


of  his  might  prolong,  Who  reigneth  in  pow'r  on  high,  Who  reigneth  in  pow'r  on  high, 
day  with  hope  and  cheer.  The  song  of  redeeming  love,  The  song  of  redeeming  love, 
tribute  to  him  bring.  While  glad  al-le  -  lu-ias  ring,  While  glad  al-le-lu-ias  ring. 


...iLfe^. 


t^-^t:.^ 


W. 


m-^  \  \  ifW-f I 


f^-^ftjir* 


-»-^-» "15^-0- 


^     ¥     ^    '^  ^ 


t=X 


P 


Chorus.  Soprano  <Sc  Alto  only. 


I^m 


Parts. 


ff2 


Its 


m 


m 


^ 


m* 


^- 


-^ 


i 


f 


tj        '    -  ■  ■    I    I    I    -    —  -^  1^  ^  r   - 

Sing  his  praise  with  gladness,  O  hail  him  Lord  of   all;       Forhehasconquer'dsin.and 

-g«    ■ :g-    -g-  -g-  ^     -g-g-  J^J^ 


^ 


I    I    I 


^ES 


1 — I— t 


^ 


■V-V 


d^^^^ii 


fejfe# 


K 


3= 


I    i/ 


wrong, Then  praise  his  name,in  joy-f  ul  song.  Sing  his  praise  with  gladness,Rich 

and  wrong,      K      h.        k.  ^^  song. 


^ 


^ 


Z^ 


stizr 


i 


^?=^ 


r  r  r 


«E 


>— jg: 


1- — r- 


p^UMM^^^^^m 


m 


tri-butes  to  him  bring;  Who  crowns  our  lives  with  blessings  ev'ry  day,  Our  Lord,  and  King 


^=^ 


jzif-  r  t 


r^ 


i 


e 


^ 


--^ 


1^ 


^^ 


p 


tzzt 


:^3=it 


f 
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No.  33. 


Go  Forth  for  Him. 


I 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

n         Joyfully. 


i-J     II  J-  J^ 


t 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


M^ 


^ 


S 


s^fcife 


atr*: 


*    * 


1.  Go    forth    for  him,  go    forth    for  him.  His   bless  -  ed    sun-shine  bear,  Where 

2.  Go    forth    for  him,  go    forth    for  him.  And    tell     of  wondrous  love.  The 

3.  Go    forth    for  him,  go    forth    for  him.  And    tell     of   wondrous  peace.  Each 

I     . 


m  F I  ,=  F  r  u  'r^^m 


r 


flii     ^U:ii^ 


■^ 


hearts  are  drear,  O  bring  good  cheer,  The  joy    of     Je  -  sus  share. 
Christ  proclaim,  for  us  who  came,  To  lead    us  home   a  -  bove. 
doubt  and  care  our  King  shall  bear,  He  gives  from  fears  re-lease, 

X- 


I     I     > 

0     haste     to 
O     haste   e'er 
Then  haste  in 


i 


r  ig  r  s 


I 


£^j=^ 


I  p  I 


*=t 


I 


"^ 


I 


t=^H^ 


f 


^=i 


sk- 


^^ 


p=i- 


^   ^  "3 


heed  the  call,  O  haste  e'er  shadows  fall.  While  bells  of  youth's  bright  morn  shall  ring, 
fades  the  day,  No  long  -  er  then  de  -  lay.  While  bells  ofyouth's  bright  morn  shall  ring, 
heav'nly  might,  E'er  fall  theshadesof  night.  While  bells  of  youth's  bright  morn  shall  ring, 


^f^ 


i^ 


■St- 


/  J-  J    J 

I    ii     r   r 


i 


^^=^- 


7^ 


Chorus. 


I  L.H.*  I 

O     haste   to  serve  the  King.  | 

Then  haste  to  serve  the  King.  \      Bells 

O     haste   to  serve  the  King.  J 


of 


mom, 


Bells        of 


uvtm^'A 


^ 


w 


I  *i  J  J      I    All  voices  in  parts 
I ^  -^      \  I  1^ 


^-J- 


i 


i 


hinga. 


d= 


^   1    «i 


I 


^ 


-^ 


mom, 


^ 


In    morn      so  bright,  in  heav'n  -  ly  might,  We'll  serve  our    King. 

-^-      i^      -^ : 


s 


i 


-©>- 


^ 


*  Female  voices  in  two  parts. 
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No.  34. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 

^-. — l- 


Gates  of  Gold. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


i 


^ 


:St=at 


rft->    n_^_^  r*    ft.  k     ft  J     I  ^;i^=^ 


^3 


1.  Ev  -  'ry  voice  that  car-ols  to   the  King,  Ev  -  'ry  heart  that  beats  with  gladness, 

2.  Gates  of  gold  lead  in-   to  bet- ter  lands  Where  there  is    a  love    un  -  dy  -   ing, 

3.  Gates  of  gold  are  built  by  mortal  hands.  Yet   are  built     to  last   for    ev  -  er. 


^ 


?=e: 


r  i''- 


^^ 


[» •  g    \& — I  U  •  m    r~^  b    I* — K 


4  r    r 


f 


^  1^ 


^ 


/    ^l'-ii:iilJ^--^^.M-i 


-5^ 


Ev  -  'ry  word  that  falls  from  lov-ing  lips,  Help-ing  oth  -  er  hearts  in  sad  -  ness, 
Fruitful  vineyards  deck  the  val-ley  fair,  Ev  -  'ry  hn- man  need  sup  -  ply  -  ing, 
Lov  -  ing  deeds  and  gent  -  ly  spoken  words.  Fail    to  find  their  plac-  es     nev  -  er. 


^-=^ 


^  >  ^  _!  I    ^    ^  ^ — 1^ 


\  \''  >  ^^^t^-^Wr^i-^^-t 


-^^ 


Ev  -  'ry  message    spok-en  for  the  Lord,  Ev  -'ry  bur -den  borne  for    oth  -  ers 
Strive  to  walk  that   you  may  en  -  ter  in      This  fair  land  where  all   is       glo  -  rious, 
Build  your  gate  that  you  may  en  -  ter  in      When  your  soul  shall  dwell  con-tent-  ed, 

I         I         !         I  N       fe     >       &     !  N       ft      ^        ft     I      J 


jXJ  J I  hH^ 


fcfe: 


^=F 


J-  J  ym-^ 


■4=^- 


Choeus. 


I=F=F 


£g 


i^ 


-1^ 


i 


i 


■iSh 


•^ 


s: 


^ 


fi- 


t 


All  u-nite  to  help  to  build  The  gates  of  gold 
Strive  to  live  that  you  may  pass  Thro'  gates  of  gold 
Build  that  you  shall  surely  pass  Thro' gates  of  gold 


gates   of 


S 


ti*: 


-f^- 


e 


1^1 

-i     -0- 


-^ 


^ 


45* ©"- 


E=« 


^ 


^ 


t=t 


f 


'W- 


"^^■A 

1 

1        1      -l-n 

d — J — ^~ 

^1 J  iJ 

H'-^i^ 

dr-    ^ 

F^^ 

gold. 

Owl 

lat  wondrous 

— ^ — 1 — 

beauties  shall  be- 

fore  us     all     un  - 

• — ' ^ — ' — 

fold,  .   .    G 

ates  of 

1 — Pi 

1 

-? — 
H — 1 

1 — 1 — t — 

J _ — \ 1 — 

M — N w — N- 

W     1      1      1^ 

^ 
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Gates  of  Gold.— Concluded. 


m 


^ 


4 


I 


-z;^ 


i 


«M-» 


g_aJ-^J^"lt|^       ^^      *       ^ 


-«>- 


gold,       gates  of  gold,      Let    us  build  that  we  may  pass  Thro' gates  of      gold. 


gF-V 


s 


^^ 


I     I     I    I 


lET^ 


fc=t 


No.  35. 


Alice  Horton. 


If  You  Will  Take  Time. 


James  M.  Black. 


^i 


E^ 


ffi^ 


1.  You  can  make  your 

2.  You  can  bring  to 

3.  You  can    tell  of 

4.  You  can  hear  the 


Hi 


life       a     bless  -  ing,  If  you  will 

oth  -  ers    glad  -  ness.  If  you  will 

Cal-v'ry's  mount -ain.  If  you  will 

Sav  -  iour  plead  -  ing.  If  you  will 

Ma  ■ 


take  time; 
take  time; 
take  time; 
take   time; 


i 


£ 


n 


fcifciezi: 


4^ 


fcfclt^ 


S 


_| ^ ^s ^ 


w. 


^=9 


T 


Ev  -  'ry  -  where  your 
You  can  cheer  them 
And  the  o  -  pen, 
And      to     him     some 


f"- 


Lord  con  -  fess  -   ing.  If 

in      their     sad  -  ness,  If 

cleans-ing  fount  -  ain,  If 

soul be     lead  -   ing,  If 


^ 


you  will 

you  will 

you  will 

you  will 


take  time, 

take  time, 

take  time, 

take  time. 


% 


^^ 


f^ 


Chorus. 


S 


i^:hlilts^=^m 


i^ 


ti_^_^ 


#4=» 


You   can  make  your  life 


t=x 


^ 


a    bless-ing,    Ev  - 'ry-where  your  Lord  con-fess -ing; 


i 


stt 


U^4 V 


f 


fc^ 


l234z: 


^ 


1 — r 


i^m 


p 


•r 


f> 


You     can   make  your     life 


bless  -  ing.      If 


^ 


t=^ 


tE^ 


you     will 

I 


take    time. 


afcit 


^ 


^ 


FPf 


f 
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No.  36. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


In  His  Keeping. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


Itqvl 


■^-^- 


3Ei 


w-—w—\ 


m 


1.  When  the  ear  -  ly    morning  breaking,  Slum-ber  from  my  eye-lids  shak-ing,  Come  the 

2.  Some  -  times  dark  clouds  hang  o'er  me, Not    one  step     I    see   be- fore  me;  Still    my 

3.  Gen  -  tie   ev  -   en -tide    is  near- ing,  Light  from  heav-en    dis-ap- pear- ing,  Still    the 


Efc£ 


:S=FP: 


*=*: 


*=*=*: 


t=t 


i 


-t 


><  ^  ^ 


sE^ 


I 


^IS: 


:$- 


^==]ir=1^ 


■w — :^: 


:ii=^=; 


:^:^r:i 


bless  -  ed  tho'twith  wak-ing, 
Sav  -  iour,   I      a  -  dore  thee, 
bless  -  ed  tho't  so  cheer-ing. 


am  in  his  keep-  ing.  Day  ad-vanc  -  es,  la  -  bor 
am  in  his  keep-  ing.  I  and  trust  his  hand  to 
am    in   his  keep- ing.    Now  night's  curtains  gather 


Oi-l 


-«._«. 


:t:=t: 


?iiEi 


?==5i=tt 


^ 


-^^—^—^- 


r-^r 


1^     k     L^ 


bring-  ing.  Care,  her  man  -  tie  round  me  fling  -  ing,  Yet  midst  all  my  soul  keeps  sing-ing, 
guide  me,  'Neath  his  wings  he' 11  safe-ly  hide  me.  And  no  harm  can  e'er  be- tide  me, 
round  me,  Yet      its  dan-  gers  have  not  found  me.  For     his  an  -  gel  guards  surround  me, 


^t-^- 


-!?-T 


Si     ^     »r-  r      r 


$ 


■^-^ 


Chorus. 


I 


§ 


his 


care. 


:|^zz=J=±fzz=f 


I        am     in        my    Father's    keep -ing,      I       am 


-^zitezv: 


I 


r — r 


> 


I 


m^tE^E^ 


m 


fx=3if.::i=:!*=-^ 


I 


4^-^H- 


j^—w—W 


m^^m^m 


in       his  ten-der  care.    Whether  wak-ing,  whether  sleeping,  I    am     in        his    care. 


:^=fcvi:^z=*=^: 


t        ^    1/    »^  I        I        L^    U* 
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No.  37. 


Go,  Carry  Gladness. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


-4 — 


A—3: 


Adam  Geibel 


1.  Go,    like   the  Mas  -  ter    and    car  -  ry     glad  -  ness;  Bear  -  ers     of  joy,     let   your 

2.  Keep  close  to     Je  -  sus  wliile    on  -  ward  press  -  ing.  Learn -ing  from  him   win- some 

3.  On    with    a    song!  Un  -  to     oth  -  ers     bear  -  ing  Sun  -  shine  and  bloom  and    the 

iw        ^        I                              -•■-  -^-       •  .    •     -*-      -*-•   -•- 


^z^. 


-A: 


^^^ 


^=^ 


■^--x 


5-^^ 


Ji=l^zzt: 


i 


S=lfi 


:s^-^ 


:q: 


^ 


-(^- 


V^ 


bright  mission  be;  Tell -ing  of  him  who  will  com- fort  sad- ness,  Tell  -  ing  of 
les  -  sons  of  love;  So  shall  our  lives  o-  ver  -  flow  with  bless- ing,  Light-ing  the 
smiles  of  good  cheer;    0  -    ver     us     all      is     the     Fa-ther's  car -ing,    Je  -    sus  our 


*=^Uk 


-(^- 


-i2- 


Chorus. 


m 


'-^ 


S*: 


-<5I- 


m 


s. 


^1 


grace   boundless    as     the     sea. 
dark    like    the  stars      a  -  bove. 
Sav  -  iour      is      al  -  ways  near. 


I         I         I 

0 

0 


car 

car 


m 


Car  -    ry,      car 

ZMH^^ zmz 


I  I                 I 

ry  glad- ness  ev  -  'ry-where! 

ry  glad- ness  ev  -  'ry-where! 

ry  glad  -      ness, 


:t=*: 


£ 


i 


-UT 


1 It'^*: 


t 


--^S 


S- 


:3t: 


fc^ 


II  I  I 

Let    oth  -  er  hearts  your  mercies 
Like  flow'  rs  that  sweeten  all   the 

Car  -  ry,  car      -       ry  glad     - 


f 


I  >     i^      > 


m 


zar—w. 


share;  Go    forth,  re- joic- ing;  Fill  with  radiance 

air;  Go    forth,  re-joic-ing;  In     theSpir-it 

less.  Go  forth,   go  forth, 

4.-J-        ■        ■ 


-^-^: 


■M^n-i^- 


^ 


-^— »- 


^ 


Unison. 


:=^- 


»■- 


.^. 


moments  glid  • 
of       the  Mas 

ft      >. 


f^—e- 


11. 

ing.   In    faith       and     love     a  -  bid  -  ing 
ter,    (Omit 


'       I         I 
)  j  Go,  car  -   ry      joy- 
-    -f-    -fg-       -       -^-' 


-P- 


ei 


-$ 


-h— I — I- 


I  I  I  I 
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No.  38.   There  are  Times  when  One  is  Lonely. 


Edna  K.  Worrell. 

Sop.  and  Alto.  In  uniaon. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
I- 


1.  There  are  times  when  one  is    lone-]y,    There  are  times  when  one  is 

2.  There  are  times  when  one  is  tempted,  There  are  times  when  one  is 

3.  There  are  times  when  one  is  wea-  ry,    There  are  times  when  one  is 


mM 


4: 


-^— ^--^ 


't 


^.4- 


I   I 


wwim- 


ii 


wt 


sad,  And  the 
tried,  And  the 
worn.     When  the 


t=^^-F 


^-^- 


I 


:=i: 


r 


i^- 


-55^-T- 


^^^-^- 


"T     i^  I  III 

round  of  work  or  pleasure 
nar 


f-5^     X     i^ 


r~^"Tr 


^1 


Fails  to  make  the  heart  feel 
row  road  to   heaven     Seemeth  hard    and  rough  be 
cares    of    life  are  pressing  And  too  heav  -  y       to     be 


■ff-^^9-^— ^-g-^- 


-^— ^- 


glad;      Then  to  Je    -  sus 

side;      Turn  to  Je    -  sus 

born;      Turn  to  Je    -  sus 
Male  Voices. 


■^— P 


iJ 


^-z^u^ntwt 


i 


.(2-^. 


I     ^^1 

All.  In  unison. 


WM 


L^p-r— ^ 


Man  of  Sorrows, 
then,  our  Saviour, 
then,  the  bear-  er 


^:i 


-t5>- 


$=t=x 


All  should  humbly  turn  in  grief,  And  his  bless  -  ed  care  in 
Who  was  tried  and  tempted  too.  And  of  him  you'll  learn  All 
Of    the  loads  of    all    op  -  pressed,  For  he  said,  '  All  ye.  Come 

-    .«-       -  ^ ^  ^.M-4-    X.J_W. 


-^— *- 


4^-J— J. 


Chorus.  Parts. 


$ 


d: 


i 


-;5l- 


M 


-7^- 


-sl- 


-(& — (S<- 


-7^—^- 


deep  despair  Will  sure-  ly  bring  re-  lief 
ill  to  spurn  While  keeping  brave  and  true, 
un    -    to  me   And    I  will  give  you  rest. ' ' 


f  There  are  times  when  one  is  lonely,     Dis 
I  Then  to  Je  -  sus,  lov-  ing  Saviour,      0 


couraged, faint  and  sad;  There  are  times  when  all  things  faileth  To  make  the  heart  feel  glad 
turn,  for    he    is    {Oniit 


:} 


-(2- 


:-£:. 


«:=t=t 


J^     ^ 

■^-^—w 


^—r: 


-»> — iS- 


^^E^zzgi 


-(2- 


-I — h- 


t — 1 — r- 
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There  are  Times,  etc.— Concluded. 

2  ^1      T    ,  I 


m 


fe 


:)=* 


^ 


I 


itfela 


9^ 


-mi 


sf- 


Bit: 


near        To  guide,  to  help,    to    com  -  fort. 


pfe=K=tt; 


^ 


And    fill 


■z^j~,i 


--iXm^ 


-^ — ^— _ 

all  hearts  with  cheer. 


u 


-f9-~-}l9 IP- —  - 

-P^i 1 — ^ 


t—t 


No.  39. 


Are  You  a  Hero? 


Edna  R.  Worrell. 


1^ 


1^:^: 


i 


;=1; 


Clinton  D.  Lowden. 

^— ^ — K- 


^^=^ 


3^ 


Are  you  a  he  -  ro    for    Je  -  sus?  Staunch,  strong,  true.  Read- y  when  call' d  in -to 

Ai-e   you  a  he  -  ro    for    Je  -  sus  ?  Strong,  yet    meek.     Car  -  ing  for  those  who  are 

Are  you  a  he  -  ro    for    Je  -  sus?  Have  you    braved     Scorn  and  de  -  ris- ion  when 

Ale  you  a  he-  ro    for    Je  -  sus  ?  Deeds  quite   small.     If      they  be  kind-ly,    are 

Are  you  a  he-  ro?De-lay    not!  Seek  Grod's  throne;  Then  you  shall  learn  how  your 


*8=^ 


^t=t- 


^^P 


r-^ 


r- 

Chorus. 

Ladies'  Voices.  In  unison. 


^—^ 


serv  -  ice  Brave  deeds  to     do  ? 

low  -  ly;  Help  -  ing  the    weak  ? 

rais  -  ing  Those  still  un  -  saved  ?  V  Are    you  a    he  -  ro  ?  Are  you  hum-  ble 

mak-  ing  He  -   roes  of       all !     \ 

serv  -  ice  Makes  you  his     own !  ^ 

I  I  :t:e:  -^ 


too, 


Bearing  0th- ers'   burdens    As  you're  bid  to    do?  Standing  for    Je  -  sus  The  great 


^ 


t^i 


^=±-- 


\ft±S^± 


zcfczt^^zzf^ 


:J-f^ 


Parts. 


^ 


^: 


He   -  ro 


t^£ 


true.      Who  died  that  he  might  live    for     you  ? 

..  might  live   for     you  ? 


1- 


igi^^i^is 
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No.  40. 


Sir.  J.  BowRiNG. 


;J2: 


^-- 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 


i*»— ^r 


-(S- 


^-^ 


Adam  Geibel. 


'^M- 


S^^ 


^=:Z 


1=± 


*t:S: 


s=s=s 


■^— sf- 


.^_.^ 


•* — -at- 


l^t^ 


1.  In     the  cross  of  Christ  I    glo  -  ry,  Tow'ringo'erthe  wrecks  of  time;  All    the  light  of 

2.  When  the  sun  of  bliss    is   beaming  Light  and  love  up  -  on   my  way,  From  the  cross  the 


saE 


Q: 


.m. — ^. 


t=t 


^—r^ (2 «.i-^      (IL 


iS; 


:p=fe«: 


S= 


^   ^ 


^P 


^ 


U*      >      l_ 


fegl^^i^g^ 


I         I 


•«— iS- 


^-^ 


3=^tg=3t=*r 


<^   ^s;- 


sacred    sto-  ry  Gathers  round  its  head  sublime.  When  the  woes  of  life  o'  ertake  me,  Hopes  de- 
radiance  streaming  Add  more  lustre  to  the  day.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By  the 


g:g 


_(2_ 


t=t 


fHF-r-fq=ggg 


■b— ^— ^— ^ 


#— *- 


(2 dL.^.^ 


t=t:=t: 


±=± 


I      I 


-6^—*^ 


r— r— r 


±itit 


ibzzt 


'» — e^- 


,'       I       I 


U"    ^    I 


;i^=it 


i: 


Z5l- 


ItdSr-^ 


iS 


jtZit 


tzatbtrjt 


i=tat=^; 


titzM=ai|^ 


ceive,  and  fears  annoy,     Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ;  Lo !  It  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
cross  are  sane-  ti-  fied ;  Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure,  Joys  that  thro'  all  time  a-bide. 


e?jE! 


.•.__^. 


?dJ, 
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Chorus. 

Unison. 
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In  the  cross  of    Christ,  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I      glo  -  ry    ev  -  er,  From  his 


1=5=5 
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-p — f* — 1»- 


•^^: 
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t-^- 


-I 1 h 


itz^tt 
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gigUi 
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>     ^ 


ms. 


love,       from  his  love  naught  of  earth  our  hearts  can  sever;  Strong  our  faith,       strong  our 


i: 
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In  the  Cross  of  Christ— Concluded. 
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■      I      I 
faith  for  he  shall  fail  us  nev-  er;  Glo  -  ry,      glo  -  ry,       in  the  cross  of  Christ  our  King. 
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No.  41. 


Bear  Another's  Burdens. 


i 


EiiSiE  Duncan  Yale. 

^ — ^^^ — & — ^ — ^ — ^^ — ^ — ^- 


CliARENCE   KOHLMANN. 


n=± 


-^- 


-<s- 


-z^- 


1.  Bear    an  -  oth- er's  burdens,  speak   a  word      of    cheer,     Day        by 

2.  Bear    an -oth -er's  burdens,  tell     a     Fa-ther's  love,     Strong    to 

3.  Bear    an -oth -er's  burdens,  'tis   thy  task      at    hand,     Do  his 


-t^'- 


m 


1^:4: 


B± 


day; 

keep; 

will; 


iziEE^-ezid 


itiiJizit: 


±::=3=t 


r— r 
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i 


m^-^=^. 


-7^ 


•&^- 


:2S2: 


Tell     the  souls    in    sor  -  row  of      a     Sav  -  iour    near.     All        the        way. 
Lo  !     the  heav'nly  Shepherd  from  the  realms    a-   bove.  Guards   his        sheep. 
Seek    to     do     the  serv- ice  that    his    love     has  planned,  Fol     -     low        still. 


mE^. 


.p^_ 


:t=t: 


r — r 


-h-r 
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Chorus. 
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Bear  ye   the  burdens, day  by   day.    Bear  ye    the  burden,  Christ  o  -  bey;    His  name  con- 

I    _    _  „  „    >  .  „  . 
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^^-^ 
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fess-ing,  bring  ye    his    blessing,    Bear  ye    the    burdens    in   the  Master's  name. 

G,.      .^.        1^-     -(2-        _        ^        _        _        ^ 
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Prult  For  Paradise. 


Laurence  Highfield. 

Unison. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


^^P^^^p 


3= 


-^ 


-25^ 


When  the  Mas- ter  calls  you  to  the  vine-yard,    go    With  a  thank-ful  heart  that  you  its 

'Tis  theMas- ter    call-ing  you  to  work   to  -  day,  And  the  task  he    sets  you,  is    a 

In     the  Master's  vineyard  you  must  faithful  prove,  Ev-  er  wor-  thy     of  the  wage  he 


m^ 


,  I    !     I     !    I,    !      I       !      I  I  J  J.   I    !r-^kJ- ,    i     I     I    I,    I   -, \ r 


EE 
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:S=|s 


:^ 


m 


s 


^ 


3 


^ 


w^ 


:it* 


-(S- 


:^ 


^ 


toil  may  sHare,  Seeaday'srich  promise  in  thesunbeamsglow,Then  hast  -  en, 
thing  to  prize,  'Tis  the  Mas- ter  calling:  you  must  notdelay,  Then  hast  -  en, 
of  -  fers    thee;   Hehaagiv-en    youaplaceinten-derlove,    Then  hast   -    en, 


j-!   .    !     I.    !      ! 


for  the  precious  fruit  to  care.  ] 

gather  fruit  for  Par  -  a  -  disc.  \  The  Master   is  calling,  *  *Go  €orth  to  -  day. 


Go 


that  you  can  of  serv-ice     be 


fea 


m 


j^jij^Wi^ 


go  forth  in  joy  to-day. 


H 


f=^ 


nrr^jg^i^ 
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E 


1^ 


H-sflgiiF 


die         stay. 


^^ 
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■<5^ 


^W 


i^ 


M=p: 


rTrf^XT 


i — r 
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work   in    my  vineyard,  nor  idle  m  the  market  stay,  "The  Mas-ter    is    call-ing,  "A 
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-e— » 


i 


^- 


-^- 


pf^ 


t==|: 


^=t: 


I        I 
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^^^P^pa 
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^ 


rise! 


fevi,  f  f  f  f  if  Trfmf4<^^4f-rJ 


I 
Go  forth  that  you  may  gather  fruit  for  Par  -  a    disc. " 


m 


r^=^ 


a- rise!  a-rise!  quickly  a-rise! 
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H.  C.  Pruitt. 


Christ  My  Refuge. 


ss 


:£^i -^  y 


^  h  h  h 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


^^=f 


"S^FTi 


■^ — ^ 


1.  Tho' storms  of  life  .   .   .   .   may  gather   round,  .   .    .     And  o'er  my  path.   .   .   . 

2.  Temptations  come     .   .    .     my  heart  to  try,   ....     But  these  I    can    .... 

3.  E'en  death's  dark  vale  .   .       I  need  not  fear  .   .   .    .     NordreadmyGod  .... 

1.  Tho'  storms  of  life  may  gather  round.  And  o'er  my  path 


^^  P  0   m 


^  >  u 


i 


^ 


K    N    N 


^ 


»^^=^- 


^-g-^-^-^    ^ 


W^ 


atig: 


^   ^   4   ^ 


may  beat My  soul  has  found  .    .    .       a  resting  place  .    .    .       In  Christ  my 

de  -  feat For  needed   grace  .   .    .  and  strength  nave  I  .   .   .      In  Christ  my 

to      meet.     .    .   .    For  I    am   safe    .   .   .  from  wrath  divine    .   .   .      In  Christ  my 

my  path  may  beat.  My  soul  has  found  a  resting  place 


^srrir_-^ 


=^=^ 


-r-i^^^^ 


^ 


^ 


fc^ 


^  N  N 


^ 


>-^ 


Chorus. 


^m 
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s 


A  ^  • 


"^rtjj 


^ 


ref      -        -      uge        sweet 0  refuge    sweet ....       0  place  se 

In  Christ  my  ref-uge  sweet,  my   ref- uge  sweet.  O  ref-uge  sweet 


s 


hSh 


t* 


f  g  ^  g  ^ 


-I  ^  ^ 


^ 


:fe^— tr 


fc4.2=ii£ 


>  i/  1/ 


^   ^   ^   ^-i^ 


-3C=J^. 


;/  •  K 
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^^s^ 
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thee In  thy  great 

is     hid    in    thee. 


t  u*  ^  1 


zzzr 


1    b^    ^     ^ 
cure       '    "         My  life   is     hid in 

O  place  se-cure  My  life  is   hid 


gpjjg 


^   '>/    i/   ^^ 
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JHJIJ  —  Arj 
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i^ 
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I 


l^^ 


atat 


^^=?c 


^"^^ 


rfJ^ 


arms.   .    .   .    I  ^  am  se-cure,  .   ...   Foralle-ter         -  ni  -  ty.  .   . 

In  thy  great  arms  I   am  se-cure.  For  all   e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty .   e-  ter-  ni-ty. 


^trfffff 


^-^  P   P  P 


te 


S^ffF^ 
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C.  A.  M. 
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Carols  of  the  King. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 

^^1  K   h  ^  ^  J  ■  k  s  h  ,^  J: 


I 


S3 


:a=4: 


-(Sf- 


i 


^^^ 


^^p 


I* 


-^^-^- 


1.  Car-ols    sing  to    our  King;         Let  the  songs  of  praise  Fill  our  working  days; 

2.  Hearts  grow  light,     fac-  esbright;WaitingGod'scommandsAretheyouthfulbands; 
8.  Watch  and  pray,        day  by    day,  As     we  ev-ermove,Kept  by  One  a-bove. 


^^S 


^^ 


m 


JL^  rr 


I 


^ 


^ 


■4!^ 


1 — I — r 


?  ?■  ?  ? 


i 


P4 


9llJ:>.J./l    Jl|j=j 


y  »  bi  nd'  ^^n-fTTjJ 


3=t 


Toil-ing    on  'til      is    won,  Honors  from  the  Master  who  guides  our  ways 

Songs  of  praise,  fill    the  days.         While  the  car  -  ols  of  the  King  fill  all  lands 

He      is   near,         hearts  to  cheer.         In         his  blessed  presence  we  dwell  in  love. 

^-  1^:  1^-  -f-  -> 

I-      L  ■    I. — 1>- 


B^ 


^p~p"  ^  T^ 


^=^iT  g  r 


s-c  5  ^  g  r 


i=t 


¥  ¥  ^ 


42- 


1 T 


Chorus. 


Singing  carols  of  the  King,  Our  loy-al  hearts  to  him  we  bring, 

the  King,  Our  loyal  hearts  to  him  we  bring. 


UK 


s 


H*^-^*^ 


!  rt  I  N  !  N  !  i^    ' 1 1^   g  !^   g 


pjr 


t^W;^ 


-=1-^ 


WE 
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1      I      i/   ^   l<   I? 


^1/ 


fe-v 
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:i(=t: 


^^^^ 


a 


^ 


a(=^ 


PfP^ 


^ 


P 


^ 


J  J  J- 3^3 


#     ^ 


Praying,kneelingathis  feet.  That  our  lives  be  made  complete,   Fill'd  with  fullness  of  his 
his  feet. 


w 


Efe 


I     1/    g  >    g'l  i  I     ^    V 


^    '^  ^    ^ 


grace,  His  love  we  show         in  ev-'ry  place,      And  we  shall  loyal  be  To  Christ  our  King. 

his  grace.  His  love  we  show  •  in  ev-'ry  place. 
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M=t 


S^iJt* 
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LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


Serving  Jesus. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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m^m^^ 
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:^^: 


I 


l^E& 


i^=^ 


-^|F=r^:g=g=t^ 


1.  To  service  the  call  comes  from  Christ  to-day,  The  fields  un-  to  harvest  are    white; 

2.  The  joybells  will  ring  in  your  heart  each  day,  Life's  wearisome  burdens  grow  light; 

3.  True  service   to  him  has  its    own  reward.  For  sunshine  il  -  lumines  the     way; 


>   ^  >  i«  "^  "^  t    I     w^    t-    >  U  ^  ^  '^  V 


^m^^^0^^^^^ 


The  lab'rers  are  few, The  Lord  needeth  you, Then  enter  his  ranks  for  the  cause  of  right. 
Just  trust  in  the  Lord, Re  -  ly    on  his  word.  His  love  in  the  soul  make  the  pathway  bright. 
All  praise  be  to  him  Who  saves  us  from  sin.  And  leads  us  from  darkness  to  perfect  day. 


^=?=t2EEte=te=t2: 


m 


=K=? 


y   ^   ^ 

Chorus. 
Sop.  and  Alto,  or  Unison. 


k   k   k   I.'   ^ 


JEf^ 


P±zt=:tz: 


Four  Parts. 


^E 
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^pp 
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I J 


^' 


;^Ft=3?i=ti 


^w=^^|L=^- 


Serv  -  ing        Je  -  sus. 


serving  him  day  by      day, 

N     I 


Striving  to  help  some 


poor,  straying  one 


In  -  to    the  nar  -  row    way; 


:E^= 


f=^ 


Serv  -  ing        Je    -    mis, 


3t3t=3t 


^ 


^m 


f*f 


Is    S    K 


k     L^     U* 
|^^|S        Four  Parts. 


k   r 


k    l^    1^  ^ 

0  the  delight  it    brings!     Life  with  sweet  music  rings.     Serving  the  King  of  kings. 


m^^i^M^^^^^m. 


I   ^1 
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No.  46.   We've  a  Story  to  Tell  to  the  Nations. 

Colin  Sterne.  H.  Ernest  Nichol. 

—4 


1.  We've  a     sto   -  ry  to   tell  to  the  na  -  tions  That  shall  turn  their  hearts 

2.  We've  a  song     to  be  sung  to  the  na  -  tions  That  shall  lift    their  hearts 

3.  We've  a  mes  -  sage  to  give  to  the  na  -  tions.  That   the  Lord  who  reign- 

4.  We've  a  Sav  -  iour  to  show  to  the  na  -  tions  Who  the  path    of     sor  - 


-^-4=W- 


i 


SzziEEg 


■z5^ 


4-r-J S- 


ti!^ 


E 


::^t=q: 


-t 


to  the  right, 

to  the  Lord, 

eth  a  -  bove, 

row  has  trod. 


A         sto   -   ry     of   truth     and 
A        song  that  shall  con  -  quer 
Hath  sent      us     his    Son       to 
That    all      of    the  world's  great 


r-T^i^-" 


R-       .^- 


-t=f^-- 


J, 


mer    -  cy,  A 

e     -  vil  And 

save  us,  And 

peo    -  pies  Might 


s^ 
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?s=^ 


their 


hearts   to       the  right, 
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-.— — 
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A 
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v>.\)        m        J       M       ^ 

M    ^    m 

A 
A 
A 
M 

^ 

m       m   -  m 

Sto  -  ry      of    peace 
shat-ter    the  spear 
show  us    that  God 
come  to    the  truth 

and 

and 

is 

of 

light, 
sword, 
love, 
God, 

sto  -    ry    of   peace 
nd  shat  -  ter  the  spear 
nd  show    us  that  God 
ight  come  to    the  truth 

1 

and 

and 

is 

of 

1 

light. 

sword. 

love. 

God! 
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Chorus. 


ry 


of 


^=^ 


^^ 


-x-=-t 


peace  and    light. 


^=^: 


W=i:=mr. 


i^^^rr 


For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawn  -  ing,  And  the  dawning    to   noonday  bright. 


A^*r 


■i 


r — T 


A— 4—^- 


:^^&^i 


*E^r 
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r  f  r  f 
I — I — — 


r^r 
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.-a^;. 


i^: 
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i=E=E«=J 
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And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth,  The     kingdom     of  love  and  light. 


m. 


.4-    -«L    .d,    .^.  .^  A  gi     J 
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Used  by  permission  of  the  Composer. 
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No.  47. 


Word  of  God  Eternal. 


i 


Catherine  Bright. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


ft-K 


^m 


*ite 


^ 


y^4=^ 
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^^§ 


^ 


I^ 


S'   ^    ^ 


-#-^ 


1.  Light  of  life  f or-ev  -  er  on   our  path-waj^  shine,      Guid  -  ing  by  the  glo-ry  of   thy 

Bea-con  of   the  harbor  blessing 


2.  Chart  to  guide  the  sail-or  ev  -  er  life's  wild  sea 

3.  Man  -  na  sent  from  heaven  for  ourpil-grim  way 


Bread  of  life  immortal,  thou  shalt 


SES 


I 


^^^^^^ 


^=4=^^=^ 


r 


rays  di  -  vine, 
you  and  me, 
be      our  stay 


To  thy  bless-ed  lead-ing  we  will  all  re  -  sign,  O  word  of 
Thou  shalt  be  our  compass,  ev  -  er  safe  are  we,  O  word  of 
Ev  -  er-more  sus-tain-ing  us  from  day    to  -  day,  0  word  of 


God,         e-ter-nal.  Lamp  to  light  us  onward.  Guide  our  way, 


Joy    to    pil-grim 


our  way 


S^ 


^-T-^ 
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P 


rrf 
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^ 


prrri^ 


^ 


-w—m 


t^-^. 


giv-en     Be   our  stay.  Light  of  end-less   a-ges,  Naught  shall  dim  thy  pages, 

our  stay 
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FiHrF-'s  jT-'g 


^4e- 
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m     m — i#-^w* 


¥—^ 
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i 


ijiiiMr^ii 
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Gift  of  love  di-vine. 


s^^ 


i 


love  di-vine 


Naught  shall  dim  thy  pages,  Gift  of  love  di-  vine, 
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T.  M.  Eastwood. 


Forward! 


Adam  Geibel. 


r^i 


-I — I — i 
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4 — I 
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A 1- 


^- 


1.  Our  mot  -  to  shall  be  forward,       As  thro'  this  world  we  go,  We  will  not  wait  nor 

2.  We've  many  toils  and  dangers       To  meet  us    on    the  way,  At  night  our  feet  may 

3.  The  Lord  will  lead  us   upward,      And  not  forsake    his  own,  For    he    has  sure  -  ly 


ps^- 


-Mz=n-m=^ 


.(2. 


:^=z 


-PL     .^    -^, 

M=:fc 


m=P^- 


:t=t=t=t: 


tz=t 


:t=t=t 
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-I 1 1- 
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I       1 
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iL=^=^ 


:£g=^ 


-^— ^— -j- 


•^-T- 


-w—  --S- 


tar  -  ry 

stumble, 

promised 


In    des  -  ert  plains  be  -  low;  Then    onward,    ev  -  er     onward,        Our 
The  sun  may  smite  by    day;   But      in  the  strength  of    Je  -  sus       We're. 
To  greet  us  round  the  throne;  And  some  day  with    re  -  joic  -  ing       We 


^1= 


Hr—t 


in   hc- 


i 


I 


±=t=_^z± 


dai  -  ly  song  shall  be,  Un  -  til  the  shores  of  Ca  -  naan  Our  eyes  in  rapture  see. 
gird-ed  for  the  fray,  We'll  reach  the  golden  cit  -  y  And  ev  -  er  -  lasting  day. 
in  his  sight  shall  stand,  With  all    of   his  redeem' d  ones  From  ev'ry  isle  and  land. 


i=* 
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^ 


^^^^i^ 


3E=pC 


?i^=pf=F¥ 


i(^ 


-^f^=^- 
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I — r- 
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Chorus. 
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Forward! 
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--t. 


Forward! 
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-I — I — h 


Forward!        Press 


-I f- 


:i— ^ 


t=1: 


t 


:«: 


J- 


i 


=i: 


i-E^ 


i=k 


T^- 


W-=:^%S\ 


-^■ 


^ 


brave -ly     on,    our    cause       is  just; 

II  .1 


Forward! 


--J 1- 


^=^: 


f=f=^ 


P=t 


^^ 


— ngi- 


-I — I — t- 
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Forward !— Concluded. 


i=«=* 


J-J-J-.. 


Parts. 


1 


^: 


:«¥ 


SIS 


3^3^:^ 


**■ 


-(^ 


Forward! 


Forward    to    vic-to-ry!  For    in    our  God  we  trust. 


^Si«i:S>. 


^Piii 


!tt*— pii. 


r=t= 


i 


Anyway  He  Leads. 


I — "-I — -i — I — [- 


r 


No.  49. 

C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^^=1^ 


1 


:=]: 


^* 


1.  There 

2.  ffhere 

3.  There 

4.  There 


-rpr 


-?S>- 


is  One  who  always  walks  be  -  side  me,  'Tis  Je  -  sus 

is  One  whose  hand  is  quick  to  hold  me,  'Tis  Je 

is  One  whose  heart  knows  ev'ry  sorrow,  'Tis  Je 

is  One  whose  ear  is  quick  to  hear  me,  'Tis  Je 


-«st- 


m. 


f^?;^ 


^ 


sus 
sus 
sus 
'Tis    Je  -  sus 


:te=ie: 


M.zrJ^-Vr=t 


-^-^-w- 


my  Saviour; 
my  Saviour; 
my  Saviour; 
my  Saviour; 

my  Saviour; 


^=  :fczt:=[i=t=  :fcite=fc =N 


r— r 


4E?; 


?  X     ?  ^     ?   ^ 


1«Ei^ 


SF^ 


P 


~^%^' 


-7^ 


■P^ 


3tZM: 


T 


m. 


Thro'  the  mist  -  y  way    of  life     to  guide  me.  Lest  I     per-  ish    if     I    should  fall 

In       his  arms  of  love  he'll  glad- ly    fold    me.  He  is     dear- er    to    me    than    all. 

And    he  knows  the  burden   of     to  -  mor-  row  Will  be    lighter  when  he      is     near. 

What    a    joy    to  know  he's  always  near  me,  By  his  presence  my  soul    to     cheer 

-••-•  -•-  -m--'  -p-  -m--*  -m--                              !         -h-^  -^-    -m--  -*-  -p--     ^ 


1=. 


:te=N[-4te: 


i 


1^ 
(2—1-: 


-^— 6^- 


Chorus 


'^    ^      ^    ^ 


^ 


Anyway  he  leads  me  is  the  right  way,  E-  ven  tho'  I    cannot  understand; 


iipEzprzJqczit^p^ 


4t=te:T:^zK:i:tozlE.-z:ta 


-k<-4 


•       ^    ^       ?    ^ 


Z—^zh=t 


^  ^ 

K 


I 


:?Kz:y=iSiiti 


^-^-^ 


A-^~W~ 


tho'    I     can-not  understand,  yes, 


:V:«- 


1^.^ 


atzat 


:Miz^*zt:f*-_=azit^=:e 


■25H-X- 


An  -  y  -  way  with  Je  -  sus    is      a  bright  way.  While  hold-  ing      his  hand. 


his  hand. 


^^ 


^=£ 


-^- 


"M—w: 


-^l-V 


m^ 
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No.  50. 


The  Call  of  Christ. 


C.  A.  M. 


^=^: 


--:^s==\- 


:^: 


-^- 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


—^~ — \- 


H: 


■?^ 


1.  P'ar       a- bove  earth's  tu- mult,  The    call      of  Christ  we    hear, 

2.  Not   from   far  -  off  couu-  try,     Or      land      a  -  cross  the     sea, 

3.  He      who     is      my  neigh-bor,     And  needs     a   cheer-  ing    word, 


Shall  its  gen  -  tie 
Comes  with  earn- est 
In         his  faiut-est 


-•^-4-1 ^- 


:\i=tz=t: 


:iB=^z=:^: 


v-r— r 


■.^± 


:t==i 


-H— J— =l=p: 


5-5-* 


mn 


3: 


•-,5>- 


-«^x 


^ 


plead-ing,  Fall    on     a  heed-less  ear?  O     hear        the  call 
plead-ing.  The    call  of  Christ  to    me. 

whis-per.  The    call  of  Christ  is  heard.                  Ohear  thecal! 

-^-   -0-  -0-  -0-  -^-   -f5>- .                -0.-0.  -ft—m- 


of  Christ, 


¥E^fE^i 


:t=:^: 


O  hear  the  call  of  Christ, 


^lEztzFt:- 


f. 


X- 


-tMi3 


^»-^--^-^ 


r-r-r 


'        I        I 


Chorus.   Unison. 


KjaoKva.    unison.  ,        .  .        . 


-^ — I — I 


ij:    ■*'*; 


**f 


The    call  of  Christ  is    to  mer-cy     and  pard-on      and  peace,       The     call  of  Christ  is     to 

I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I 


I  -0-        -0-  -w-     -0-  -0-     -0-        -0-     -0- 


::3ir]i^=:lz:^: 


3 


war- fare      that  nev  -  er       shall  cease,  Till  we  shall    en  -  ter    that  land  of  promise     where 


^^-- 


:a!=^=iN==]: 


zg:      .^  ..0.    w  .0.  ..0.  .0.      .0. 


-H— h^ 


Parts.  I        |       |       I       | 


gam 


-^- 


-     ing    ground. 


I       I      ! 


-^- 


^-^ 


true    joys  a- bound.    Then  onward  press,  my  comrades,  we  are  gaining,  we  are  gaining  ground 


i 


■*-^- 


-A-i 


HmrferjzfEii 


I    I 


I      I      I 


gain-ing,gaining    ground. 
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There's  a  Work  for  Jesus. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

^         I       I       I 


Wm.  T.  M 


iil 


m. 


gui 


:l=^ 


jS=* 


1.  There's  a  work  for    Je  -  sus,     Read-y     at  your  hand,     'Tis    a    task  the  Mas  -  ter 

2.  There's  a  work  for    Je  -  sus,     Humble  tho'    it      be,       'Tis  the   ver  -  y     serv  -  ice 

3.  There's  a  work  for    Je  -  sus,     Precious  souls  to   bring.     Tell  them  of   his  mer  -  cies, 


z^^tEe^^EgS 


-©^ 


:N=ie: 


^ 


r=f 


.JS-i. 


r— r 


f-r 


i^ 


3i=i=:i: 


■/5*- 


r~ 


t5=r 


+=«: 


Just  for  you  has  plann'd.  Haste  to  do  his  bid- ding,  Yield  him  serv- ice  true; 
He  would  ask  of  thee.  Gro  where  fields  are  whitened.  And  the  lab'rers  few; 
T^U  them    of  your    King.      Faint  not,  nor  grow  wear  -  y.   He    will  strength  re- new; 


r-w- 


gl 


*=^: 


-f2.      -^. 


?^?^ 


■^- 


I     I     r=t: 


■©»- 


p 


:t:=t 


r — 


:i: 


S 


Chorus. 


1=q: 


:^ 


-s(- 


e- 


-(Sl-v 


-^— F- 


^^: 


7ir  I -I  I  1 

Work       for  Je    - 

I              I  I 

si~        sl rs^ — 


^   -^   --m-   -1^-   tjS-    •  -'^-      -s*-- 

There's  a   work  for    Je  -  sus.  None  but  you  can      do. 


:to=NE: 


-i— 


:?: 


F^F=^= 


t— r— r 


■&- 


--Sr 


day      by 


4=^: 


^^^^m 


rr 


5^ jji- 


day.     Serve  him  ev  -  er,  fal-  ter  never;  Christ  o 

K5) *iK5i- 


bey. 


Yield    him 


£ 


t=t: 


JIL=fe=:^=ic 


•IS' — =©>- 


I    I 


■f2- 


:t=t=:t=^:t 


-^=E 


-PZ- 


■I — t— 1- 


B? ' 


:^ 


1      I      I 


;«=a|: 


J 


1 


t 


1 


I  I 

serv  - 


-r.-^-'^s^- 


^=^- 


T=1.: 


-^- 


^i 


-s(- 


loy   -    al,      true,  There's  a  work  for   Je  -  sus  none  but  you  can      do. 

J^_-J.  J-.S--S-  ^1      I      I    -^ 


.(2- 


I    I    I 


i. 


:3=^ 


£ 


^.J 


iJ 


t=±r:^t^JE^EE55* 


F-^ 
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No.  52. 


(lod  is  6ood. 


Edna  K.  Worbell. 

4>- 


#= 


^ 


iltqv 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i^i 


i 


1.  Have  you  burdens?  Do  not  mind!    God  is  good,  God  is  kind!   Take  them  all      to 

2.  Are    you    tim-id?  Do  not  mind!    God  is  good,  God  is  kind!   He      will  give  you 

3.  Have  you    sorrow?   Do  not  mind!    God  is  good,  God  is  kind!   Bro  -  ken  hearts  he'll 


m^ 


iprjzpr 


^=!^ 


H-^-- 


-i«— K 


4==t=t=: 


:^=Ne=^: 


^    ^ 


'^     ^ 


izzz:-?,— qv 


^E^ 


^^: 


:ffl 


-"FIF 


Pip 


him   and   find      He      can  make  them  light, 
strength  to  bind   Ev  -    'ry    threat' ning    foe. 
al  -  ways  bind,   Tears  he'll  wipe      a  -  way; 


'Tis    his  bless  -  ed    joy    to  share, 
Helping  hands    he  gives  to    all 
And  we  have    his  promise  true, 


£ 


m 


j^ 


^. 


*=tE 


'^r 


1^=qv 


^ 


v> 


■Ji^J* 


:"t3t 


Eg 


All  our  toil,  all  our  care;  He  who  came  the  cross  to  bear  Helps  us  by  his  might. 
Those  who  faint,  those  who  fall ;  All  that  on  his  name  will  call  Strength  from  him  shall  know. 
Made  to    me,   made  to  you.  That  he'll  fill    us  thro'  and  thro'  With  his   joy  some  day. 


itezzfc 


:«=P^P=^ 


-0-  -m-    -F-    -^- 


:Sc=i*— >t: 


-w- — m- — m- 


^     ^ 


Chorus. 

1-^        >  -^     > 

1 — 1                      -IS — ^^     > — ^ 

1 1 s K ^ '£ — 1 

\7!t — ^ — J — ^~ 

--y ^d  ^—^ — *- 

U^^=^ ^=-^-^ ^ ^^5 ^ 

s>                        m               • 

'*  ^                          J       J       ^       J    I 

\S[)                   "^                     N* 

\^     m     m     m     m        «;         n* 

^   ^     m       m       m       m          *                      *      - 

^                                                                                                              ^       ^             ^            i/            ^ 

Then  let     us      raise A    song    of 

Then  let    us   raise 

^  J ;  5 ;  ^  X 

praise, For  life,    we 

A   song   of  praise, 

T'  'T"  T'  'r 

f»\* 

- 

(^«        -1         >* 

I-i     r     1   "■   1       r        -1        ^ 

ViS'       ~    ■    "^ 

:   ''   p"   w    !•'    !•       '      v^ 

t^     b^ t^     ^ 

r  1    r  r 

U  ]/  >  > 

X- 


:^ZlV 


iq;^ 


hs- 


;=t 


m 


^^^ 


i^zrp-jzjc 


^^^^  •l/^l/  ^1/1/1/ 

find, Is  love  en  -  twined;   ....      Let  heart  and  voice 

For  life,   we  find,  Is   love  entwined,  Let  heart  and  voice 


4=f=^ 


I2=^=t2=t2: 


^^r^&^Pi 


-1-:= 1-3 — 1-3 hi- 


lil 


5=5=5; 


■-^—\^-^- 


^    ^    "^    '^ 
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(lod  is  6ood.— Concluded. 


i 


>-^>-^ 


^tzr^ 


-=^^- 


i^ 


^^v 


•  •  1^  1/ 


:»*-r 


* 


d-d^=iU 


atza: 


I     II 


^ 


e=s 


To-day  re  -  joice For  God   is      ev  -  er    lov-ing,  good  and  kind. 

To  -  day    re-  joice,  and  kind. 


i 


:fe=^ 


:[=t=t=.C 


^    ^    ^    ^    ^ 


:i 


:t:=t: 


s 


No.  53. 


Edna  K.  Worrell. 


Just  the  Day's  Needs. 


fc::^ 


Clinton  D.  Lowden. 

-A- 


m 


-/5|- 


:q: 


-<&- 


^    ^     >     \ 

l.|Lord,  for  just  the  needs  I  have  to-day  I  kneel  be -fore  thee  And    implore  thee! 

2.  Lord,  for  grace  to  meet  the  day's  demands  Is    all    I'm   needing  While  I'm  pleading! 

3.  Lord,  that  thou  to  -  day  will  lead  me  right  My  pray' rs  beseech  thee;  May  they  reach  thee! 

4.  Lord,  for  what    I    need  to-day  of  thee  When  humbly  kneeling  I'm   ap  -  pealing! 


On  - 
Just 
Just 
For 


ly      for     my      dai  -  ly  bread    I   pray,  For  thou    my    stay  si  1  all  be. 

e  -  nough  from    out    thy  gracious  hand   Is     more  than  earth  can  bring, 
the  hours  from  morn-  ing    un  -  til  night  Hold  thou,  dear  Lord,    to    me. 
the      fu  -  ture   holds  no   fears  for  me,    With  faith    in     thee     I    sing: 


t^^ 


i 


JS: 


-0^^m   «   ^ 


gi*:j 


--g^z± 


i 


Chorus. 


\ \- 


•«- 


:1=F=l: 


^Sk 


42- 


•s^- 


^- 


33 


f  Just  the  day's  needs, dear  Lord, and  nothing  more, 
(For   each    to-mor-row  soon  to-day  will  {Omit. 


Is      all     I 


ask  from 


out  thy 


-15>- 


m 


u;*- 


-<5>- 


t£ 


I 


i 


:t=t 


:tz=t 


r — r- 


-rt 


r-t 


I 


V 


■<5i- 


plenteous  store; 


B 


1 


-T^TT- 


3t=^ 


■rA — s^- 


F=s 


•z^~ 


I 


be, 


So  'tis  enough  for  me  each  day  to  trust  in 


thee. 


Vrlfzk! 


5:9- 


:i-- 


-©^ 


•^-^^— fe-— ^- 


1i^ 


I 


M-— U- 


:«ii«: 


*=5 


1 ^-fflip...  _p. 


-la (G- 


tuM 


•-t- 


thy  store ; 
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Jesus  of  Nazareth, 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Duet. 


Wm.  T.  Meyer. 


Sl3E^ 


I 


5 


M% 


iJsRs: 


^ 


:*=ti* 


1.  Je  -  sus 

2.  Je  -  sus 

3.  Je  -  sus 

I 


-fX~  s^ 


•d- 


^    ^-   ^^      ij    --    ^5:    q:.       ^      , 

of  Naz  -  a- reth,  Guide  thou  our  way;  We  would  thy    children  be, 

of   Gral  -  i  -  lee,  Mas-  ter    and  Lord;  Tempests    of     life  are  stilled, 

of   Cal-va-ry,   Fath  -  om  -  less  love;  Brought  thou  the  sin -less  one 


m^i 


!_^^^-..UU 


I     I 


^ 


r 


r 


ft 


-i-t 


fcr 


S 


l^ 


T 


^ 1 -■-! — i--^-^ — m — (Si- 


Son;' 
won; 
done; 

I 


Serve  thee  for     aye; 

Hushed  at  thy    word; 
Down  from     a  -   bove; 

I        !  J         1. 


J.    -^    :i 

Ten  -  der,  com  -  pas-  sion-  ate,  God's  Ho  -  ly 
Still  thro'  thy  wondrous  pow'r,  Vic- 'tries  are 
Suff'ring     that    we  might  live.    Thy  work    is 


^^ 


it«t 


£ 


J'-.J'^J- 


li$ 


.^_i. 


^^ 


rt 


rr^-r-r 


f 


i* 


t 


Chorus. 


^-4 


fc^ii: 


=^=^d=^ 


~^: 


^ 


-^      ::i: 


■51- 


Where'er  thy  steps  have  trod,  Fol  -  low  we  on. 
So  in  thy  strength  divine,  Fol  -  low  we  on. 
Still     in    thy    path    of  love,    Fol  -  low    we     on. 


Fain   we  would  fol  -  low  on, 


m^ 


u  ^-  J- uJlJ_  J 


m 


f- 


^ 


~ — t- 


r 


E-f 


:U=l^=t: 


r 


r 


fcr 


4^ 


m 


^Sei^e^^M 


TOt- 


*=* 


^ 


Where  thou  hast  trod;     Joy- ous  the  path  di-vine    Leading    to   God;    Service     is 


:t-m- 


M.^:-m <S. 


^-; 


I 


:^3zte=^: 


■p—w—p- 


f 


k=s 


^ 


^ipfefei5g^i~7-[:a 


:*i:g: 


^t- 


i 


ev  -  er  sweet,  His  will    be    done;  When  he  shall  lead  the  way,  Fol- low    we    on. 


S 


i 


i?$-1?-^=t:: 


I       I L 
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lis  Sweet  to  Serve. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

n      Soprano  &  A  Ho  {or  all  voices.) 


J.  Lincoln  Hall, 


t=^^ 


t=T 


t=^ 


4=i 


\=^^ 


m 


^  w  J  ^ 


m:=± 


^^ 


-i&r-x- 


^^r-:^ 


s^    nsf-     "zr  •  -^  S'  ~W~   "W  'W  ~w  'W 

1.  Sweet  it    is    to  serve  him  and  his  yoke  to    bear,  Casting  on  our  Saviour  ev-'ry 

2.  Sweet  it    is    to  serve  him  and  to  do    His    will,  Peace  that  passeth  knowledge  ev'ry 

3.  Sweet  it    is    to  serve  him,  not  for  rich  re  -  ward,  '  'Love  of  Chri  jt  constraineth ' '  us  to 


m 


1:1* 


1 


i:^ 


-S=t- 


f^i=^ 


s 


1 


t^: 


-s^- 


-^ 


1^^=^^- 


-z^ — ^- 


4=4 


F" 


^-^^^ 


F=5 


-W-  -1^-  -1^  -tt  -wt  -^■ 

doubt  and  care,  Trusting  in  the  mercy  that  supplies  each  need.  Follow  where  the 
heart  shall  fill,  Joys  fore' er  a -biding  make  the  hours  all  bright.  Shadows  e'er  are 
oWn     Him   Lord,        So  we'll  glad-ly  has-tenwheresoe'er  he  sends,   Ev  -  er  tell-ing 


^ 


e* 


es; 


t=4^ 


i 


f2^^ 


■^-^ 


^-\ 


422- 


Chorus. 


X==X- 


n  I   I , — . — ^-^T — M T — ^ 


iEi 


i^ii: 


s: 


Shepherd  with  his  staff  shall  lead.  ] 
scattered  by  the  heav'n-  ly  light.  \ 
oth  -  ers    of  the  Friend  of  friends.  I 


Strong   in    his  strength  we  can  know  no 

Male  voices. 


M 


m 


le=|E 


■^ 


-m — F — 


^h!^ 


Soprario  <&  Alto. 


^U^=^ 


*  Soprano  6c  Alto, 


j-n — ^ 


^-^ni 


fear, 


^ 


Ne'er       can  we  want      when  he 

-f^^ — 


I 


-i^-:r 


near, 


MiZe  voices. 
Toil  -  ing  with 


i 


P 


i — h 


^ 


^ 


ff 


o 


i^^ 


O  serve. 


O  serve 


W-J-s      I  y  J  J   I 


i 


i 


^_^. 


3 


j±» 


SES 


joy,       let  us  glad  -  ly     sing. 


Serve,  ev-  er  serve     our  Lord  and  King. 


m 


-p-ng 


:;!    ryyy 


i 


«=t 


*  The  lower  note  is  the  melody,  and  is  to  be  sung  by  the  school.    The  upper  note  (small)  may  be  played.  Buns: 
by  a  few  selected  voices  or  sung  by  the  girls.    In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  boys. 
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No.  56.  Try  to  Carry  Sunshine. 

Fanny  A.  Kimball. 


Adam  Geibel. 


--^-^y 


:1^=fe: 


4 \- 


d^^ 


:^: 


-m-^. 


:J=-. 


■T^r-W- 


1.  Try    to   car  -  ry   sunshine  Ev-'ry where  you  go;       Try.   to  brighten,  some  way, 

2.  Try     to    be      a     sunbeam  Shining  for    the  Lord,  Liv  -  ing    in     his  pres-ence, 

3.  If     you  walk  with  Je  -  sus,  Joy-  ful  -  ly    each  day,     Try  -  ing    to     tell  oth  -  ers 

4.  If    your  life    is  gladsome,  Full  of  joy    and  love,    It     will  point  to    Je  -  sus, 


-* — m-- 


fe=4=k- 


t:=t=t 


zm-^=^ 


n=^ 


-(2- 


i 


fc^ 


^  > 

^-^ 


li 


-7ir 


:^=:is=^5: 


-^ — ■ 


Lives    of  those  you  know.  If      the  day      be  drea  -  ry.  And    the  way  seem  long, 

Feed  -  ing    on     his  word.  Storms  may  o  -  ver-take    you.  Fear -ful    in  their  might; 

Of       the  bless -ed  way,  Nev  -  er  fear  temp- ta  -  tion.  He'll  not  let    you  fall; 

And    the  life      a  -  bove.  If      you  are    but  faith  -  ful  Thro' life's  lit  -  tie    day. 


m^- 


-7^- 


SEEFz 


t=t=X 


X'=X=X 


^ 


-7^- 


:te=NE: 


ffi^ 


te 


n^-- 


r=F 


^:^* 


Chorus. 

1^ 

— s* 


^^H^_, 


-?5|- 


i 


-K=f 


--ft^=i 


Try 


^  u 


fc:  I 


to  car  -  ry 


Try    to  make  it  brighter  By    a       bit    of    song. 

Trust  to  Je-  sus'  guiding.  For  with  him  'tis  light. 

Christ,  the  Lord,is  near  you  When  you  on  him  call. 

You  may  show  to  oth- ers  God's  ap-point-ed  way.-'     Try   to   car-ry  sun    -    shine 


V— p^-b^— g^-b: 


I 


"^ 


\^ 


-^ 


>^X 


k    ^    k    1^    I  L^ 

sun    -    shine  Ev 

Ev  -  Tywhere    you   go ;  Try 


-^ — I — 


rr 


ry  where  you  go; 
to     car  -  ry    sun     -     shine  Ev  -  'rywhere  you   go ; 


iEIZlfelZt 


iztezifc 

=^=t=:: 


"'?t2=l^=k=^=ti 


t- 


:t^=^=tz: 


:te=fc-z=iE=^: 


^    >     ?    I 


Try  to  brighten, some  way,  Lives  of  those  you  know;  Try  to  carry  sunshine  E  v'  rywhere  you  go. 

!  p*     ^      ^.•.  .^.  jm.  .^- 


:?^t^£i 


^  ?  ^  ? 


k  >  i^  >    -  •  • 
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-t^— 5^ 


:to=^: 


t=t=:^ 


No.  57.       I  Have  Been  Alone  With  Jesu5. 


Word  used  by  per. 

Solo  or  Unison. 


Mrs.  E.  R.  FoRMAN. 


±. 


^15^?^ 


m 


qvnl't 


4=:^v 


qsi=1*5: 


I      have  been  a  -  lone  with 
With   atrembhngheart  I 
Shall   I     tell  you  what  he 
Then  he  told  me    I     was 


iir 


— I — 


:q^ 


UUf 


Je  -   sus    with  my  head   up  -  on      his 
told    him  while  with  joy     I     lin-gered 
told      me   while    I    still  was  wait  -  ing 
wel  -  come     ev  -  er-more  with  him     to 

I  I      J 


breast, 
there, 
there, 
stay, 


i 


t^: 


H-A 


-^- 


i 


i± 


-za- 


:1V 


■xiz.^ 


^^l-Wi 


m 


i 


iw:  -^ 


'^. 


or     I    was    so     ver  -  y       wea    -    ry  that    I    wait  -  ed  there   to 

All   the  bur-  den    of    my      sor  -    row  and  my  heav  -  y  weight  of 

For    it  took    a  -  way  my      trou  -  bles  and     it    took      a  -  way   my 

And  he   said  that  he  would    nev   -    er  cast  his    lov  -  ing  child    a   - 


rest. 
care, 
care; 
way. 


m: 


-7^- 


&- 


:1: 


-^^-^^-A- 


-w — ^ 


:qs_^: 


?5i- 


7^ 


M—-^- 


I      have  been   a  -  lone  with     Je  -  sus  and   he  bade  me  stay 

How  the  voice  of     Sa- tan's  whisp'rings  oft  -  en  called  me    in  - 

Oh!    He  told  me  how    he    lov'd    me  tho'    a  way-ward,err - 

Lo!    He  said    I     am    thy     Sav  -  iour,  as      a   rock    I    firm 


m 


a  -  while,  And  I 
to  sin.  And  I 
ing  child,  And  I 
ly    stand — Come  and 


:^=t 


r-^r 


I 


s 


4^-1-4 


-tg— S-S-S-t^3»f;J:j-^t^v-l-j 


Chorus.  Harmony. 


zn^j^. 


I 


felt    it  ver  -  y  precious  in  the  sunshine  of    his  smile 


U*  \^ 


asked  himif  I  might  not  stay  for-ev-er  there  with  him:  1  r  ^e  been  alone  with  Je-sus,  Mv 
leit    so  ver -y   hap-py   as  he  looked  on  me  and  smiled.  J  '     * 


rest  beneath  my  shad-ow  in  this  wea-ry  thirst  -  y    land 


eg 


^^-=t 


:*i=^: 


tz=t=|^t^di^t:; 


le 


_^_^t_^_« 


d'  S 


l*  ^ 


4N-hS- 


4=q: 


t=^ 


I 


i^- 


m 


5=5=1- 


nr^ 


IflS 


r 


la^tj 


izM±2:r- 


»-(!&- 

"Z?- 


m 


bless- ed,  blessed  Je  -  sus,  I've  been  alone  with  Je- sus.  In  the  sunshine  of   his  smile. 

— ^ 1 1 iJa 1 


:c=t-=t: 


m\ 


S3E; 


:tZKzt; 


"?"?^r 


I       '      I  *■   »■   '  r    I      I       1^   I       I       l* 
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No.  58.     All  Is  Light  Where  He  is  Leading. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Duet. 


Wm.  T.  Meyer. 


j^^iz^E^z 


Itft 


1^=^- 


^* 


ip=^= 


^±i 


:q=izcq: 


^1^ 


j-«-^ — ■^- 


t- 


-Zj: 


t^: 


g:H 


1.  All  is  light  where  he  is    leading,  I     ne'er  can  walk  a- lone,    His     call    my  heart  is 

2.  All  is  peace  where  he  is    leading,  All  cares  on  him   I  cast,    In       pleasant  pastures 

3.  All    is  joy  where  he  is    leading.  Each  hour  his  love  shall  bless.  He    gives  whate'er  I'm 


t 


fc:r=t: 


:«=b- 


r 


-^•t 


r 


::J=3t^ 


piP^ 


^— ^ 


■tth H 1 — -m- 

^-.     -^    -^-     -^ 


-sl- 


^==? 


:5^- 


heeding,    His   love,      I    glad-ly     own.  Ne'er  the  clouds,  his   glo-ries   hid -ing,  From 
feeding.    He  brings   me  home  at     last.  Ev  -   'ry  bur-  den    he    is    bear- ing.  His 
needing,    His    mer  -  cies    I    con  -  fess.  Can      1  doubt   his  love  so     ten  -  der,  Un 


^    ^ 


i 


)    Cli 


ki: 


■^ — ^- 


r 


I 


him  I  ne'er  can  stray.  In  his  ten- der  care  a  -  bid -ing.  All  is  light  a- long  the  way. 
strength  shall  be  my  stay,  Mercies  new,  I'm  dail-  y  shar-  ing,  All  is  peace  a-  long  the  way. 
changed  from  day  to  day,  Grateful  praise  to  him  I  rend-  er.  All    is    joy      a-  long  the  way. 


_*-•  _d.  ^' 


l^   jiL 


f-f-- 


L-^  J.   ^^--^ 


«zc|: 


r 


r 


Chokus. 


'^- 


i 


iEl; 


:a^St 


'St. 


■p=*^Hti: 


All 


^1 


is     light,        where  he     is    guid  -  ing.  Light     di  -  vine         with  guid  -  ing 

All      is  light,  Light  divine 

^-     'J^     .PL.     .^.                                         jfi...»_^  m        m        - 
-^- S r) 1 1 ^ ^- 


:?=t 


:t==t 


-^- 


-tr-t 


>-b^— fc^- 


=i^?^=r=r: 


i 


^      I 


:| 


li 


S^t= 


^S 


ray.      In      his  love,    my  heart  con  -  fid  -   ing.     All      is   light    a  -  long   my  way. 
---  ^  -f^-  •   /  -r    -  --'       -      ...    .     :t    ^:    -»- 


gr#V->: 


i 


:tz=t?: 


i==* 


;^ 


^ 


t? — w        i/     i^ 
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No.  59.  Anything  for  Jesus. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale, 


^S=i 


B 


^^^^^ 


^- 


-M=Si 


i 


Adam  Geibel. 


^W- 


1 


^^-4- 


5:t-J-5:7-3-S:t-.i-;it^.i.-t^ 


tr-^-^ 


1.  An  -  y-thing  for  Je  -  sus  would  I    glad  -  ly     do,       Tell     a  Saviour's  sto  -  ry, 

2.  An  -  y-thing  for  Je  -  sus,tlio'     a      low  -  ly    task,     I    would  serve  him  ev  -  er, 

3.  xVn  -  y-thing  for  Je  -  sus,  let    me     do    his    will,     Burden'd  hearts  to  lighten, 


^^ 


tfc^:z=te 


.v-=^ 1 


ifenn^EzziEizziEzil:^: 


'•    1^  'i/    i^  >    i^  >    ^ 


m 


■!=t 


ISiEfEl^f 


^m 


t^-- 


^1 


^-■=H- 


:^z*: 


l=d 


^=^s=:^=3N==S=3^i^ 


-■0-  -0-'  --m- 


4  Tell  his  wondrous  glo  -  ry.  He  will  be  my  help -er  and  my  strength  re  -  new; 
I  would  fail  himnev  -  er.  Just  to  do  his  bidding,  this  is  all  I  ask; 
Lone -ly  paths  to    brighten,      Joy-  ful-ly    I'll  serve  him  and  his  word    ful  -   fil; 


eei; 


-*-•— #^ 


ri: 


t—t 


is= 


=te:zz:^=^.-iz:fc=SE: 


*=N^ 


liEzzteizii^zite: 


Chorus.  Unison. 


c i!f_L?: 1_^ — I \  — I 1-^—^ — M--i-  J^h— j — -^—rr& — 4 :  — I 1 1 1 — J — -^ — g — '-H 


An  -  y-thing  for  Je  -  sus, this  my  song  shall  be.     Serve  him, 

^  I 

: — ^ — ^_ 


^:r 


:t==t 


:^=zto=^: 


^^^>^>\^> 


t=(==t 


:^--^: 


I      I 


■t 


-^^--srr^- 


^-ri?^ 


— I— d" 


•l-^-- sl- 


serve  him. 


serve  him  ! 

I     I     I   J       I    J      rSTTm 


=]: 


mizxm^-^ 


His  purpose  let  me  e'er  ful- 


:«i«-a|=t 


1=4iN^: 


^^^ 


:L— L— L 


I     i     i 


m^ 


fil. 


Serve  him, 

III, 


I 


I        I 


-^-cr- 


* 


--I — -I- 


3; 


lipa 


fc^^r 


Let    me  haste   to     do    his  bless  -  ed    will 

I         ! 


:^=t:z^ 


Th-^ 


at=^; 


■^-t^ 


11=:^: 


^  ^_5i— -J— J-r^. 


feiij 


Copyright,  MCMXII,  by  Adam  Geibel  Music  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  60. 


filadly  We  Follow. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


:fe 


i 


^ 


I 


1.  Glad  -  ly     we    fol  -  low   his   guid  -  ing,     Shadowed   or  bright  the      skies,  . 

2.  Trusting    our  Shield  and  De-  fend  -   er,      Ev  -  er   each  heart  re   -  lies,     . 

3.  Blessings  are    ev  -  er      a-  bound  -  ing,     Songs  he  has  giv'n    for     sighs,  . 


i^ 


m^jKiprrvi^m 


'^^m 


> — ¥- 


-(2- 


I  I 


J=J 


^ 


i^zz: 


i^ 


-id      d      d      d 


^it=* 


Love  of  the  Sav-iour  a  -  bid  -  ing, 
Good-ness  un  -  fail  -  ing  and  ten  -  der, 
Mer  -  cy    for  -  ev  -  er    sur-  round  -  ing. 


m 


^=t^ 


ri 


Sil  -  vers  the  clouds  that  a  -  rise. 
Sil  -  vers  the  clouds  that  a  -  rise. 
Sil  -  vers  the  clouds  that   a  -    rise. 


% 


.^2. 


^—ir 


^ 


U   I  s> 


t=f^ 


-I — r 


i h 


-I 1 ^=t: 


hS- 


Chorus.  Soprano  &  Alto. 


¥  ^ ^^4H 


33 


^m 


f=i 


W: 


■z?- 


^    ^^^=F 


V^ 


-f-^\ 


I  I 


Blessings  our  pathway  shall  brighten,    He       is  near,        Burdens  his  presence  shall 


m 


^ 


:p=f: 


#^  ,^t<^ 


m    if^ 


^ 


t 


fc=fet 


-f^r-r- 


tp:^ 


te 


J^kJ^ 


? 


:t=t 


t=t=t 


fl=t=t 


1 — h 


1   I  ^1  I 


Parts. 


-gR^-^ 


1=q=1: 


-iSf— r- 


I^ 


-ghv- 


¥*'=Vp 


s 


Si: 


-i$*-r- 


Ev-erwe'resinginghis  sto  -   ry. 


light  -  en,        Ne'er  our  hearts  shall  fear. 


g^^^^ff^ 


:t± 


M  |r  r-f=^ 


Trust-ing' we're  sing-ing  his      story  divine. 


i 


^  '    ^- 


# 


3f=^: 


rS<  .    (gi<- 


d     0     d 


ft         I  fl    I     I 


•^--s^- 


Day      by  day,  .        Clouds  but  reflect  his  bright  glo-ry.  Trust    for        aye. 

Trusting.we're  singing  his  love.we're  singing  for  clouds  are  shin  -  ing.  Shining  for  aye,  for  aye. 
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No.  61. 


My  Mother's  Bible. 


M.  B.  WlIiLIAMS. 

Duet. 


C.  D.  Tillman. 


:4: 


»UET.         >      K      N      N      ,  ,.       1^        w       w      J.  j^,        f 


1.  There's  a  dear  and  precious  book,  Tho'  it's  worn  and  faded  now,  Which  recalls  the  happy 

2.  There  she  read  of  Je-  sus'  love,  Ashe  blest  the  children  dear,  How  he  suffered. bled  and 

3.  Well,  those  days  are  past  and  gone,  But  their  mem'  ry  lingers  still.  And  the  dear  old  Book  each 


± 


4: 


-t 


.f2- 


■h-JS 


IS     K     N     N 


■azza!: 


iS-^ 


■—j ] 1 1^- 


:1^qs 


-& 

days  of  long  a  -  go;  When  I  stood  at  mother's  knee.  With  her  hand  upon  my  brow,  And  I 

'died  up-  on  the  tree;  Of   his  heavy  load  of  care, Then  she  dried  my  flowing  tear  With  her 

day  has  been  my  guide;  And      I  seek  to  do  his  will,  As  my  mother  taught  me  then,  And 


fe£±; 


I  -T2  i"i> 


:t:=s: 


^--^ 


t: 


i 


N    s 


K-A- 


Chorus. 


■(S*- 


^--^ — 


-A^r-A 


G- 


heard  her  voice  in  gentle  tones  and  low. 
kiss  -  es    as  she  said   it  was  for 
ev  -    er    in  my  heart  his  words 


indlow.  ] 
or  me.  \ 
s  abide.  J 


5^  J   J 


1^~W~W 


Blessed  book. 


precious  book, 


^    ^ 


Blessed  book, 


precious  book, 


eg 


:=|: 


'-■:X 


•^- 


¥=E^W^^=i\ 


±^ 


■■mG>- 


^zV=t: 


^   k 


I 


T-=-^ 


?£ 


qs^Jc 


S=^ 


i^3^ 


-U 


-j- 


rit^ 


^F^i^S^^i 


I 


:1 


j,—jg-~gr 


On  thy  dear  old  tear-stain' d  leaves  I  love  to  look;   ....  Thou  art  sweeter  day  by  day, 

love  to  look ; 

N     K      |S     K     N     N     I 


teizfc 


:t=t=t 


>-JH 


t2=t^: 


\^    ^    ^    ^    ^ 


^^         ^"■^ 


-m—^^r-m—m—m—m—m—-^ 


M* 


m. 


As     I     walk  the  nar  -  row  way    That  leads  at  last    to   that  bright  home  a  -  bove. 

^      ^ ^ • m. ^ d,.  '  -     -      -  :^       ^ 


^=? 


t2=tz=tz=tz: 


f 


t=t 


9 


I  I  k     u*     l^      i^      ^      ^ 
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No.  62. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 

Solo,  (or  Girls  in  Unison 


Light  of  the  World. 


Adam  Geibel. 


m 


fi 


^"iS: 


^^^ 


^ 


^fc 


:5.gi 


S=S: 


^^sfet 


^^I^SrJ?: 


1.  The  hope  of  the  world  is     Cal  -   va  -  ry,  The  joy  of  the  world  its    cross;  The 

2.  The  light  of  the  world  in  hum  -  ble  hut,  In  Nazareth's  low  -  ly      vale,  Was 

3.  The  path  of  the  young  and  of      the  old.  The  path  of  the  rich  and  poor,  Are 

4.  With  joy  we  shall  fol-  low    all      the  way  The  light  that  shall  never  dim;  'Tis 


light    of     the  world^now  glory-crown' d,  Was  heaven's  triumph  -  ant 

kin  -  died    to    point  the    way  to    God,    A    light  that  shall  nev  -  er  fail, 

light  -  ed     a  -  like  from  near  and    far     To  heaven's  wide  -  o  -  pen'd  door. 

Je   -   sus  the  Light  whose  glorious  beams  Shall  lead  all  the  world  to  him. 


fcr=i: 


-^_j_^ 


Chorus. 


m 


The  light  of  the  world  is  our  Je 


SUS,      A  light  that  shall  help  us  to      win 


^^m 


=t=t 


S:toE=3 


^- 


=Mt: 


4^ 


i^— t^— t^— fcK^- 


iS^ 


1's=s 


\ 


^rj^imz 


=W: 


The  glo-ry  of  finished  re-demp  -  tion,    The  triumph  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin; 


^m 


>s  ^  IS 


y^ — I — — I— H \ — ^- 


mp  -  tion, 


>__|s 


lazzat 


\^LZ^ztk 


A-N- 


-Jtmr 


H: 


->-^- 


0    lead  us,  we  pray  thee  blest  Saviour,      To  brighter  and  bet-  ter  a  -    bode, 


-J^ 


-P^l-^ 


^^l^: 


I^-ZltSr 


::i=t 


i 


giteS 


V— 1»^— ^— b^- 
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I 


Light  of  the  World— Concluded. 


A    trust  in  the  promise  un-  fail  -    ing,  And  faith  in  the  Word  of  our  God. 

^  .^  ...:»:  .*.^.  ^'j' 


^^ 


fciFS=f=?^^=t 


i 


^-W--^: 


i 


t?=tz=tz=t?=:t2=tz: 


-^—\^—^ 


^1^-^:^: 


-^~^—^- 


No.  63.      Are  You  Working  for  His  Glory? 


Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 


James  M.  Black. 


A 


4ES 


3; 


J>-J^ 


* 


iz^irrj: 


IfEi 


^ 


<  1.  Are  you  working  for  the  glo-  ry   of  your  King?  Do  you  con  -  secrate  your  la  -  bor 

2.  Are  you  singing    for  the  glo-  ry   of  your  King  ?  You  can  lift  from  weary  hearts  a 

3.  Are  you  liv-  ing    for  the  glo-  ry  of  your  King  ?  Is  his  gen  -  tie  Spir  -  it    shining 


.^ij*. 


^^^-4:— t^— 6^—  -I 1 \0 — b^ — t^ — b^-  -t ^ f ha— b^ 


r=^ 


t^     ^     \^ — fe^- 


:t2=^ 


:Jlzz|Ei=NE=fe: 


day  by  day  ?  If  you  toil  with  heart-  y  zest,  if  you  do  your  ver  -  y  best,  You  will 
heav-y  load;  You  can  sing  re  -  deeming  love  till  the  hope  of  joy  a-bove  Sheds  a 
in  your  face?  With  a  lov-  ing  word   or  song,  as  you  meet  the  bus  -  y  throng,  You  can 

4- -T 1 ^- — r\ 1 h- — I 1 rt ^-— 


■tz^: 


:t=t 


i 


:t 


i=5=f: 


1^ 


1/        ? 


J^J^ 


K     N 


Chorus. 


IBLlZt 


^.^^ 


r/= 


gi 


atia: 


H 


I^EIZ-^ 


*--  gz^ 


.    .     '•  1/  '^  "C~i*"^i* 

win  a  crown  that  fadeth  not  a  -  way.  (not   a  -  wav.)  )   *  „    i  • 

do-  rv-liffht  a  -lon^  the  darkest  road.  LrV.«t  ro..  1  I  ¥^  ^^^  ^^^'M"^'  ^^«  ^^^ 

are  you 


glo-ry-light  a  -long  the  darkest  road,  (darkest  road.)  \^     '  j^i  - 

be    a    liv-  mg  witness  oi  his  grace,  (of  his  grace.)  I  ^  ^ 

I  ^ 


mm. 


Are  you  working, 


1/     ^     ^ 


^  '- 


V  >  >">" 


iii-=£^^^^^6Pi 


:iN'= 


3: 


1 


working, 


:^ 


In  the  many  ways  his  love  has  plann'  d  ?  ) 
working.  With  a  {Omit )  j  con- secrated  heart  and  hand? 


Are  you  working, 


]y     \^     > 
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No.  64. 

H.  L. 


There  is  Sunshine. 


Haldor  L11.LENAS. 


::S— * 


^=i=i^ 


s 


*  1.  There  is    sun  -  shine  in       the   val  -  ley, There  is     sun  -  shine  on      the  hill,     Je  -  sus 

2.  There  is     sun  -  shine  on      the  mead-  ow,  And     up  -  on      the    moss  -  y     lane,    Where  the 

3.  Tho'    the  world    is     full      of     sun-shine  Bright-ly   beam-ing     ev  -  'ry    day.     There  are 


1±± 


-M=^-^H—^' 


:^—^--^~\^z=i^: 


:.t:=^: 


^^^^ 


!Vr-:- 


^115 


ijsn^— v^^-aa 


s=s?=« 


P-- — ( 1 — ^ — ^__ — f_i 

y  ^  •   ^  -w 

brought  it  to  this  dark-ened  world  be-  low.  There  is  sun  -  shine  in  the  flow  -  ers, 
birds  are  war-bling  notes  of  joy  and  praise. There  is  sun -shine  on  the  mountain, 
souls     wlio  live      in   dark- ness   all     the  while.  They  have  nev  -  er    heard   of      Je  -  sus. 


±±L-3^: 


t-- 


:^^=^^^: 


:^-^y~^z-n^. 


g-U— -g: 


i 


Bloom-ing     by     the   rippling   rill.    There  is    bless- ed    sun-shine  ev- 'ry- where   I      go. 
There    is      sun-shine  on   the  plain — Let      all     na  -  ture  now  the  hap  -  py  cho  -  rus  raise. 
Nor       his     ten  -  der,  lov  -  ing  care,    Let      us    help  and  cheer  them  with  a   sun  -  ny  smik. 


Sun     -     shine,        sun     -      shine  of 

Liv  -  ing    ill       the  bless  -  ed  sun-shine 

_^.    .0..     .0.. 


his     love       di  -  vine. 


-•..^_^__*.:^p._^. 


T^ — m- 


i=es 


Sun     -     shine, 
Sun-shine,  bless  -  ed 


-I — I — 
-I — I — 


-^ — I — 


r- 


sun     -     shine,          Beams    so    bright  -  ly    shine, 
glo  -  rious  sunshine, 


^t.jL_#_^- (ft     _^_:_^ — p^_»__^_J.gj:^,— p.A_>>     ^  ._^— ^.^ 


I 

Sun     -     shine,  sun     -     shine, 

Liv  -  ing    in       the  bless  -  ed  sun-shine, 


1/     r — 1^— I 1 — L 


\^     >    \^    \^     y^      i^     ^ 

•  The  alto  may  take  the  lead  if  preferred. 
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There  is  Sunshine— Concluded. 


^^m 


■3- 


fegjifeg 


s?- 


in    this  world  be- low,     Sun   -    shine,        sun    -    shine, 

Liv  -  ing    in       the  bless  -  ed   sun  -  shine 


m 


^= 


i^^-t- 


ev-  'ry where    I    go 


:t2=^=tt;z=l^=tz 


I 


fe_^.- »  i»-^_)g 


u   ^ 


No.  65. 


F.  S.  Shepherd,  arr. 


Thy  God  Reigneth! 

"Thy  God  reigneth."— ISA.  iii :  7. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Trembling  soul,    be  -  set    by  fears,  "Thy 

2.  Sin  -  ful    soul,  thy  debt  is    paid,  "Thy 

3.  Seek- ing    soul,    to      Je  -  sus  turn,  "Thy 

4.  Join,  ye  saints,  the  truth  proclaim,  "Thy 

5.  Church  of  Christ,  a  -  wake,  a  -  wake! ' 'Thy 


God  reigneth!" 
God  reigneth!" 
God  reigneth!" 
God  reigneth!" 
God  reigneth!" 


Look  a  -  bove  and 
On  the  Lord  thy 
None  that  seek  him 
Shout  it  forth  with 
For  -  ward,  then,  fresh 


w 


4: 


^- 


u 


ff^ 


n 


Thy  God  reigneth : 


:t:=^^ 


f:^=£^ 


t^^ 


dry  thy  tears:  "Thy  God  reigneth!" 
sins  were  laid,  "Thy  God  reigneth!" 
will  he  spurn, '  'Thy  God  reigneth !" 
glad  ac  -  claim, '  'Thy  God  reigneth !' ' 
cour-age  take:  "Thy  God  reigneth!" 


Tho'  thy  foes  with  pow'r  assail,  Naught  against  thee 
On    the  Cross  of  Ual  -  va  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  shed   his 
Wand'ring  sheep  the  Shepherd  seeks  And,  when  found  he 
Zi-  on,  wake!  The  morn  is  nigh,  See     it  break  from 
Soon ,  descending  from  his  throne.  He  shall  claim  thee 


Thy  God  reigneth 


I 


K   I 


75i- 


=1: 


n 


t==^ 


;«=p: 


n^ 


^ 


shall  pre 
blood  for 


W- 


ev  -  er 
yon  -  der 
for      his 

1  N    1 


vail;  Trust  in  him — he'll  never  fail:  "Thy  God  reigneth, Thy  God  reigneth!" 
thee,  From  all  sin  to  set  thee  free,  "Thy  God  reigneth, Thy  God  reigneth!" 
keeps.  For '  'he  slumbers  not  nor  sleeps, ' '  '  'Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth !' ' 
sky;  Loud  and  clear  the  watchmen  cry:  '  'Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth!" 
own;       Sin  shall  then  be  overthrown:  "Thy  God  reigneth, Thy  God  reigneth!" 


====f±E 


:t:=Mi=:t 


tt 


n 


.^^Ijsi 


t^g— ^- 


:si  .•-.^. 


■^W.-r^ 


t=t: 


I      I      I       ^ 
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No.  66. 

Edna  R.  Worrel. 
Grandioso. 


Just  One  Path. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


Ed^ 


i 


i^ 


-^-id-ir 


<&- 


1 .  Just  one  path  in  life  is  made  complete,  Reaching  from  earth  to  sky,     Straight  and  narrow, 

2.  Just  one  life  in  which  to  walk  aright,  Ne'er  can  we  choose  again;     'Mid   the  paths  that 

3.  Just  one  Guide  to  follow  we  are  giv'  n !  Christ  whom  we  know  full  well  Came  to  point  the 


worn  by  ma  -  ny  feet;       Path  of  the  low  -  ly,    Sa-  cred  and  ho  -  ly.    Just  one  way,  no 
stretch  before  the  sight;    One  true,  endur  -  ing.  Ma-  ny    al  -  luring.     Just  one  life,  0 
way  from  earth  to  heav'n;  Opening  the  por-tal    To  life  immor-tal.    Just  one  Guide, one 


oth  -  er  can  we  choose  If  we  would  dwell  above;  Hap-  py  and  blest,  Tru-  ly  at  rest, 
nev-ermayit  be  Turn' d  from  the  narrow  way  Others  have  trod  Upward  to  God; 
Way,  one  Life  is  sure ;     0    that  a  righteous  choice  Soon  may  be  shown !  Then  at  the  throne 


^ 


-P--^-^-^-^- 


:t=t=t 


Us — £-^-£-£ 


e 


W-^^^-P-- 


4^- 


te:tt^ 


fc^: 


4=t: 


.|S- 


iz^=f 


r^ 


slightly  rit 


a  tempo.        Chorus. 


m 


Safe  in  Je  -  sus'  love. 
This,  dear  Lord,  we  pray 
Millions  will    re  -  joice^ 


^t=te:zzN[=^E:z=iE: 


i^ 


Fol  -  low-  ing    Je  -  sus  the  Master,  Walking  in  light, 


•» l«-=-l«-(«L 


SSS 


f 


m 


m 


1^    >  I 


i 


^ 


■-J— 1 1, 


*i|: 


i 


3^=i^=a|=*: 


-1^ 


-7^ 


-7^ 


S^ 


X. 


^-^ 


w—d- 


-2^ 


"i-"^- r3r 


Stepping  aright;  Far  from  all  harm  and  disas-  ter.   Trials  soon  shall  cease.    Fol  -  lowing 

jO.. 
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Just  One  Path.— Concluded. 


him,  he  will  lead  us,  Day  after  day.  Safe  in  the  way,  Onward,  upward  to  realms  of  perfect  peace. 


^ 


in 


:p=C=t: 


m 


—m-w—m 


-©>- 


-^- 


No.  67. 

LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


God's  Best  Gift. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


t^M 


s* 


3 


-?5l- 


tFO^^^- 


1.  O'er  and  o'er  we   sing  the    sto   -    ry,  Tell  his  wondrous    love; 

2.  Tell      to      all    his  might- y    pow  -    er  Sin     to  o  -  ver- throw; 

3.  O'er  our  path    a    light  is    shin  -  ing.  Sunlight  of   God's  love; 

.fS.  .ft.      .^.  .fZ. 


Ev    -    er- 

Sung  by 
His     best 


mm^mm 


;s-sSt^5 


■J — k-j- 


■=t 


t 


r-aF:q; 


Chorus. 


\t=t 


•s*- 


3tZ3t 


■7^-~ 


more  'twill  bear  re- peating,  While  the  earth  shall  move. 
an  -  gel  hosts  in  glo  -  ry,  Told  by  saints  be  -  low. 
gift        to    us    re  -  veal-  ing    From  the  courts  a-  bove. 


Rejoice 
Rejoice 


rejoice, 


his  love, 
his  love, 

his  love, 
0—x 


^PS^ 


I 


r 


■S^-v ■ 


Wondrous  love  for  you  and      me; 
Let    the     gos  -  pel  light  shine  out. 


He  came 
{Omit , 


us    to    save, 


Free-  ly 


he  came 


Em 


f^^ 


if=«: 


«±« 


to   save. 


^tEK 


i 


t=tr:t: 


^     fi 


I     I     I 


^Eil^Si^^E^lEs! 


^^ 


tl*2:*--djt«=:i 


I     ^     / 


=^ ^ 


■«-=- 


-3^ 


I 


made  our  lot  his  choice;  0  praise  him  with  heart  and  voice,  rejoice,  re  -  joice! 

his  choice  : 


J^U 


w^ 


i^zzfc: 


It: 


^-     .^.     -,C- 

rjg- IS*- 


■©'--^ 


S 


^L_f. 


:|e=:^=:iE=|c 


I         I       i^     I       I       I       I 
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No.  68. 


Comrades  of  the  Cross. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


l^f=^-^= 

r-l 

- — 1 

^    -i         =J= 

-?-^ 

H^— ^ 

-4= 

\=^ 

r-^Ti- 

^       - 

-^   f    f- 

L-_^_ 

^ 

fc*— J  ^ 

-3= 

U?uJ 

1.  For-ward  press 

the    Con  -  q'ror  reign  -  eth, 

Ye     com  -  rades      of 

the    cross; 

2.  For-ward  press 

the    Con  -  q'ror  reign  -  eth, 

His    ban  -  ners    float 

on     high ; 

3.  For-ward  press 

the    Con  -  q'ror  reign  -  eth, 

His  might  and    pow'r 

pro-  claim; 

^:-t>-4-J---^ 

i 

V-J— J=F^>^ 

i=af- 

Pf— s— f- 

t^rgr.-q, 

^«-t     5 

■^-f   r  rr— ^ 

^T= 

^^  r- 

^ 

::^z_-: 

0    h 

1 

1         1 

1 

J 

V 1  1^       i»-       Ik. 

"- 

1        ^         J 

1         1 

2^        Z^S     =ft 

-J-T- 

-1'*       -H               -^ 

-1       ^       -H 

__J f^ ^_ 

m 

-<SU — tSt-X 

^^r — ^~_js_ 

-! ^ ! ^- 

-m         i^ 

TT"* — 

-■M -m lai -zi~ 

-^ ?^l 

strength  di  -  vine 
Ev    -     'ry     heart 
Cour  -   age    true. 

>  r    r  i     1 

for  -  e'er      sus  -  tain  -  eth, 
the    foe      dis  -  dain  -  eth, 
the    tri  -  umph  gain  -  eth, 

,^       1           1         1           1 

Ye    ne'er     can      suf  - 
For     vie  -  fry's  morn 
Press  for  -  ward      in 

m       m         m         ^ 

fer    loss, 
is    nigh, 
his  name. 

m^:=^--^-t— 

_^_^_J_ 

-r     r 

i^zfat- 

r — S — f~ 

-«- 

t— H 

M^— U— ^---^ — 

-^—f- "t 

1 1 — ^^i — 

i i \ i — 

ilr--^ 

1           ' 

■ 

T~ 

Chorus. 


-j^ 


"r—f~"r~r 


Com  -  rades,    com  -  rades 


of 


Gird  -  ing 
the       cross,       0 


on 

gird       ye 


his 


ar  -  mor 

Ms 


^ 


f-=^-=F 


1 — I — r 


i 


■^m 


s 


-^--- 


I 
bright. 


-rrr 


For-ward  press, 
mor     bright,  For-ward  press. 


W=^: 


i: 


for-ward   press; 

for  -  ward  press 


Ye  shall 


a^t 


:^    I  .  L  =E 


1S-T 


i 


I 


N     N 


^^'. 


f 


-z^ 


■25i- 


P--f^ 


-^ 


I 


win, 0    host  of    light,  March  a -long  with  song! 

Ye    shall  win,  0  host     of     light,    0  march     a  -  long    with     song!  with   song 


w^. 


r--=t 


-^- 


'^-=-W=-W.-- 


r ^1 — r — r— T 1 — i — \ — r 
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Comrades  of  the  Cross.— Concluded. 

SOPEANO  AND   ALTO. 


1 


:^=^=^: 


■M=M- 


Crown     of      life                          from     the     Lord,                Earth  -  ly     strife 
Crown  of      life gift  of   the  Lord,  Earth-ly      strife bringeth  re 


Male  Voices. 


mi 


V=^^- 


^^ 


-r—^-pL. 


-^-^. 


All  Voices  in  Parts. 

n   h       1         1         \  ^               "             %.       \ 

1 

!      1              I       ^    1 

1 

V  i    1^                                                                   H 

]             \       J          ■ 

J  ■ 

y    n         m         m         m           \ 

e-    5   t 

M 

■         H                   J         ^"                  1             "       •!"  •■        "  ""■(   ""             4 

t.  X? — « — 3 — J — j_ 

-mi — 

J     J   -^   J    -  ^  .     "    -^ 

— -M — 

^  — « — ^ — « — «  ^  ^.    1^ 

hath      re  -  ward. 

ward.                   Re-  joice,      the    Con- 

f"                        1         -         - 

q'ror 

reign  -  eth,        His  strength    di  -  vine 

fi    f-         \      .      .      r 

sus- 

FmS*  K      ■                                       mi 

11           ^       s       S      £  ' 

PJ.,  P      1                                     ^ 

1            IT"" 

.-" 

1        1      ^    ^       1         1        * 

!^ 

1^— ^r? 

•--^7                                  1 

-  ,•         ,• 

r^ 

1     ■    }■"■       1        f- 

t    ~ 

1           t 

i 


fc* 


:^=S: 


->.-J 1 


ff\ 


I 


S 


-2?*- 


-^-^-^- 


i 


tain- eth;        His    might    the   vie -fry     gain  -  eth,  Press    ye        onl    Press     on! 


*=s 


.-1-. 


'p=fe 


(2-^. 


bfe: 


^ 


:^=(*: 


4==t 


:tz: 


It 


-s*- 


No.  69.     Jesus  Shall  Reign  Where'er  the  Sun. 

Isaac  Watts.  John  Hatton. 


^ 


r 


■^- 


3 


■s^ — ^- 


tftf 


2?- 


1.  Je   -   sus  shall  reign  wher-e'er    the  sun     Does  his  suc-ces-sive     jour-neys  run ; 

2.  From  north  to  south   the      prino-es  meet     To    pay  their  horn  -  age      at     his  feet; 

3.  To     him  shall  end-  less    pray'r  be  made,  And  end-less  prais  -  es    crown  his  head; 

4.  Let      ev  - 'ry  crea  -  ture     rise     and  bring     Pe-cul-iar   hon  -  ors      to    their  King; 


^*-^*- 


fc2 


1^      W-JL 


t=± 


i^&S^ 


-■^—-^ 


:t=tt 


g=*: 


i^ 


^ 


#*  (g  ,  g. 


i 


I 


fed 


K4- 


t=T 


aPg: 


■J 1- 


u 


i 


S=*tst 


^-^ 


■*-.•■ 


?: 


"^f 


His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no 
While  western  em  -  pires  own  their  Lord,  And  sav-  age  tribes  at  -  tend  his 
His  name  like  sweet  per  -  fume  shall     rise   With     ev  -'ry  morn  -  ing    sao  -  ri 


An -gels  de  -  scend  with  songs  a    -     gain.  And  earth  re  -  peat       the  loud    A  -   men. 


more. 

word. 

fice. 


M 


% 


i=t 


No.  70. 

LiDA  S.  Leech. 


Come  With  Rejoicing. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i 


^ 


i 


4=M 


71^  J. 


lyrj-j:- 


t=j^ 


^ 


g 


-r— #■ 


rzr  - 


Come  with  re-joic-ing,  glad  praises  voicing,  In     ar-mor  strong  arrayed 
Come  with  re-joic-ing,  for  he  has  promised,  Pardon,  and  peace  to  all, 
Come  with  re-joic-ing,  glad  praises  voicing,  Un  -  to    the  Lord  al-way; 


Christ  the  Ke- 
List    to  the 
Car  -  ols  of 


fci=^ 


t=t 


^. .  V* 


^ 


t±^ 


Pt 


^ 


-1 

deem- 
sto  - 
praise, 


r 


er  lead 
ry,  ev 
from  an- 


.J-j- 


-ing  us  on.  We  can  nev  -  er     be  dismayed.  Strong  is    his  arm,  and 
■  er  the  same,  Heed  to  -  day,  his    lov  -  ing    call.  Join  with  the  arm-  y 
gels  a-bove,We    can    al  -  most  hear  to  -  day.  Join  -  ing  the  an- them, 


4M  r  Vhv±^=^ 


^: 


JS- 


1£=*: 


i 


^ 


^^s 


W-^-g^W- 


::p     I        I  ~  I       I     J     -l-=q: 


might-y  his  pow-er.  Monarch  of  all,  is  he.  And  in  our  weakness,  if  we  trust  him, 
marching  to  triumph, Tho' sin  may  oft  ap-pal;  Yet  we  shall  win  in  Je-sus'  name, The 
swell-  ing  the  cho-rus,  Sing-ing  a  song  of  praise, To    him  who  giv-  eth  vie  -  to  -  ry.   And 


Pt:^ 


t=X 


W- 


^ 


W=s- 


•^ 


*=l=p 


t=t 


^ 


*=i^ 


Mr  r  r  f- 


Chorus. 


a=j#:^:|^?^' jL,^  JU7?~^ 


p^ 


W 


He  our  strength  will  be 
vie  -  fry  o  -  ver  all 
crowns  with  joy  our  days. , 

f-  r  r  r_ 


In  his  name  we'll  meet  the  foe,  Vic- to -ry  shall  be  our 


fc=ftr4t=id=£ 


■12- 


#• ^     ^ • ^ 


i^^ 


k  '  te   k  -ife 


^ 


r 


^^=^ 


^=^ 


¥     ^ 


$ 


J 


^"^-n 


3ii=^ 


]=^ 


:;il=at 


^ 


-^»-^- 


:^ 


^ 


^ 


33^ 


T^— # 


l^atzatzat 


i  -J-  'i-: 


^^ 


5^ 


cry;  Forward,forward,forward,  With  the  blood-stain 'd  banner,  Waving  o'er  us  from  on  high, 


m 


T\r  T  r  nytz^di 


^ 


-p  h  r 


F  -  F 


S 


I^lt 


t=t 


4^ 


V— t^  1  ^     ^    ^     ^ 
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Come  With  Rejoicing— Concluded. 


r  f  »  p 


'  '  '     ^     1  n  r 


i-m^'^'fzm 


*=)= 


m 


I  of  th€ 


Emblems  of  the  God,  we  serve,  Forward,  forward,  in  his  name,  We  will  conquer,  by  and  by. 


t^^f^f^.f-r^r.t-r^fr:-^ 


^^i^^^is 


mm 


1^^^ 


I 


^ 


No.  71. 

Elizabeth  Wood. 


Twiligiit  Prayer. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


|fa^i4#-j^r^i  jl^^  .  .1^  j  i^k^ 


1.  Soft  -  ly  twilight  shadows  fall.  Pales  the  sunset   glow,  On  our  Father's  name  we  call, 

2.  Soon  the  stars  will  gem  the  sky,  Night  her  veil  shall  wear.  Yet  in  darkness  he   is  nigh, 

3.  Trusting  in      a  Father's  love, In    his  love  we're  blest.  Angel  host  shall  watch  above. 


^^ 


^ 


-G>— 


S 


U 


-«>- 


P^ 


]=t 


i 1- 


Chorus. 


t=4=i 


W^^^-^^^=^^^^f^.k^U^^U^^^ 


As    to     our  rest  we       go. 
To  hear  his  children's  pray 
And  calm  shall  be  our     rest. 


■'I 


Fa-ther,  Fa- ther,might-y  art  thou,  and  ten-der, 


m^- 


g 


^-t^:  P :  I F?  :^ 


^M 


f 


m^ 


-t^- 


-«>■ 


t=t 


^ 


^=^ 


MtJ:|J-.-4JJ 


is: 


w=^ 


-^ 


m 


Fa  -  ther.     Fa  -  ther,    list     to     thy 


chil-i 


£ 


m=&i 


I         I         I    - 


dren's      call,     Hear     us,    hear     us 


^ 


£ 


^ 


^ 


:^=z: 


I 


I 


^ 


i 


1=^: 


1=i: 


*iEi 


I 


-s^ 


w. 


^¥=^ 


^r^-iS^ 


■ste?2^ 


now  as  our  praise  we  render,  Naught  we  fear,  Thou  art  near,  Ev-er    to  guard  us    all ! 


^ 


e 


A 


.^—^1 


^ 


s 


^   p  ^- 


«;pc 


f 


t^ 


f=F^ 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


He  is  Mine. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


fe 


Part^. 


i 


P^ 


tSH— 

1.  There  is     a  Shepherd  who  cares  for  his  own,    And  he 

2.  Je  -  sus  left    heaven    my    Saviour  to    be,     And  he 

3.  There  is     a    Comfort  -  er  come  from  a  -  bove.  He    too 
Tenor  and  Basses,  or  all  in  unison,  or  solo. 

1^    ^     - 


•  ga  • 


mine; 
mine; 
mine. 


Nothing  am 
I  am  not 
Coming    to 


^fi 


i 


^ 


^ 


^^4^ 


m 


^ — I    I   -f 

H -i 1 \- 


|^--gL-  y 


T>^' 


I,   he's    a    King  on    a  throne,  But    he 
worth  all  he  suffered  for    me.    But    he      is 
me    to    re  -  veal  Je-  sus'  love,  And  that     is 


mine;  How  he  can  love  such  a 
mine;  Tho'  I'm  not  worthy  he 
mine;      Shepherd  and  Saviour,  and 


sin  -  ner  as  I,  Tho'  he  is  mine;  I  can -not  fathom  tho'  oft- 
dwellsinmyheart,And  he  is  mine;  From  him  I'll  never,  no,  nev 
Com  -  forter,  too.  They  all    are      mine;      That's  why  I  know  the  old  sto  ■ 


m 


^ 


iteE 


^^ 


en      I     try, 

er  de-  part, 

ry  is  true, 

r  r  r' 


w 


fg  •  gy  • 


^ 


j(z- 


1 — r 


<i>  '  c?  ' 


i h 


Chorus. 


SjWrfj^i4-iU 


^ 


M- 


^ 


But  he  IS  mine 
For  he  is  mine 
They    all      are      mine 


ine.  "I 
ine.  y 
ine.  J 


He 


^ 


te--;^ 


m 


A-  ^ 


mine,    .    .    . 


Jr. J 


He 

He    is  mine 


^- 


^ 


p 


t=e 


f 


r 


■'^~~iG>— 


Tho'   all    un  -  worthy,     I     know  he     is    mine, 

J- 


is  mine;     Tho'  it    is    wonder-ful,  yet    it    is  true,    That  he 

yes,   he   is    mine, 


^ 


^ 


t=f^ 


I 


^- 


-0 0- 


f    f    r^ 


I 


£gi 


B 


f5»-=-($>— 


\-^^f^ 


^ 


g--  -| [ 


f 


rr 


mine; 
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One  More  Day. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
Tempo  di  marcia. 


EUSSELL  HaKCOCK   MtLES. 


mm^. 


m 


1.  One   more  day      of      serv-ice   ends,   Have  we  giv'n  of    our  best?  Pray  that 

2.  Hours  that  pass     on      fleet- ing  wing,  All    must  end  with.the  day;    Fill     each 

3.  Not      for  hope    of    man's  ac- claim,  May    we     toil  while  we  live;    But     for 

4.  Faith  -  ful   then    and     doubting    not,  Our      re  -  ward  shall  be  sure;   We    must 

\ ; A 


^ 


:flK 


^ 


4: 


f- 


s- 


I       I 


I       I       I 


Refrain. 


65: 


t=t 


\ — m — -m- 


^=^ 


I       I 


H 


Grod    may   bless    its  hours.  Ere    we   sink  to 

mo  -  ment    with  such  toil,  As    shall  live  for 

words  of    praise  we    toil.  Such  as    God  can 

ev    -    'ry       tri  -  al    meet,  To     the    end  en 


:W=t:W: 


r  f-  r  r 

rest, 
aye.    I 
give.  J 
dure. 


Read  -  y  then     to 


-^=:^=^-li 


^=t 


^-=^-. 


^-- 


^-■=t 


:q: 


:^=q=q: 


1^ 


^—^ 


-w—j^ 


I        I 

J- 


m, 


serve  him,      With  our  best     endeav  -  or;        Proud  to    fol  -  low    in     the     service 


3^3^3=b=q=3^=::1=:i|==t 


-^- 


d=d: 


of      our  King:,  On  -  ward  nev  -  er      fear  -  ing.       Firm    and  nev  -  er 


King,  On  -  ward  nev  -  er      fear  -  ing.       Firm    and  nev  -  er 

J    I    I    1    ,      .    .     ,      I     I        I      ^   I     I 


m 


J — -J- 


I 


T^- 


:^- 


^^ 


^ 


^^^^^^^^^M 


-/5t- 


-<a-v- 


i 


mt 


'M. 


doubting.  In      his  own  good  time  the    Victor's    song    we'll    sing. 


m^^{ 


.6^ 


^_^. 


t==t 


1 1: 


S^- 


m 


-■ri- 


I  I 
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Helping  Each  Other. 


T.  M.  Eastwood. 


C.  Austin  Miles, 


1.  Ma  -  cy    a  load  would  be  lighter  to- day,  Ma  -  ny    a  sorrow  would  soon  pass  away, 

2.  Life  would  be  sweeter  and  full- er  of  joy.  Hearts  would  be  purer  and  cleans' d  from  alloy, 

3.  Earth  would  beoonae  like  to  heaven  above,  Ev  -  er  around  float  the  sunshine  of  love, 

4.  0  what  a  happy,  bright  world  this  would  be.  Hap  -  py  to  all  whether  bondmen  or  free, 


5   l^    t     5   U~  k 


^^^^ 


N=qv 


l^czqv 


^ 


*=*=* 


:3rri: 


Ma  -  ny  a  night  would  be  turn' d  in  -  to    day,  If  we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 

We  would  have  ho  -  ly  and  bless  -ed  era-  ploy.  If  we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 

In      ev-  'ry  soul    be  the  peace  of  the  aove,  If  we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 

God  would  be  reigning  from  riv-  er  to    sea,  If  we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 


--^if-Q^'  ^   w- 


^ 


i?±=r 


i 


i 


Et=^ 


Hy~>^~~t?— -g=ig 


f 


-^^— fe^ 


f=^ 


^^3 


Chorus. 


1/     1/ 


t 


^S 


*^i^5g 


r^T^r 


Help  ....   one    an -oth       -       er. 
Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er,  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er, 


help  ....    one    an  -  oth 
Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er     a 


egzPF^F^ 


^    p    p    ^    p    p. 


er, 

long  life's  way ; 


m 


4=1: 


:t=t=t=t=:t 


;ii=t*=tz: 


f 


1/    k    ^    L/ 


k    ^ 


^    ^    ^ 


t 


i 


m=t 


m- 


^ 


j^rt 


Help  ....    one    an  -  oth 

Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er     from    day 


m 


■^- 


:Su«: 


-     er    from  day  to  day; 

to    day,     Yes,    help  one  an  -  oth  -  er  from  day     to 


r^^cr 


^=f=*- 


day; 


t==t=t: 


:^!?ir^— t^zzfa^zz^: 


f 


^    ^     b^— b^    L>»     \^- 


f" 


± 


t 


m 


^^ 


5:=^: 


^^m 


r     P     P     1^    I 
1/    t^    k    "^    ' 


1/  U  U  1^  1/ 

Help  ....  one  an  -  oth       -       er,  help  ....   one    an  -  oth 

Help  one  an-  oth  -  er,  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er.    Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er    and       nev  -  er 


^     P     F     P—P—Jt. 


M^P—P.- 


er, 
"nay;' 


S 


?^^=g^ 


■m — » — m- — m —  9- 


I       I       I       I       t 


W-^ 


^ 


>  '^  ^_U^=^- 


•i^cztic 
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Helping  Bach  Other— Concluded. 


& 


Help  one       an 

Help  one   an  -  oth  -  er, 

"•"  -^-  -f-  -^-  -^- 


>— s- 


in^zij-^-fi^^ 


^4^ 


a 


es 


^ 


-\^—^—^- 


■  oth       -       er         and  nev-er, 
Help  one   an  -  oth  -  er    and     nev  -  er, 


:tz=t2=ti: 


:^ 


^  ^  ^ 

nev-er  say 

nev  -  er    say 


nay.' 

"nay." 


i 


t 


y 


k   k 


The  Call  of  the  City. 


Dedicated  to  the  City  Missionary  and  Church  Extension  Society. 

Kev.  James  Bruce  Mackay. 


:=1: 


■si- 


■&- 


•^-- 


^ 


-'$*-f- 


O    thou  who  walk  -  est    on  the  wave,  And  who   a  -  lone  hath  pow'r  to     save, 
Here  souls  of    ev  -  'ry  tongue  are  found;  Who  come  from  earth's  remot  -  est  bound; 
Here  mul- titudes  tread  sin's  dark  waj^s,  En  -  tangled      in        a    hopeless  maze, 

4.  Here  lit  -  tie  ones      of    ev  -  'ry    clime   Are    sac  -  ri  -  ficed    to    vice  and  crime, 

5.  0     Mas-ter,  vis   -    it 
If:  :fL  :;f::- 


us      a  -  gain.   And  raise  up    Pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al    men, 


\=x 


:^=:Nc: 


.[22- 


t=t 


-|2- 


=t=l==t= 


f-=r-=F 


.(ffi_^- 


^E=r 


_(2_ 


-pz- 


x^r- 


s; 


...    Ill     .. .  'p^* 


:i=* 


Thou  sov' reign  Lord  of  land  and  sea,  The  cit  -  y  calls,  it  calls  for  thee. 
They  know  thee  not,  and  have  not  heard  In  their  own  tongue,  thy  precious  word. 
While  heaven's  pathway,  pure  and  bright.  Lies  all  un  -  no  -  ticed  to  their  sight. 
Taught, from  the  days  of  ten  -  der  youth.  In  ev  -  'ry  thing,  save  ho  -  ly  truth. 
And      wo  -  men  too,  that  old    and  young.  May  hear  of    thee,      in  their  own  tongue. 


JEEEEEPESEi 


:p=bt 


Chorus.      .        I         , 


4._-| V 


JSt 


gH 


'W^^ 


The    cit  -  y    calls,     it    calls    for  thee,      By    sin   and  shame  and  mis  -  er  -  y; 


t^^J^ 


_^ m. PL—rfS- 


^=t 


-^ — m—^a 


I 


-^ 


—  JfU- 


i 


-\ 1 1- 


i 


I 


±=t^=S=:t 


zq: 


-5==^= 


:'=^ 


0  Saviour!  Come  and    set    it     free,     The    cit  -  y    calls,     0    Lord,  for  thee. 

0-   -m-   -m-  -0-  I        -m-     ^  -^ 

g-r?--"r-sp; 


^  •    i^ 


*=^: 


ir=t 


:t=t 


:N— «. 


f^-r^ 
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Grace  Gordon. 


Strong  in  His  Strength. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


j  I  .-^i  jjuro 


^s 


^ 


^ 


ly  4     ^ 


? 


f^  3-^'^  *•»  :i  ^  1-^   J  ij 


1.  Strong  in  the  strength  of  the  King  all  immortal,  Forward  press, 

2.  Gird      on    the  armor,  and  sword  of  the  Spir-it,  Fear  no  strife! 

3.  Kept     by  his  pow'r,  by  the  grace  that  sustaineth,Ev-er  blest, 


He  who  shall 
Who  o-ver- 
Aft-er  the 


^ 


£ 


^s 


SeS 


f^ 


■©>- 


i^-^9^ 


fe 


J^^  ri^H-S'oprawotfe  J.Zto  in  unison 


^ 


m: 


:^ 


^ 


lead    to   the  heav-en  -  ly  por  -  tal,  Waits  to  bless, 

com-  eth  shall  ev  -  er    in- her  -  it  End  -  less  life, 

con  -  flict  for  us  there  re-main-eth  End  -  less  rest, 

m 0  '  if— 


y  fi    rnr 


Then      at  the  jas-per 
Faith  be  our  heav'en  sent 
Tu  -  mults  of  earth  shall 

ff     ff 

H 1 1 P— 


:1?^ 


f 


# 


S 


JdUTD. 


All  voices  in  parts. 


3 


t=?c 


ffi 


JF 


^ 


gate 

shield, 

cease, 


Crowns  for  the  Conqueror  wait, 
Ne'er  to  the  foe  we'll  yield, 
Heav'n  hath  but  per-fect  peace 


Foes  may  as-  sail  But  his 
Hosts  may  surround,  But  his 
Cour  -  age    re-new,  For  his 


^^M^^^^rn  \ryn  n 


i=U^iujM=m 


±^sjiini 


Chords. 


^^^«E^ 


^^ 


m 


^ 


Strength  for  .  the 


j^-^rH^ 


m 


^ 


■42- 


^ 


-V  k  v^ 


i 


5 


^=t 


V     ? 


Sff  ffTi 


^ 


.=S^ 


faM^™!^^^ 


t=i: 


i 


lit 


^ 


S5 


^ 


^ 


Str- 


f ray, ,        Strength  all  the  way,        Strength  divine  till  he  shall  bringTo  endless  day. 


r^r  Hn-ffirfrfir^ 


^^t^?-^" 

^^X^         19 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Will  There  Be  Any  Stars? 


Jno.  K.  Sweney, 


:3J=t 


qN=1^ 


4: 


1^=^t^- 


^—m- 


:=^ii=:4 


iri  ^^-1«5 


^-.^ 


3'^' 


m^M 


1.  I      am     thinking    to-day     of  that  beau-  ti  -  ful  land    I     shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord    let    me    la  -  bor  and  pray,  Let   me  watch   as     a 

3.  0    what   joy    will    it     be    when  his  face      I     be-  hold,  Liv  -  ing  gems    at    his 


^E^^ 


4^3^ 


m 


yi—^ 


i 


-i^ 


m 


::^ 


I 


^^==3^4 


n=-^-K 


^—^-ir-^-^t-t^. 


i-    *-ir 


>:^ 


sun  go  - 
win  -  ner 
feet    to 


m^ 


eth  down;  When  thro' wonder-ful  grace   by    my  Sav-iour  I  stand,  Will  there 
of  souls;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in     the  glo  -  ri-ousday,  When  his 
lay  down;  It    would  sweeten   my  bliss    in    the  cit   -   y  of  gold,  Should  there 


K-X 


^-=^-=^ 


■7^ 


Chorus. 


± 


^^ 


n^^ 


•25t-T- 


S^: 


jtr* 


be  an  - 
praise  like 
be        an  - 


y    stars  in    my  crown  ? 

the  sea    bil- low  rolls.     ^  Will  there  bean- y  stars,  an- y   stars    in  my  crown, 
y    stars  in    my  crown. 


m^ 


SEEE 


:ta=t«: 


tz=Sc 


:az:n: 


r^ 


^rV-^- 


.^_JL. 


^ 


1 


^^EE* 


ai=* 


When  at 


if=^^=^ 


evening    the  sun     go  -  eth     down  ?  .    .   .    When  I    wake  with  the  blest 

go- eth  down? 


-I "^ — -»- — ri 1 1 H 

==z=zE|ii=*^f:it 


:^=4 


\^  ^^ 


t:=tz=t?: 


J ^-^-J^ 


n  *t  "it       1^      Jw 

^ 

Jw       > 

/> 

1      1/  JTu.                 I            ""1 

:  1        ,».     *.    '1      Is     ». 

/f    if       ^      m 

J        >     ,s     1         i^     > 

— 1       —                                   ■       -    -          -   ^     ^ 

'       '       1 

^        fl! 

-^^^^ ^H1 

*!     1     « 

I          i 

'm.        d,      S      m  .       ^'     «l 

":d 

-1        J 

crown  ? .    .    . 

tars  in   my  crown? 

J      ^     .^^ 

In    the   mansions    of  rest.  Will  there  be 

•     ^     * 
an  -  y  stars 

m      • 
in    my 

an  -   y      f 

/^:tt4_f — fin 

-r      p — r — V-    gP    p 

-^ — 

— Iv ^ b — 

Jt * 

-      ^^^  »-H 

E^^Jt — Nr-^- 

«-JJ 

1           !-.'-.!            !  ^      ! 
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ti?      t? 

>7                             p     11 
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1           t/      1/      t           1/1^ 

1      ^ -1 
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S.  W.  B. 


The  Conqueror's  Crown. 

Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


|>'jjjij  :4^^tji^J  ^.  ji  I  j  j^ 


1.  Tho'  the  foe    be  strong,  tho'the  con-flict  long,  We  shall  win    a  conq'ror's  crown, 

2.  Sa- tan's  hosts  as  -  sail,  but  shall  ne'er  pre-vail,  We  shall  win    a  conq'ror's  crown, 

3.  By       a     Father's  arm  we  are  kept  from  harm.  We  shall  win    a   conq'ror's  crown. 


i 


fc4: 


I 


rti^ 


r    r'f 


t=t 


I 


rf 


rp 


r    f    r 


I     I    I    I 


?t^rixittj 


tfj4iij^ 


^: 


^  k^  ^  ' 

Strong  the  sword  we  wield,  God  shall  be  our  shield.  While  the  heav  'nly  host  look  down, 
In  his  name  we  fight  who  is  Lord  of  might,  Not  for  fame  or  earth's  renown, 
For     our  God     is    near,  ev-'ry  heart  to  cheer.  And  our  souls  are  ne'er  cast  down. 


^ 


f    F    F 


8     ^     S-ff 


p — m — w- 


^^ 


ilj  J  J  JS^ 


s 


J 


T 


Faith  shall  vanquish  all     sin  shall  ne'er  ap- pall.  End- ed  soon  shall   be  earth's  strife, 
Soon  his  praise  we'll  sing,while  the  glad  harps  ring,  Hope  that  earth  can  ne'er  de-stroy, 
And    our  Leader's  praise  glad  of  heart  we  raise.  Who  hath  kept  us      by     his  might 


^^ 


^ 


1 


^ 
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I 


P^ 


r    r    r 
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^  ! 


T^»' 


^M 


-^— > 


ff  rit. 


lllj    ^    Jl-I- 


tejE^^ 


f 


f 


^2-=- 


life, 
joy. 
light. 


1/ 

Ev  -  er-more, 
Ev  -  er-more, 
Ev  -  er-more, 


ev  -  er-more, 
ev  -  er-more, 
ev  -  er-more. 


We  shall  wear  a  crown  of 
We  shall  wear  a  crown  of 
We  shall  wear  a  crown  of 


Ev  -  er-more. 


ev  -   er-more. 


Chorus. 


m 


^ 


^'  S  S'  s  ^ 


Then  on  -  ward,  counting  gain  as  loss.     Crimson  banners  onward  ever  guid     -      ing, 

Then  onward,  onward,  count- ing      gain  aa  loss.  On  -  ward,       on    -    ward,         onward  ev  -  er  guidingr. 


t 


^ 


PS 


^^^ 


-f— 1 
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The  Conqueror's  Crown.— Concluded. 

I  I  .  W  .  I.        ^         w        ^        ^ 
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^^pajite^ 
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zt 


iE 


^=S 


t;=i=^ 


■3^ 


On-    ward,     triumph  in  the  cross,        Vict'ry  shall  the  loyal  heart  a-wait, 

On-ward,  onward,  tri    -      umph        in  the  cross,  Vic    -    fry         shall         the  loy  -  al  heart  a-wait. 
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^-  ^  J. 
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-^-  J  J 


95 


^ 


-3^ 


It; 


Then  for  -   ward,      con-quer  for  the  King,  Standards  of    the  Sav-iour  we 

for- ward,  for- ward,  con     -     quer  for     the  King,  Stan    -    darda  of  the 

L 


will 


^    P 
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-^ 


m 


-f=f^ 


t==x 
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^E 


F=F=F 


Ev  -  er-more. 


ev  -  er-  more. 


'i=e=t 


j 


rjj.    ^.i■>.  Jl4 


7=t: 


**^ 


I 


^i 


^f 


joy    -   ful      bear,Ev-er-more, 

Sav-iour  we    will  bear,  Ev 


-f^:::f= 


ev-er-more,The  Conqu'ror's  crown 

er-more,  ev-  er-more. 


we'll 
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No.  79.  [  Love 

Timothy  Dwight. 


Thy  Kingdom,  Lord. 

Aaron  Williams'  Collection. 
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1.  I 

love 

thy 

king  - 

dom. 

Lord, 

The 

louse 

of      Thine      a  -  bode, 

2.  I 

love 

thy 

church 

0 

God! 

Her 

walls 

be   -  fore    thee  stand. 

3.  For 

her 

my 

tears 

shall 

fall; 

For 

her 

my   prayers  as  -  cend; 

4.  Be   - 

yond 

my 

high  - 

est 

joy 

I 

prize 

her     heaven-ly      ways. 

5.  Sure 

as 

thy 

truth 

shall 

last, 

To 

Zi     - 

on       shall     be     given 

t 

p 
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A 
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T 

deem  -  er    saved  With    his      own    pre  -  cious  blood. 

of    thine    eye.  And    grav  -  en        on      thy    hand. 
toils     be  given;  Till     toils      and  cares  shall    end. 

sol  -  emn  vows,  Her  hymns    of      love    and    praise, 
earth   can  yield.  And  bright  -  er      bliss     of   heaven. 


^ 


The  church  our  blest  Re  - 
Dear  as  the  ap  -  pie 
To  her  my  cares  and 
Her  sweet  com  -  mun  -  ion. 
The  bright -est  glo  -  ries 
I 
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No.  80. 


He  Hldeth  My  Soul. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Allegretto. 


Wm.  J.Kirkpatrick. 


1^=1^ 


::]v: 


me. 


A  won-  der-  ful  Saviour  is  Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  A  won-der-  ful  Saviour  to 
A  won-  der-  ful  Saviour  is  Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  He  tak-  eth  my  bur-den  a  -  way, 
With  numberless  blessings  each  moment  he  crowns.  And  fill'  d  with  his  fullness  di-  vine, 
When  cloth'  d  in  his  brightness  transported  I  rise    To  meet  him  in  clouds  of  the  sky, 


U*     I?    k 
ft 


m^^ 


V  1^  '       ' 

He    hid  -  eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock,  Where  rivers  of  pleasure  I      see. 

He  hold-  eth  me  up,  and  I  shall  not  be  moved,  He    giv  -  eth  me  strength  as  my  day. 

I      sing    in  my  rapture,  0    glo  -  ry    to  Grod  For  such    a  Re-deem-er  as    mine. 

His  per-  feet  sal  -  vation,  his  won-der-ful  love,  I'll  shout  it  with  millions  on    high. 


r=m 


t=t 
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t-TXrr- 


Chorus. 


fe— ^*^— J- 


-•M—n 


He      hid  -  eth    my    soul        in    the  cleft      of    the    rock,    That    shad-ows      a 


.U5. 


tt=qv=^: 
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dry,  thirst -y       land; 
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He    hid  -  eth   my    life      in  the  depths  of   his  love,    And 
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cov  -  ers    me  there  with  his    hand. 


:i^--:*: 


And  cov  -  ers  me  there  with  his     hand. 
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No.  81. 


Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 

Unison. 

-I- 


J.  Lincoln  HalIi. 


feS^gS^^I^J^ 


■^■^^^ 
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^=^: 


t-f 


5z=t^^^_±a*^=jHtar^_z5; 


1.  Onward, Christian  sol- diers!  Marching  as    to    war,      With  the  cross  of     Je  -  sus 

2.  Like  a     mighty     ar  -  my    Moves  the  Church  of  Grod,  Broth-ers,  we   are  tread- ing 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of     Je  -  sus 

4.  Onward,  then  ye    peo  -  pie!  Join    our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voic  -  es 


Sl=4=t; 


±=t 


gss^ 
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:=1: 


Voices  in  parts. 

.J — -( — ^ 


#?* 


i-t 
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Go  -  ing     on     be  -  fore,  Christ,  the  roy  -  al   Mas  -  ter,  Leads  against    the    foe; 

Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We      are   not     di  -  vid   -  ed,  All       one    bod  -  y    we, 

Con  -  stant  will     re -main;  Gates  of    hell   can  nev   -   er    'Gainst  that  Church  prevail, 

In       the     triumph  song;  Glo  -    ry,  laud  and  hon  -   or    Un    -    to  Christ  the  King, 
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Chorus.  Unison. 
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Forward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
This  thro'  countless    a   -   ges 

:g-_r--^^— -£- 


5^B 


m 


I 

See,  his  banners  go ! 
One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
And  that  can -not  fail. 
Men   and    an  -  gels  sing. 


^  (g'-r- 


-<$*-  -G-  -&■ 


On  -  ward,    on  -  ward. 
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Marching  a&     to    war, 
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Onward, 
a a.- 


.jffi ^_ 


onward. 
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Lo,  he  goes  be 


1 1- 


fore, 


Onward, 
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onward,     See  his  banners    go.       Onward,  O    ye  Christian  soldiers,  Onward     go 
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No.  82. 


B.  M.  J. 


:± 


^A-^li 


When  the  Roll  Is  Called. 


> — ^-> — IM* 


J.  M.  Black. 


^^^^^7^1/.  .N^ 
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M-^  '   M    M 


s 


t^ 


^j  .  3_^._^3-L_3LL^;  j  j  :  f^ 


1 .  When  the  trum-  pet  of    the  Lord  shall  sound  and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And   the 

2.  On      that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  And   the 

3.  Let        us      la  -  bor  for    the  Mas  -  ter,  from   the  dawn  till  set  -  ting  sun;  Let    us 


» 


0—^—m- 


t^E^ 


m    '     0-- 


T-^rtTl- 


Eg^  rr 


S?*4=t 


1c^=te: 


^ 


ky 


morning  breaks  e-ternal, bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather 
glo  -  ry  of  his  res  -  ur-rection  share;  When  his  chos-  en  ones  shall  gather 
talk    of  all  his  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then,  when  all  of   life     is      o  -  ver 


0  -  ver 
to   their 
and  our 


m^-f-f-fEEg^-rr^Tp-'n'ir  r  r  ^  i 


w=^ 


ss 


^^ 
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^^E^Ei 


^^ 


■^ 
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:^t= 


And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll  be  there. 
And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll  be  there. 
And    the    roll      is  called  up  yon  -  der,  we'll  be  there. 


on  the  oth  -  er  shore, 
home  be-  yond  the  skies, 
work    on  earth    is  done, 


Chorus. 
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js- 


P 


■^2- 


When   the    roll 


When     the 
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is  called   up     yon 
roll       is    called     up      yon  -   der,    I'll 

_L^ S 1^^— 


r    s  r 


der.     When  the 

be    there, 
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roll is  called  up    yon 

When  the    roll       is   called    up      yon  -  der,  I' 


der.  When  the 
be  there, 
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roll is 

When  the  roll    is 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called— Concluded. 
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called    up    yon  -  der,   When  the    roll      is  called  up   yon  -  der,  I'll     be   there. 
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No.  83.         Where  Jesus  Is,  'Tis  Heaven. 

C.  J.  BuTiiER.  J.  M.  Black. 


5S 
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j:=r^jgJ»^^^r^ 


j-^^^JLd 


1.  Since  Christ  my  soul  from  sin  set    free,  This  world  has  been     a  heav'nto    me; 

2.  Once  heav  -  en  seemed  a     far  -  oif  place,  Till    Je  -  sus  showed  his  smil  -  ing  face; 

3.  What  mat-  ters  where  on  earth  we  dwell  ?  On  mountain  top,      or     in     the  dell  ? 


'^"1^^^^^ 


^^EEBEE^I^^m 
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r^^ 
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And  'mid 
Now  it's 
In       cot  - 


earth's  sor- rows  and   its    woe, 

be  -  gun    with  -  in    my  soul, 

tage,    or        in  mansion   fair, 


'Tis  heav' n  my  Je  -  sus  here    to  know. 
'Twill  last  while  end- less    a-   ges  roll. 
Where  Jesus  is,      'tis  heav  -  en  there. 
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Chorus. 
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^^ 


3^ 
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0    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Yes,   'tisheav'n,  'Tisheav'n  to  know    my  sins  for-giv'n; 
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On  land 


w^%  r  ^  ir^g^ 


or    sea,  what  matters  where?  Where  Je-sus  is,      'tis  heav  -  en  there 
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No.  84.         The  Army  of  the  Living  6od. 


a  A.M. 


C.  AtfSTm  Mnjs. 


1.  Hark !  On  the  highway  of  hfe  a  sound,  As  crest- ed  waves  of  o-  cean  roar, 
j  2.  Onward  they  march  with  a  faith  unmoved  By  an  -  y  change  of  time  or  creed; 
I        3.  Step  in  the  ranks,  you  are  need  -  ed  there,    Cling  to  the  church  and  God  will  bless; 


mi 


g=5=r=r 


:h=lc 
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±^skd 


^=i5= 


i^* 


t*- 


Lash'd  by  the  storm  in  its  fu  -  ry  spent,  As  they  beat  up  -  on  the  shore. 
Their' s  to  .  believe  that  the  word  of  Grod  Can  sup -ply  the  world's  great  need. 
He         is    the  hope  of    the  whole  wide  world  For     the  cause  of      righteous  -  ness. 
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Chorus. 
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Hear  the  tramp,  tramp,  tramp  of  the  army        as  they  march  along  the  way  of    life, 

Tramp,  tramp.tramp, tramp,  tramp,trainp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,trainp,trainp,tramp,tramp, tramp. 
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jtLZjfrrm:. 


JfL_^_jfL. 
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r^r-r 


Tliey  are  weary  of  the  toil  and  the  travel,  of  the    bit  -  terness  of  strife;  (of  strife;) 

Tramp,    tramp,  tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp.tramp,  ^IB 


^i 


i^zzpiz^Eirar 
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But  they  hope  and  trust,  looking  ev  -  er  on  the  path  the  saints  before  have    trod. 

Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp, tramp,tramp,tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp,  tramp, tramp, tramp.tramp. 
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The  Army  of  the  Living  God —Concluded. 
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And  as  they  march  a  -  long  their  faith  grows  strong  in  the  church  of  the  liv  -  ing  Grod. 
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No.  85.       In  the  Fields  of  Fadeless  Light. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  In  the  fields  of   fadeless  light,  Where  the  living  waters  flow,  Lo,  the  Shepherd  guides 

2.  In  the  plains  of  perfect  peace,Where  the  sunlit  glories    fall.  He  will  safe- ly  lead, 

3.  In  the  paths  of  joy    di- vine,  Where  the  mercies  e'er  abound,  He  will  lead  us  still. 


^-- 


m 


:J: 


lE^^fe^E^ij 


And  his  love  abides,  To  guard  us  where'er  we  go;  Ne'er  thy  voice  will  we  re-fuse, 
As  his  voice  we  heed.  And  list  to  his  lev- ing  call;  Ne'er  the  voice  will  we  re-fuse, 
As     we  do  hiswill,Whereblessingsfore'ersurround;Ne'erthevoicewill  we    re-fuse. 
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fe=P: 
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rt^^ 
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Chorus.  (Arr.  from  Flo  tow. ) 


^m. 


-n—K 


a^* 


-.•^--^- 


:fli: 


,--T-^: 


^-L^ 


Lead  where'er  thy  love  shall  choose.  Be  thou  near,  O  Shepherd  ho  -  ly.  With  thy  staff  our 
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stay  e'  er  un-  fail-ing.  Hear  thy  children' s  pray '  r  so  lowly.  Lead  us  ev  -  er,  lead  us  on. 


I 


.(2. 
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Accompaniment  should  be  in  triplets  all  through  the  chorus. 
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No.  86. 

C.  A.  M. 


A  King  Divine. 


^^ 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


W^^^^m^s 


^-4-^: 


1.  iV     King  di-vine     is     a  friend  of  mine,  And  he  knows  how  well  I   love  him;  Sweet 

2.  In    deep  distress  he  my  soul  doth  bless,  And  the  flood  cannot  o'erwhelm  me;    His 

3.  His  king  -  ly  grace  sav'd  a  fall  -  en   race    From  the  pow'r  of  death  e  -  ter-  nal.    And 
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comfort      it  gives  me    To  know  that  he  my  friend  shall  be,  When  the  friends  that  love  to- 
voice  calls  so  gen-tly.    Yet    it    can  still  the    stormy  sea,  And  the  bark  by  wave  dis- 
joybells    are  ringing   Where  sorrow  held  its  strongest  place.  And  the  light  that  now  I 
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Chorus. 
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day  From  my  side  shall  pass  a  -  way. 
trest  Quickly  falls  to  peaceful  rest, 
see     Is      the  light  of    love    for    me. 


0      J  e  -  sus,      be    a  friend  to  me,  For- 
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ev  -  er,  for  -  ev  -  er!  And  nev-er,    no,  nev-er  leave  me    a   -  lone;     Gruide  me    a- 
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long  the  way  of  life.  And  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er  by  thy  dear  counsels,  Make  me  thus  thine  own. 
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No.  87.       What  are  You  Doing  for  Jesus? 


Emily  P.  Miller. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus,    As  you  journey  thro'  life?  Sowing  the  grain  for  the 

2.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus  ?  Are  you  striving  each  day,  By     Ht  -  tie     acts       of 

3.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus    As    the  days      go     by  ?  Tell-  ing  the  lone  and  the 

4.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus?  Soon  comes  setting  of  sun;  Hasten  and  tell  the  glad 
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Chorus. 
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harvest,    Or  scat- tering  seeds  of   strife?. 
kindness,  To     bright- en  someone's   way?' 
wea  -  ry    Of      rest      be-  yond  the    sky  ? 
ti  -  dings,  Lest  you  leave  some  work  undone. 


What  are       you    do 


iQg, 


^S^i=£ 


?=£=?=?: 


:t2^^=t2: 


What  are  you  do-  ing  for        Jesus  your  friend  ? 


1  '•>>!/>'•      >  >  i/  I 


-g^-^- 


:q: 


rnt^?^ 


■p-w-w-p 


i 


:^: 


*-^- 


'P~W^P 


y  y  y  y  y  y    y^^\        '^  '^  '^  'y  '\^  'y   'f"J  JP' 

Do     -    ing     for  Je     -    sus?  What  are      you  do     -      ing. 

What  are  you  doing  for  Je-  sus  to-day  ?    What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus  your  friend ' 


«5- 
As  the  days  go 


u>u 


r-4- 


^^e^ 


^ 


""■■      y    y    y    y    y    y  y    y    y     \ 

by?   .    .    .    .  What  are      you      do        -        ing,      Do      -        ing        for 

days  go     by  ?  What  •Bre  you  do-ing  for         Je-sus  your  friend  ?    What  are  you  do  -  ing  for 


^^^ 


SEt 


'N: 


^x 


-m--  -m--  -♦-  -m — # — •- 
■•-— ^— •-— •■— i^— •-- 1 — m- — m- — m- — m^-^-r-m — w- — m- — » — » — m — ■ 


&«: 


'jp   p   pLZw: 


^- 


'•  ^  y  1/  'i/  ^ 

4 >r-J- 


'y   V   V   \ 


■WHMIJSL- 


rr;- 


^- 


ft^t^- 


f^ 


S 


« 


'•     i/     '•     I  1/     >     1/ 

Je     -     sus  ?  What  are       you  do     -      ing,     As  the  days    go  by  ?   . 

Je-  sus  to-  day  ?    What  are  you  doing   for    Jesus  your  friend  ?  days  go  by  ? 


m^^^^^m 


-i — h 


-fep^-^-y^^ 


i^  i^  1/  ^  • 

Copyright,  MDCCCXCV,  Hall-Mack  Co. 


"-^r 


No.  SB.       (live  all  the  Sunshine  You  Can. 


Birdie  Bell. 

-r- 

-'^ 

C.  AtTSTiN  Miles. 

1.  Clouds  may  dark- en    the  fair  - 

2.  Wear    a     face  that  will  smile 

3.  Scat  -  ter  brightness  wher-e'er 

est  sky, 
at  grief, 
you   go, 

-\ If-^ 

Keep   the  song  and  for  -  get    the  sigh. 
Bear    no  grudge,  for  the  time     is    brief. 
Lift    the  souls    by  their  sin     laid  low, 

^^H  \ — U— P — 5-v- 

^ 

>      1 

^ — ^=F=1 

i 


^- 


gS 


af^sF 


-*-i-^ 


T^ 


Gath  -  er  joys  as  the  days  go  by,  Get  all  the  sun-shine  you  can. 
Lives  are  ma  -  ny  that  need  re  -  lief,  Make  all  the  sun-shine  you  can. 
Bind    up  hearts  that  are  crush' d  by     woe,    Give     all     the    sun-shine  you     can. 


i 


:t=t: 


1 — r 


1^=v 


Chorus. 


r=»t 


rrr-^rrnrr-r^ 


t  ^fV 


^ 


Sun     -    shine,       sun    -    shine,        ev     -    'ry  day,  .  .  .      Gath    -    er 

Try      to   gath  -  er    suu  -  shine,g:ath  -  er    sun-shine  ev   -  'ry,      ev  -'  ry    day.      Try       to    g:ath  -  er 


i 


u  w    ^  -w=.^-p — ^  t^^=^ 


f=^=^ 


^ 


m — ^-i~ 


m^-jE 


rrnrT'' 


^ip^ 


'^^rr-rvr-^ 


sun    -    shine  all       a  -  long    the      way,      Gath    -     er  sun     -    shine 

8un-shine,gath  -  er        all         a    -    long       the        way,  Try       to    gath  -  er    suu  -  shine.gath  -  er 


^sm 


s^ 


--] L 


i 


* 


paf 


i*-^-r^^ 


-a^ — ir^ 


f 


atta^ 


^=i^£:£ 


-iJUl. 


^ 


1^ 


from  God's        love,  Gath-er     gold -en   sun-shine  from  the  land      a   -    bove. 

sunshine  from  God's  love.His  love, 


mmm 


^ 


\f   W   WW   ^■. 
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No.  89. 


Doing  His  Will. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


:^-#=qt=^ 


z±=zmL 


%^' 


iqsziqvm: 


S    -i 


-^"-^- 


:qs==]5= 


^ 


1.  Just    to  trust     in    the  Lord,  just    to  lean    on    his  Word,  Just    to   feel      I       am 

2.  When  my  waj^  dark- est  seems,  when  are  blight- ed  my  dreams,  Just     to   feel    that    the 

3.  Then  my  heart  will     be  light, then  my  path  will   be  bright,  If      I've  Je  -  sus      for 


^= 


■a- 


# 


?i^P 


L*ES 


te= 


^ 


his  ev-'ryday;  Just  to  walk  by  his  side,  with  his  Spir  -  it  to  guide,  Just  to 
Lord  knoweth  best;  Just  to  yield  to  his  will,  just  to  trust  and  be  still.  Just  to 
my    dear- est  friend;    Counting  all     loss  but  gain,  such  a  friend   to     obtain.  True  and 


fol  -  low  where  he  leads  the  way. 
lean  on  his  bo  -  som  and  rest. 
faith  -  ful  he'll  be        to      the    end. 


Just    to     say  what   he  wants  me     to 

what     he 


^ 


:s=r 


■■^■ 


m- 


:=1: 


m 


-^-t±-^ — g^- 


i 


^ 


PP 


-za— r- 


J^EJ^Ei 


^-AS- 


:^=&«- 


Wt=^^Z=3iZ 


^^=^ 


i/  >  ^  J  ^  '^ 

say,  And    be    still  when    he   whispers     to  me:  Just    to       » 

wants  me     to  say,  when  he  whispers     to      me: 


7^~J:. 


x=.-=t 


>  s 


n 


s^ 


*: 


i2=1^=t 


■■x=x- 


-Mz± 


W—W-- 


>  ^  r 


^^ 


:q^ 


fel^^=5F=?*=Par^ 


t=^^. 


3<=? 


t^^ 


13-- 


^^ 


go  where  he  wants  me    to     go, Just  to     be  what  he  wants  me  to     be. 

where    he    wants  me  to    go, 


^=S3t 


^         ,fe 


^  •  -m- 


m-d-t 


.^.  \Lp..,  .^ 


itte^fcpp 


Ji-m 


-^^ 


:^=fc 


■©'-- 


i 


2^I± 
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Psalm  19. 


0  How  Love  I  Thy  Law. 


I 


t^ 


8E^ 


azit 


^ 


=s==r 


EEiS^^ 


James  McGranahan. 


-^-P^ 


g=g 


'^1  >■      \ 

1.  Un  -  spot  -  ted     is       the  fear     of    God,     And    ev 

2.  They  more    than  gold,  yea,  much  fine  gold.     To       be 

3.  More  -  o    -    ver,  they    thy  serv  -  ant    warn,    How  he 

4.  Who   can      his     er  -  rors    un  -  der  -  stand  ?  From  se 

5.  And     do       not    suf-  fer  them    to    "have      Do 


er    doth      en  -  dure; 

de  -  sir    -    ed      are; 

his    life    should  frame: 

cret  faults    me   cleanse; 

min  -  ion      o    -    ver      me; 


v-r-i 


--k=^-. 


m 


■^-ttz=[ 


1 

N 

1 

k       1 

"V  ■ 

1^           h           ' 

1 

■■"Is  1  ■  ^ 

ifc-                      is 

{             1 

jS-    h. 

^ 

m 

^       J 

1    1   i^* 

S       *         ■  f^ 

— .  ■    "^  1 

^  ^      K 

1       J       ^ 

•l      ^ 

^    — 

'         ''            m 

J     ^     \ 

)             A^ 

•       4P 

m 

r%m 

Ta     l«     J 

m                 •■ 

^,-'    id.      T 

The 
Than 
A 
Thy 

f       ■ 
judg-  ments 
hon  -   ey, 
great      re  - 
serv  -  ant 
shall      be 

m     r 

of 

from 
ward 

al    - 
right- 

the  Lord 
the  hon  - 
pro-  vid  - 
so   keep 
eous,then. 

are  truth, 
ey  -  comb 
ed       is 
thou  back 
and  from 

And  right  -  eous- n ess   most    pure. 
That  drop  -  peth  sweet  -  er        far. 
For  them    that  keep    the    same. 
From  all      pre-  sumptuous    sins; 
The   great  trans-gres  -  sion     free. 

W 

4i          m- 

,S           L       s         ^< 

^          ^        ^ 

-'    m 

Lw  *    S        1 

T-.     r 

.             \ 

r 

■  ~ 

:r 

r      r 

\-         L     I.,   ^     '11 

V 

^  T        l-< 

J 

U              '^           L.                 'u^ 

*          W             ^       1                1               1 

^-?     s^   - 

1             1^ 

1 

^ 

^ 

r      r 

^ 

^      r        ,     W       \        \ 

1 

u  r 

L^ 

1 

•      1         > 

Chorus.     Psalm  119:  97. 
iS Ik. ^s 


t=-:X 


1?s=ls==1"?i: 


^E^^^^^^^E^^^E^^^^E^ 


q?«=i1t:^?i=q: 


m 


O      how    love  I      thy  law,      0      how    love     I    thy  law;      It      is    my  med  -  i 


i^-X 


mm 


ta  -    tion 


;!!E1^=^: 


:±^ 


1= 


all  .    .    .  the      day; 


I 
O      how      love    I      thy  law,        0      how 


cZzi-t-^-^-^^ 


r-^-r 


i 


r-^ 


mm 


r 


rit. 


'     •    -S-  -S- .  :s;  .-J:  :J:  —     >  -3^-    -3-    -^-  -fj   J    i-of 

love    I    thy  law;      It     is    my  med  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  all    the    day." 

all       the     day." 


m^-v 


^K=x=^m=^frz  iNEzzr^-^zniB 


zztt=tz=E::zLti:H 
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I  Know  Whom  I  Have  Believed. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


n 

^     fc   h     s   1 

^ — s — s-^ — ^ — ±- 

tizJ^-W^^.     ^^_=;i_ 

1% N ^^^— fe— 

1.  Praise -es    be       to  God,     for 

2.  I           am   un  -  der  grace,  nor 

3.  When  the  days    are  drear  -  y, 

4.  Not         a -lone    for    me,     but 

I        am  glo   -   ry  bound, 
Ion  -  ger  un  -  der    law, 
spent    in  pain      or    woe, 
all     who  will    may  find 

For      I      am      a 
In      the  bless -ed 
When  the  watches 
Sweetest    con  -  so  - 

/V\«    A       '0f    '  '  m       0    '      m       I            i 

,:  p  •    p     p  •           k^ 

w  '    m     m  '     w 

I^J.  4-       j            1         1            I         t_          ! 

I            Pi            ?      - 

vi^  A       »   .     b      p   •     V      ■        m 

'  0  •    l»     1*  •    p 

.      U         w       \^          ?     ' 

H-      r        5     1          >     "^        1 

■^             i^ 

U       >     >       fi              1 

^       >     >       > 

mir  -   a  -  cle      of  grace; 

light    of   love    I'm  free; 

of      the  night  are  long, 

la  -  tion    for     his  woe; 


Ask     of  God      a    sign,      it  sure  -  ly    can    be  found 

To      the  word    of  God      I  go    when  sore    distrest, 

I'll      be  trust- ing    Je  -  sus,  so        in      ev  -  'ry  place 

Seek  the  will    of   God,  and  for      the  word  of  Christ 


:g=k 


.f= 


i 


■G- 


^-^ 


^c:v=|ez=^zvi:i5z=t 


l/EZUm: 


-^-1 — r 


^— t^ 


± 


Chorus. 


g 


iii=i 


S 


*— ^rr 


T? 


m 


In  a     hap  -  py    Christian's  face. 

This  is    what      it    says        to  me: 

I  can     al  -  ways  sing     this  song: 

To  the  bless  -  ed     Bi   -    ble  go. 


I        know  whom        I    have      be 


«=£^ 
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Somebody  Needs  You. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Duet.                    i 

^ 

1 

1 

Adam  Geibei,. 

1 

~ii^~ 

-J--- 

^ 

--J*-j^=^^--r 

-1 ^ qs^ 

§>— 8— H-— -S^— V-^x- 

_^_ 

J 

-• 

—J- 

-^— J'-  "«    ^ 

"S~- — If! — s~ 

J                          -^     •          gj-        W 

s  •■""■ 

m 

-*-  -*-^: rw- 

1.  Some  -  bod  -  y  needs      the    kind  words    you  might  speak, 

2.  Some  -  bod  -  y  needs      the  bright  light      of  your  smile, 

3.  Some  -  bod-y'sstrug-gling  with    bur-  dens  of      sin, 


g:li2 


H^: 


S 


O 


Stop  for  a 
Some  lone  -  ly 
Tell       him    of 

^  n   m. 


&^- 


:Sli>=^^ 


^- 


-rt 


i 


w 


tm- 


min  -  ute  and  give 
heart  longs  for  com 
Je     -     sus    the   Sav 


-1^-^ 


^r|^ 


Swift  -  ly  the  mo  -  ments  are 
Give  out  the  bless  -  ings  of 
Some  -  bod  -    v's  soul       in      his 


them    to-  day, 
fort  and  cheer, 
iour    di-  vine. 


^^^gj: 


att^[=-^ 


^-^^^ 


E=gpt^:5^iS3 


tzzt 


L-i: 


?=s: 


h   I 


:^=i!: 


^=f5 


speed  -  ing    a  -  long, 
love       as    you     go, 
name     you  may  save, 


q=l?5: 


Once,     on  -  ly    once,    will  you  pass    o'er  life's  way. 

Serv  -  ing  with  glad  -  ness  the  Mas  -  ter  so     dear. 

Bright  as    the   stars      in  your  crown  it  will    shine. 

.  n  IT-,  .  n.  r,  .  n 


I 


^'S 


«:f=r. 


^'or 


atjrauEim: 


-w-^-^-^i^ 


f 


M^i 


^ 


Chorus.    Unison. 


com  -  fort  your  heart        can      give. 


1^.- 


t^ 


^: 


i^ 


:t: 


Some  -  bod  -  y  needs     you      to 

-i  .  I K  I 


-h- 


^r 


-1- 
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Somebody  Needs  You— Concluded. 


show  them  the     Christ, 


Tell 


m 


the  sweet  sto 


ry   that  they   too  may  hve, 

u  I        rr 


H»: 


i 


ifcvdar; 


No.  93. 


C.  A.  M. 

Slowly. 


^S: 


In  the  Garden. 


-J!*-^ 


:S: 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^ 


^^ 


35^ 


ii 


3s:qv 


ilE^Szit 


g-t 


1.  I   come  to  the   garden    a  -  lone,     While  the  dew  is  still  on  the  ros  -    es;  And  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  his  voice  Is    so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their  singing.  And  the 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the  garden  with   him     Tho'  the  night  around  me  be  fall  -  ing,But  he 


W^ 


^- 


^ 


n 


n 


F^^^ 


feiiS: 


I 


fc^: 


n 


voice      I    hear,  Fall-ing    on      my    ear;    The  Son      of   God      dis  -  clos  -  es. 

mel    -    0  -  dy,    That  he  gave      to     me;    With-  in       my  heart      is       ring  -  ing. 

bids       me    go;    TTiro' the  voice    of    woe,  His  voice      to     me       is      call  -  ing. 

M .J_J .-J-J-^ l-M Lm !Li^ 


n 


Chorus. 


And  he  walks  with  me,  and   he  talks  with  me,  And  he  tells  me     I     am   his    own, 


fe=t2=^ 


n—M—M=M- 


■^ W—W—wr 


-A — A 


1 


:^=:^tt==t2=t^=tz=tg=b^-:N 


=:&:z:kzJ 


!  ^1 


m 


t^ 


fc:^ 


1!s==i: 


m 


:*=5: 


^ 


■^^^E^ 


4— — -^ ■^- 


Andthe  joy    we  share  as    we     tar  -  ry  there.  None  oth- er    has    ev  -  er 
-m-    -m--    -0-  -^-  _      _       _     ^ 


known. 


^i33 


I 


^=e: 


s 


-»■ — »- 


:tzzz:5l=t2 


— r— t?— ti*— t^ 

I  •  Si' 
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dod's  Little  While. 


Ida  L.  Keed. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m,i=H=iS^m, 


i 


:^: 


:=^: 


^ 


^Tt^zjrj: 


Fr-^ 


1.  I'll  not  be  dis- couraged,  tho' my  way  is  wea  -  ry,  And    if  for    a     sea -son  the 

2.  I'll  not  be  dis- couraged,  onward,  upward  pressing,  I      will  press  with  courage  to- 

3.  I'll  not  be  dis- couraged,  hope  is  nev-  er  dy  -  ing,  Tho'  my  heart  is  heav-y  and 

4.  I'll  not  be  dis- couraged,  God  is  ev  -  er  faithful,  He    will  nev -er   fail  me  and 


-•-    M- 


m-- 


^w=^ 


te^: 


t=^ 


^? 


mi 


skies  may  cease  to  smile,  Tho' my  footsteps  falter,  tho' the  days  are  dreary,    Soon  the 

ward  the  shining   light;  Thro'  the  vale  low-lying  God   is  with  me   ev  -  er,  Safe  -  ly 

life's    a    burden    sore;  There  beyond  the  shadows  golden  light  is     ly  -  ing,  On     the 

clouds  will  pass  a  -  way;  Trusting  he  will  guide  me  thro'  life' s  sun  and  shadow  In  -  to 


^ 


::|=^t=^: 


-^-^r 


■i — r- 


Chorus.   Unison. 


i* 


m-aJ-^ 


{=t 


I 


.-IvJ f»,-l l-r^ -r— I- 


m 


:K;5 


i^ 


rfe^-^ 


*z 


■w-^- 


I  > 


'•    r    >   I    >   i    '^ 


I    > 


way  will  brighten,  just  a    lit  -  tie    while, 
he    will  lead  me  out  of  sin's  dark  night, 
heights  above  me,  bright' ning  more  and  more, 
life    e  -  ter-nal,heaven's  per- feet  day. 


'Tis    but    a  lit- tie  while,  God's  lit-tle 


pgrr^rT^pg^rEg^EPd-:^ 


:^?=tz: 


HIEF 


tgZtpEZH^ 


r 


:t==i: 


:Nl-x:^: 


I 

Parts. 


I    ^1 


Unison. 


M- 


while,     Naught  but  sin  can  hide  from  me  his  loving  smile;     0  keep  my  heart  from  sin, 


Pi 


•f— r- 


Porfe. 


my    lips  from  guile,      That  I  may  con- tent- ed  say,   it    is  God's  little     while. 


^;^=f=J: 


^^Et 


-k^-b^- 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


Remember  Thy  Creator. 


Adam  Geibel. 


:4: 


:=l: 


^=:^: 


q=q=::^: 


■^=^=i- 


■-)- 


4=i=b:^=! 


-^=^? 


^    ^  l^    r^. 


r^ 


3= 


1.  Re  -  mem-ber   thy    Cre  -  a   -   tor,  And  learn  to  heed  His  word,  So  joy  shall 

2.  These  hours  of    joy    and  glad  -  ness  Are    all     in  his     con-trol,  -  And  his    the 

3.  His,     ev  -  *ry   bud   and    bios-  som.  His,    ev  - 'ry  pass-ing  hour,  But  thine    to 

4.  Thy  heart,  0  youth  and  maid  -  en,  In  -  cline  his  will    to      do,  Be  just  with 


1:4: 


,11  I  I       _,      J 


^       ^^       -±        -^        ^        ^ 


Chorus.  Unison. 

A- 


Pii 


m 


p  * 


e'er     at  -  tend    thee  And   peace    his  name  af  -  ford, 

pow'r  to     bless   thee  And      fill    with  peace  thy     soul 
do       his     bid  -  ding.  That    bud    may  grow     to    flow 

mer  -  cy     heed  -  ing.  And      to      thy    God  be      true. 


:^=:S=&: 


Re  -  mem-  ber    thy   Cre  - 


n 


-I- 


-<s- 


i 


■■z 


S 


P^ 


a   -   tor,    In  youth-f ul  days  that   fly, 

I        ,        I  „  !      J       ,    ,    I 


:#!#! 


While  days  of      e  -  vil      come     not    Nor 

I      J    I    I    I     ,    ,    I 


P=3 


-I — I- 


:il=* 


i 


_n^ |_J \~rr^^^ — I r~l 1 1 l-r-J , H ^— I— 4-T 


all   the  years  draw    nigh,     When  pleasure    is    not     in      them  Nor    in    the  path  thus 


~0-  r  .^  .^.  .^  .^  tf  -^ 


* 


|: 


4--I— I- 


rif 


^Ei=3 


^__H___^ 


:^=Si 


t=x 


4^ 

.^ — ^ — ^- 


trod. 
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1.  I      will  seek   to     be       a  bless- ing,  To    some  heart  by  grief  bowed  dowii,Take  to 

2.  0 1      the  joy      a    kind  word    car  -  ries,  If        in  love     a  -  lone  'tis    giv'n,  By     the 

3.  I    would  be      a     bur-  den  bear  -  er,    Shar-ing  oth  -  ers'  grief  and   pain ;  I      would 
3.  Here  we  stand,and  now    de  -  part  -  ing,  Hope  that  we  shall  meet    a  -  gain,  Where  the 

^_ -m~   i^    -^- 


% 


rtp 


:e=f=PE: 


P  '  P 


^l^-V-A-. 


-«»- 


f 


I       I 


\—A- 


=^=q: 


:^=^: 


^==i=^5: 


■1^ 


that    one  some  kind  greeting,To     dis-D^  the  world's  dark  frown,For  the  joys    of  life    are 

com  -  fort    in    its  message,Ma  -  nv    ^ols  are  led    to  heav'n,    0  may  mine  be  such    a 

speak  some  word  of  com-fort,And  to  bring  a  smile    a  -  gain,     Never   lost     is  such    a 

sun's  bright  rays  are  beaming,0  -  ver  hill  and    o-ver  plain,    Let  there  be    no  note    of 


fleet-ing,  But  the  joys  of  heav'n  shall  last,And  the  heart  with  sor-row  beat  -  ing ,Views  with 
glo  -  ry,  Thus  to  lead  some  wand'rer  in,    As     I      go  from  God's  own  tem-  ple,To       the 
treas-ure,  God    rewards  in  his  own  way,  And  a    rich  -  er   full  -  er  meas-ure, Shall    be 
sad-ness,For  the  God  who  rules  on  high.  Shall  in  mer-cy  e'er  be  with    us,Till      we 
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hope  the  grief  that's  past, 
world  where  dwelleth 
mine  some  happy  day 
gath  -  er  by  and  by. 
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me;      use       me,    where  I  may  be  of  serv-ice,  Lord, 


Here    or      yon  -  der, 
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on-  ly  that  thy  hand  I  see;  Use 
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thine  be  the  glo- ry    ev-ermore,    I'm  content  to  do  thy  will,     whatsoe'er    it    be. 
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T.  M.  Eastwood. 
Soix)  OR  Dtjet, 
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Saving  Grace. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  When  I  shall    see        my  Lord  and  King,     And  with  the  saints  his  glo  -  ry 

2.  He  found  me  help  -    less  and     a  -  lone.      He  claim' d  the    lost  one  as    his 

3.  Since  then  the  years     have  fled      a  -    way.      But  Christ  is     still  my  hope  and 

4.  Some  day  I'll   join       the    an  -  gel  throng.  And  raise  with  them  the  triumph 
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sing,   When  I     be- hold  him  face    to    face,    I'll  praise  his  name  for  sav- ing  grace, 

own,    He  made  my  heart  his  dwelling-place,    And  gladdened  me  with  sav-  ing  grace, 

stay,   And  when  at  last  I've  run  my  race,    I'll  praise  his  name  for  sav- ing  grace, 

song,  At     Je- sus' feet  I'll  take  my  place,  And  praise  his  name  for  sav- ing  grace. 
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O      wondrous  grace!  The  grace  that  saves;         'T was  grace  that  rescued    me; 

•w^ondrous  grace!  grace  that  saves; 
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he  died, 


My    Saviour  died,  the    Cm- ci- fied.  That  i  redeem'd  might  be. 
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Kev.  Geo.  O.  Webster. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Thro'    the   land       a     call      is    sounding,    And      it    comes    to     age     and  youth; 

2.  See      the  might  -  y    hosts    of      e    -    vil    Spreading  death  throughout  the  land! 

3.  Lo!      The    tri-umphday      is    com  -  ing,   When  our  arms  shall    be     laid  down; 


m 


A-f^TT 


^ 


^ 


i 


f 


^ 


9=^- 


^9-^ 


m 


mimfLl.  i'  l.  ^-j^jw^ 


r?=t 


^^^-- 


'Tis  a  sum-mons  to  the  con  -  flict,  In  the  course  of  right  and  truth; 
Who  is  there  will  an  -  swer  quick  -  ly,  And  the  hosts  of  sin  withstand  ? 
Then  each    faith  -  ful,   loy   -    al      sol-  dier    Shall  re-ceive      a     vie  -  tor's  crown; 
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To  the  stand- ard  of  the  Cap- tain,  Lo!  There  comes  a  faith -ful  few;  But  the 
Do  not  fear  to  join  our  standard  For  our  ranks  are  tried  and  true.  And  the 
Would  you  stand  among   the  vie -tors,  With  the  band    of  faith- ful  few;    Then  the 
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vie  -  to-ry,  my  brother,  May   de  -  pend  on    you.      The    vic-t'ry  may  depend     on 
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you,  The    vie  -  t'ry  may  de-pend  on    you;         Dare    to   stand  a-mong  the  few, 

on  you,  on  you 
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With   the  faith  -  ful,  tried  and  true,    For    the     vie-  t'ry  may   de-pend     on      you. 
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Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  There's  sun- shine  in  my  soul  to-day, 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic  in  ray  soul  to  -  day, 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to  -  day, 

4.  There's  glad- ness  in  my  soul  to-day, 
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More     glo  -   ri  -  ous      and  bright 
A  car  -   ol      to       my    King 

For    when     the  Lord     is      near 
And   hope,    and  praise,  and    love, 
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Than  glows      in        an  -    y   earth  -  ly     sky.  For      Je   -  sus      is  my     light. 

And      Je    -   sus,     list  -  en  -  ing,    can  hear  The    songs      I      can  -  not    sing. 

The     dove      of    peace  sings  in     my  heart,  The  flow'rs  of    grace  ap  -  pear. 

For      bless  -  ings  which    he  gives  me   now,  For     joys  laid    up  a  -  bove. 
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0  there's  sun      -      shine,  blessed  sun      -      shine.  When  the  peaceful, happy  moments 

sunshine  in   the  soul,  Bless-  ed  sunshine  in    the  soul, 
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hap-py  moments  roll ; 
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When  Je-sus  shows  his  smiling  face, There  is  sunshine  in  the  soul. 
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The  Heavens  are  Telling. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 

From  "Haydn's  Creation." 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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Give  us  an  eye    to    see  thy  glo- ry  day    by    day; 
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Give  us  an  ear    to  hear  the 
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Give  us  a  voice  to  sing  thy    praises    as    we 
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Join' d  with  ours  the  hosts  a  -  bove 
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1 1.  High  in  heaven's  arch-es  see  each 
I  2.  Si  -  lence  is  the  mu-  sic  of  each 
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The  Heavens  are  Telling— Concluded. 


world! 
sphere, 


From  the  hand  omnip  -  o  -  tent  as  each  was    hurled; 
Not    attuned    as  yet  to  fall  on  mor  -  tal       ear; 


Each  one    to    his 
Grant  to    us,    O 
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path  is  true,    in    ce  -  lestial  blue, 
God,  that  we    favored    be  of  thee. 


As    a    starry    banner  in  the  sky  unfurled. 
So  to  understand  when  heaven's  hymn  we  hear. 
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No.  101. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 
Duet. 


He  Loves  Me  So. 


Clinton  D.  Lowden. 
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1.  There  is    no  storm  where  Jesus    is.     His   is  the  voice  that  stills  the  wave;  There  is  no 

2.  There'snaughtbutpeacewhere  Jesus  is  And  love  I  can  -  not  understand,   But    it    is 

3.  Where  Jesus    is    the  young  and  old  A-  like  may  dwell    in    safety  sure;   The  rich  and 

4.  No  time  divides     o'er  land  or  sea.    Nor  voice  nor  creed  shall  keep  apart  The  souls  that 
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Chorus. 
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fear,  his  arm  outstretch'  d  The  trembling,  fearing  soul  can  save.  > 
joy     to  feel  him  near.  And  in  his  own  to  lay  my  hand,  f  For  this  I  know,  he  loves  me 
poor  as  one  may  meet.  For  in  his  love  all  are    se  -  cure,  j  And  I  shall  cling  to  him  I 
come  to  God  in  faith.  And  worship  Christ  with  humble  heart.  ' 
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so,   ...    .  he  will  not  turn  me  from  his  fold;   .    . 

love,    .    .    .  {Omit 

he  loves  me  so, 

to  him  I  love,  ^       k.    ^  h 


]  Thro-  summer's  heat  and  winter' scold. 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
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Light  of  the  World. 

(Introducing  part  of  "Handel's  Largo.") 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Light  of    the  world,  thy  rays  shall  guide, Ne'er  can  a  cloud  thy    glo- ries  hide, 

2.  Light  of    the  world,  thy  rays  shall  cheer.  Skies  are   a-  glow  that  once  were  drear, 

3.  Light  of    the  world,  thy  rays  shall  bless,  Cares  lof  the  world  no  more  op- press. 
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Beam  on  our  path  with  radiance  bright,  Lead,  lead  us  on,  O  heav'n-ly  light. 
Glad  -  ness  and  peace  each  heart  shall  fill,  Joy  ev  -  er-  more  our  souls  shall  thrill. 
Thou    art  our  Sun,      to  crown  our  days,    Beac-on      of  love,    thy  name  we  praise. 
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Soprano  and  Alto. 


^EE^^=^ 


i 


^feM 


a 


-z^ 


le 


^Em 


Dark-ness     of  earth  for     us      dis  -  pel,     Joy  -  ful     thy  praise  we     tell. 

They  who  were  sad,     re  -  joic  -  ing    sing,    Hope  shall  thy  glo  -  ries  bring. 

Thee  would  we  sing,  thy  name     a  -  dore.    Shine  thou  for    ey   -  er  -  more. 
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.  1 II  Voices  in  Parts. 
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Shine  thou  for  aye,  Guide  thou  our  way.  Light  of 
Sun  -  light  of  love  Sent  from  a  -  bove.  Light  of 
Gift      of     the  King,  Glad  -  ness   to   bring,  Light   of 
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the  world  di 
the  world  di 
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Chorus.  Principal  theme  of  "Handel's  Largo.'' 
Voices  in  Parts. 
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Lord,  thou   our   light  shall  be, 

Lord,  thou    our    light     shall     be,        our    light  shall  be, 
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Light  of  the  World-Concluded. 
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Trust   we 
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thee,  Shine  thou,  shine  thou, 

in     thee.  Shine  thou,  O    shine  thou,    O    shine  thou,    O  shine  thou,    O 
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End  thou  this  dark  world's  night,  Fill  the  earth  with  radiance  bright,  Light  of  life  divine. 
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No.- 103,      Do  Not  Borrow  From  To-morrow. 


A.  W.  S. 


Arthur  Willis  Spooner,  D.  D. 
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1.  One      by  one  the  sands  are  falling,  One  by  one  the  moments  fly,  Fill  your  life  with  joy  and 

2.  Tho'  the  patli  seems  steep  and  missed,  Lift  your  head,move  bravely  <)ii,8tep  by  step  strength,  will  be 

3.  If     the  storm-cloud  thickly  gather,  And  the  sun  be  hidden  long.  Soon  the  clouds  will  all  be 

4.  Live      to-day!  the  Master  bids  it,  Then  your  life  will  be  complete.  And  the  record  of  your 


sun-shine.  While  the  days  are  go-ing  by. 
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serv-  ice    You  can  lay  at    his  dear  feet. 
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day,  just  live  to-  day,  Faithful, steady,    al-ways  read-y.  For   to-day,  just  for  to  -  day. 
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No.  104.  Hark!  the  Olad  Creation. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall, 
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Great  are  thy  works  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  great  and  glo  -  rious  are  thy  works    0        Lord. 
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1.  Harkl  the  glad  ere  -  a  -    tion,  Earth, and  sea,  and  sky;        Joins    in    ju  -  bi  -  la  -  tion» 
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tion.  Stars  that  shine  in  splen-  dor,    Ech  -  o  earth's  re-  ply. 

I  I       !  -^- 


.Fine. 


r— r— r— r 


SF 


s: 


■25'- 


I  I       »\       I  I 

most    high 


Joy  -  ous  hom-age  ren-der,  Praise  the  Lord,         the  Lord 


Praise  the  Lord  most  high. 


!  ^    ^.     t^    1L    Ig-    ■j.L  ^    ^    tz  .^.     .  -         I  _M\\      II  _ 


•  First  six  measures  from  Mozart's  "  Gloria.' 
Sopranos  and  Altos. 


* 


^-z^ 


■Gh^ 


-     -^-- 


■— I— 1 1 !- 


•i5l 25'=-' 


1    Vales    in  sun-light  glow  -  ing,  Flow'rs  in  beau-ty  bright,    Fragrance  fair  be-stow-ing, 
2.  Brooks  to    0  -  cean  glid  -  ing,  'Mid     the  for-ests  fair,       Tell      of  love  a  -  bid  -  ing, 


#— I Y- 


m^ 
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Hark!  the  Glad  Creation— Concluded. 

4- 


i 


*fi 


^4- 


:T 


-25(- 


'Neath  the  skies  so    bright. 
Tell        a    Fa-ther's  care. 


:«^: 


i--— ^-g^-— ^— 1-^^ se- 
nilis     in  ver  -  nal    glo  -    ry 
Birds    in  rap  -  ture  soar  -  ing, 


Gladsome  trib-ute 
List,    their  car  -  ols 


WW 


^ 


E 


::i: 


^ 


:f=fe=: 


i 


All  in  Parts. 


B.  a  al  Fine. 


bring, 
ring! 


7^- -     -WW       -wr       -w-       ^  ^         -^  -^-' 

Tell      ere  -  a  -  tion's    sto  -  ry,    Hail  their  Lord     and     King! 
Songs  of  praise   a  -    dor  -  ing,    Hail  their  Lord     and     King! 


m. 


S 


:«^ 


^- 


-©>- 


:^ 


r — r 


No.  105. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Near  the  Cross. 


W.  H.  DoANE,  by  per. 


^ 


BESri 


^— a: 


1 


Itzl: 


W— -3: 


*=* 


F^: 


^EEi, 


I 


L  Je  -  sus,  keep  me  near  the  cross,  There  a    pre-cious  fountain 

2.  Near  the  cross,   a    trembling  soul.    Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me; 

3.  Near  the  cross!  0   Lamb  of  Grod,    Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore  me; 

4.  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait.  Hop-  ing,  trust- ing    ev  -  er. 


s 


1 — r-^:r 


:t=t 


Free     to    all —  a 
There  the  btight  and 
Help  me  walk  from 
Till      I  reach  the 


k   I 


Chorus. 


^ 


::l^ 


a|=i^=-^: 


:1: 


:^=^ 


atizit 


P 


heal  -  ing  stream,  Flows  from  Calv'ry's  mountain, 
morn-ing  star  Sheds  its  beams  a  -  round  me. 
day  to  day,  With  its  shad-ows  o'er  me. 
gold  =  en  strand.  Just    be  -  yond  the    riv  -  er. 


In      the  cross. 


in      the 


cross 


m 


i 


:te_NE: 


:t:=t2=t: 


f 


7&1r~» — S~^~ 

:^z\     q    p=|     ::&=4_iN,- 

— 1       .      .  M 

h~i — ^s 

H — A\ 

Be  my  glo 

-  ry    ev  -  er;    Till  my  raptured  s 

*  Si 

joul  shall  find  ] 

1        N     1 

1 — 1 1 1 — 

lest  beyond  the 

riv  -  er. 

N-^^— u-h- 

^^Fp-"   ^-'fl- b»^t      d 

S— J-J-^ 

t-z^ 

No.  106. 


The  Royal  Command. 


Grace  Gordon. 


Adam  Geibex.. 


fm^^^^^m 


^,     --.... ^- ^- 

I  ^ 

1.  The  royal  command  shall  claim  each  heart, 'Tis  joy  to  serve  the  King,  His  love  shall  its 

2.  The  royal  command  shall  claim  each  life,    'Tis  joy  to  own  his  sway,  His  arm  shall  sus- 

3.  The  royal  command  shall  claim  each  hour,  'Tis  joy  to  trust  his  might,  He  shields  us  for 


^^m 


:^=F^.:^ 


F-=F 


T^K 


;s 


4*- 


rf^- 


:N=^:zz:|^: 


^-^ SI 


t— r 


i^E^^^yiii 


::t 


f^: 


15' 


i^* 


•?5i- 


=1^ 


per-  feet  peace  impart,  His  might  shall  vie  - 1'  ry  bring; 
tain  thro' earthly  strife,  He  leads    a-  long  the  way; 
ayeby  wondrous  pow'r.  Our  life    is      he    and  light; 


We'll  fol-low  where'er  his 
We'll  own  ev  -  er- more  his 
For      US     all      the  grief  of 


m 


-iM^iE^ 


*=B*: 


t:=t: 


i=fc|t 


.fc 


f=r' 


i 


i=d 


p^^^^ 


-j^ 


gg^^ 


r±i 


i 

banners  lead.  Who  once  for  us  o'ercame.  And  crowns  evermore  shall  he  bestow.  We 
wondrous  love, His  pow'r  and  might  proclaim, He  watches  his  own  from  heights  above,  We 
earth  he  bore,  For  us  the  sin,  the  shame.  His  banners    di-vine  shall  go  be -fore.  We 


PS^Sj 


I 


t=fi:€ 


t=S=^=^^=^ 


t- 


.4-.-J-^, 


Eefrain.  (  Adapted  from  Verdi. ) 


conquer    in    his   name.  Inst. 


@S 


«--■ 


i 


nSfe 


Then  on. 
Boys.   Unison. 

.fZ -_ 


on    un-to  his 


"m. 


8^—^ 


I 


t=± 


ggi 


mi 


-JJW 


iH 


-i:.-# 


SmiP 


g 


EE 


service  true,  Ev  -  er  he  leads  the  way,  Joy  our  strength  8hallbe,to  the  King,  to  the  King, 
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The  Royal  Cotnniand.— Concluded. 


$ 


Girls.    Unison. 

J ,-j 1- 


ira^; 


s=5^K^ 


P 


1^- 


■^^ 


Loy-al  ev      -     er;  Then  on,  on,  un- to  his  service    true,  Ev-er  he  leads  the  way, 


AlA 


az=s 


*•*-*- 


:?«*-#: 


:tC 


b£EE 


:tzt*ztU^t 


All.  Parts. 


1f=^: 


^=^=^s:^=^;=^c^==^=^-^=^i^ 


-2 ^, 


1=5 


ms 


:«--^:z 


;ip 1^-^W— ^- 


-  - — ^ 


_^___ 


Joy  our  strength  shall  be,  to    the  King,    to  the  King,  Loy-al  are    we. 


-^— ^— t^ ^— f- 


^ 


we. 


>-h- 


-fei»— b^— b^ 


^Pil 


f 


No.  107. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Sop.  and  Alto 


-_i — i^  — I — ^_jt — 1^ — |j- — I 


qs::^ 


Arr.  Wilfred  Kobertson. 


^^ 


-^-4-g- 


1.  Songs,glad  and  cheery, Speed  thee  all  the  way  along;  Je  -  sus  is  near  thee, Tender, true  and 

2.  In       him  a  -  biding,  Lay  aside  each  anxious  care;  All  needs  confiding    Un-  to  him,  in 

3.  Foes  may  surround  thee,  They  can  never  harm  his  child;  Mercy  hath  found  thse,  Heav'nly  love  hath 
— -— -• , ,»-»-! ^—m- — I ^-^-1 — m-0- , ,»-»p» ^ 1 — I 


?3; 


±r=t 


I 


:t=t 


:t=t 


±=t 


r=t 


llKZUt 


\-4-4 


-W — yzr 


'MZjr 


¥fe^ 


strong;  Trust  in  him  for  -  ev-  er,  Peace  and  comfort  he  will  bring,  He  will  leave  thee  never, 
pray'r;  Then,  in  royal  measure.   Let    his  serv- ice  be  thy  rest;   Work  for  him  is  pleasure, 
smil'd;  In  his  bless-ed  keeping,  Let  thy  love-light  never  dim;   Waking, then, or  sleeping, 


m 


*=t=t 


«^^^:- 


1 — h 


tz± 


tzt 


:t=t 


Two-Part  Chorus.* 


iiiziisz^i^: 


Hi 


-i-^- 


Thy  Redeemer,  King.  ] 

Leaning  on  his  breast.  V  Rest  thee,  O  rest  thee,  On  the  promise  of  thy  King;  'Neath  his  shelf  ring  wing. 

Thou  art  safe  in  him.    ) 


-t^ 


12- 


g|^igl^i^^g=g||i 


i  '       '  III  ,         . 

*  The  lower  notes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  notes  (small)  may  be  played,  sung  by 
selected  voices,  or  by  the  ladies.     In  the  latter  case,  the  lower  notes  (melody)  are  sung  by  the  male  voices. 
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No.  108. 


The  Heavens  Proclaim  Hltn. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


I^iii^i 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^^^^^m 


-^—-d—ti' 


Re 


1.  The  heav'ns  proclaim  him  Lord  of  might,  And  all  the  starry  train     Re  -  eoh  -  o  thro'  the 

2.  The  earth  adores  the    roy  -  alSon,The    o-cean  owns  his  will,    All  lands  shall  praise  the 

3.  The    Son  of  God,  the  living  Word,The  Life  the  Truth  the  Way,  By     an- gel  host  foi» 

-I l_-J-J 


d^i 


dd=d: 


i. 


-^^=^=^ 


±^ 


i 


-!$>-- 


^i 


f^ 


I    I 


'K 


I    1 


31^=1^ 


^^ 


.^- 


-Mmi:. 


realms  of  light, The  sweet  celes-tial  strain.  Then  hail  him !  Hail  him !  Joyful 
king-  ly  One,  While  song  the  skies  shall  fill,  Then  hail  him !  Hail  him !  Joyful 
e'er    adored,While  nations  own  his  way,  Then  hail  him!      Hail  him!        Joyful 


homage 
homage 
homage 


r—r— r— r^-r-r-r-r-- 


tzzt 


XT  r 


4— J- 


:*=* 


^ 


^ 


J 1 1— J- 


\T:,m- 


^^^^^^^m 


bring,  Then  hail  him ! 


m 


J: 


Hail  him!       Hail  him  heav'nly   King. 


'^^ 


^ 


■l*-^*-  W-  P- 


E 


rtpicit 


Chorus.  ("All  Hail  the  Power.") 


n 


A—± 


iig 


¥^> 


r  I    "u    I 

1.  All    hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesus' name!  Let 

2.  Let     ev-'ry  kindred  ev  - 'ry  tribe, On 

3.  O     that  with  yonder  sacred  throng.  We 

-0-  i-p~  .-     -•■-     —  j        I 


^^?5 


t=\- 


^^SSrrJr 


■^  ---  r   r 

an-gels  prostrate  fall, 
this  ter-  res-trial  ball, 
at    his  feet  may  fall. 


m^ 


•J.     " 

Bring  forth  the  royal 

To    him  all  maj-  es  - 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  - 


r# 


^ 


T'-U-^^— 


$ 


fcpJ 


-Z5l- 


m 


f 


-^- 


-TTir 


^ 


-^- 


di     - 

ty 
last 


t 

a  -  dem,  And  crown  him, crown  him, 
as-cribe,And  crown  him,  crown  him, 
ing  song,  And  crown  him,  crown  him, 

.a.      -(2-      .(2- 


'J^-m^^- 


m 


itET. 


-.h: 


■\^- 


_(»_ 


crown  him.  Crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
crown  him.  Crown  him  Lord    of       all. 


i 


r— r 
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No.  109.  Eventide. 

Grace  Gordon. 

Duet  for  Girls'  Voices  in  Parts. 


Adam  Geibel. 


I 


a 


^ 


iM 


mm 


-tr*    *  -g-lg-— ■gr'-l^ 


1.  Now  fades    the  day   in    crimson  light,       Si  -  lent  shades  o'er  field  and  for -est 

2.  Now  sinks    the  sun    in    glowing  west,       Soft  -  ly    pales   the  last  bright,  ling' ring 

3.  Now  gleams  the  star  of      e  -  ven-  tide.       Wondrous  love      its    glo-  ries  shall  pro- 


m^^ 


m—i 


*u 


..Jj2.  J12 


^^ 


P 


r 


i 


■>.— ^ 


:^ — ?5l- 


i 


^i 


^~ 


— H -^^ 1- 

^1*   * 


^ 


t^ 


TT-zy 


fall; 
ray; 
claim; 


Yet  love  shall  watch  thro' shades  of  night,  Heav'nly  peace  and 
While  night  shall  give  the  wea  -  ry  rest,  Then  sleep  thou  un  - 
For      light      of    life  shall  e'er  a  -  bide,         Praise  we      now      our 


m 


*=* 


J^: 


^ 


^S3-^E^E^ 


f 


Chorus  or  Quartet. 

1^ 


mf  rit. 


calm  shall  bless  us  all. 
til  the  dawn  of  day. 
Fa  -  ther's  ho  -  ly  name. 


0    light  of  love  di-vine.      Thy  beam  fore' er  shall 


m^ 


■i 


.J^J.A 


divine, 


^:^1^ 


S 


dim. 


$ 


Eefrain.  (Adapted  from  Pinsuti.) 


fe>-J— '^-Kfej^ 


:^=1: 


mf 


i=^ 


Si 


iEEg3|S^E3E3^ 


ii=* 


^ 


^^Ph=i^ 


^s^m 


m^ 


shine.  Tho'  shades  of  night  may  gather,  Tho'  dark  our  skies  may    be.       Be 


fe: 


S^ 


t=t 


^ 


^ 


■±dt± 


li|=^ 


i^- 


■^&i»— 


— t^— ^ 1 — '-t 

J      /    ,         . 


■t-=m- 


I 


r=^: 


^ 


p 


^1^=: 


r— t 


q54-*-3^ 


--^y-^ 


near,  O   ten-  der    Fa  -  ther,  For  we  are  safe  with  thee.  For  we    are  safe  with  thee. 


m^ 


.»-  -»-  ^. 


£ 


i 


^.  .»..  .^.  .^.  .0.. 


^-. 


1^ 


I 


^^E^EES: 


1=:t 


t=i 


-t^-^ 
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No.  110. 


Forward,  Heroes  Brave. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Adam  Geibel. 


iM 


i 


^m 


i^ 


s* 


I^ 


^ 


r±it# 


-    r   r  *  *  *  *  -  I 

1.  Sweep  on  to  conquer  the  unknown  world,    Sin    may  be  there  but  its    flag    is  furled; 

2.  None  but  the  brave  seek  the  battle  ground,  There  danger  dwells,  there  is  honor  found; 

3.  We'll  nev- er  yield  till   the  foe    is  down,    Till    we   receive  from  the  King  a  crown; 

4.  Doubt  not!  The  word  of  the  Lord  is  true,    Faith  in  the  message  will  strength  renew; 


m 


^ 


s 


^^ 


9 g 


^ — )^ 


m^^ 


>    s 


i 


m 


t^ 


^ 


3^ 


m 


«-^-^ 


Fling  to  the  breeze  heaven's  flag  of  white,  Emblem  of  all  that  is  right! 
Let  cowards  flee  where  the  sirens  sing,    My  life  is  pledged  to  my  King. 
Then  thro'  the  vault  of  the  radiant  skies,  Loud  our  hosannas  shall  rise. 
Fight  manfully  'gainst  the  host  of  sin,    Jesus  commands  us  to  win. 


p^Fi^^iP  F  Hf- 


F  SF  F  S 


&£ 


m. 


^-^ 


tT^^ 


Chorus.  (Russian  Hymn.) 

Unison.  J  _^ 

!t=^ ^ 


S 


^^ 


e 


^ 


g 


For  -    ward,  ye     he  -  roes  brave!  Christ      is    your  lead    -    er,  His    arm       shall  our 

I 


%^^^[Tf7ltfj^M 


m 


m 


cause       in     its    pow'r     de    -    fend; 

y  IW    I       f    IdTl    ,    FM:f 


He      must   be  con  -  queror,    but 


lUf^itiU'iffm 


^n- 


^jJ^jiT^ 


i   *  .i.t^... 


t=t 


ifv^^ 


,i 


m 


f^^^^^ 


tj=« 


t 


we  must  bat- tie     bravely,    He        to  our  ban  -  ners  shall  vie  -  t'ry       send. 


kX  j  j  j  irm#fM%teJ 


m 


I 


r'  uv'j'r*?" 
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No.  111. 


We  Walk  by  Paith. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


J.  LiNCOiiiir  Hall. 


jS^ 


i    .^  i^  y 

1.  March  on,      O  sons   of     God,  For      one    this  way  has  trod,  Who  knows  the  heav  -  y 

2.  No        cross     in  star-  lit     sky    Shall  greet   our  wearied   eye,   Nor    cloud  and    fie  -  ry 

3.  All       hail     the  promised  land!  Re  -   joice,     O     pilgrim  band, The    walls       of    yon -der 


^i^ 


-I 1 — 


I 


2*: 


-f— ^- 


TSU- 


Female  Voices. 


Male  Voices. 


All. 


^r—L \j^- ^T— r — r — ^^ — r-^* 


bur- dens  we  have     to  bear. He     hears  the  mourner's  sigh,  He  hears  the  sinner's  cry,  And 
pil  -  lar  our  path   dis-play.Tho' dark  the  day  or  night.  We'll  walk  by  faith,  not  sight.  And 
cit  -  y     be- fore  you  fall.There  joysshall e'er  abound, Therepeace,a-lone,isfound, There 


^^^iSHS^l^i 


:?--»■ 


P 


^=-J—z^ 


Tit. 


-JS~I- 


f^-f:- 


::j: 


:g=^^ 


dd 


Chorus.    Unison.  Arr.  from  Wagner. 


■<Q- 


qS=1^ 


I  •"         '-^         ^  . 

from  his  throne  on  high  will  answer  pray'r. 
trust      in  God    a-  lone     to  show    the  way 

waits  the  Son   of  God  your   all      in     all 


* 


i^i 


'^1 


r 

March  on,  march  on,  safe  is  the  pathway  be  - 

I 


m 


¥^^m 


im 


■A^i 


8 


I  . 

fore    us, March  on,  march  on,  bright  is   the  light  now  shining   o'er   us,     March   on,  march 


on,      in   the  way    he  trod,  And  fol  -  low  where  he  may  lead  us   as  valiant  Sons   of  God. 


m^. 


<±n:« 


JtzK: 


t 


Re 


-P2- 
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No.  112. 


0  Friend  of  Mine! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
Unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


#^>^  ^     J . 

.^    _i       J       .        _j       ^     ^-i           ■              3 

m^^  4^^  ^  i  . "H 

-    fT  ^   »u-"a   ^  -A  P3:~"-1 .  1 

Mill         II     II 

1.  Nev     -      er            friend     -    less, 

2.  Nev     -     er             wea     -      ry, 

3.  Naught    can           move          him 

4.  Grieve     him?         Nev      -      er, 

I    !  J    !    1       1    1  J    ! 

I  have  a    won-der-ful    Friend; 
he    all  my  burdens   will    share; 
fur-  ther  a  -  way  from  my    side; 
while  I  may  rest  in    his      love; 

1      J  J  J  J  J      JJJJJ 

/^_K^.x|   ^_^'   ^_Ji   J      1   .^  J   J    •<   ^L 

—^ S 'Ol ~M — cr — 1 i 1 S     m-  m — •M"W'M~ 

^L\9-^           ^ *-  -^^^-* =^ 

^  i7     't     o    •                                         /^    • 

..-^    •                                                             ,,(2?    • 

J-. 


7^ 


^ 


I*^ 


Love 
Nev 
While 
Leave 


I    M    II 


is 
er 

I 
him? 


end 
drear 
love 

Nev 


I      I 


-^— r 


^«=^: 


y 

him 
er, 


while  on    his  love  I      de-pend. 
while  the  dear  Saviour    is    there. 

clos  -  er    to    him  I'll    a  -  bide. 

'til     he  shall  bring  me  a  -  bove. 


^fefe^ 


S 


-^^'^ 


trt 


t=t 


^ 


3Est3 


I 


=1-t=ti=t=:t=t 


Refrain.  (Adapted  from  Wagner. ) 


^: 


^^ 


-^-^- 


^^t 


0        Friend  of    mine! 


1?^ 


What  joy  . 


to 


^ 


^^^ 


be  . 


Each  moment 


-f^F=^=t=g?=?=i: 


n 


±zt 


tiH: 


h-t— h- 


^ 


-f=^-S 


itzdizt 


:ti=t:: 


in 


thy    com 


pa-ny 


e=& 


As        hand  in    hand,    .    .     from 


^ 


m 


*=*: 


tt 


t4t 


^^ 


-Pi^-I.- 


O 


-j2^_ 


*I^=^ 


--l=S- 


t=t=t 


:rzt?: 


±zt= 


r-r 


:di 


|5^^zz=^ 


^t?- 


75^-^- 


($*— r- 


tr^-^ 


.(S- 


-f2- 


-h--[ 


^m 


to 


day. 


We         trav-  el    in 


thy  chos    -    en 


tt 


I    I    I 
way. 

^     I    I    I 


L?2 
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No.  113. 


Trusting  in  the  Saviour. 


LiDA  S.  Leech. 

,,       Soprano  &  Alto. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^=:S 


s 


^ 


i 


^m 


^z^ 


tz:^ 


=rs 


•^-:^ 


•   ^  W  ":^ 


1.  Trusting  in   the  Sav-iour,     0     'tis  wondrous  sweet;    Just  to  feel  his    presence, 

2.  Trusting  in   the  Sav-iour,     we  can  nev-er       fail;      'Gainst  the  pow'rs  of  darkness, 

3.  O  -  ver  hill  and  val-ley,  swells  the  glad  re  -  frain..      Of    his  love  and   mer-cy, 

I     i  -     !   !  ^  !     I     ^  J   ■ 


^S3 


r^f^-g-^t^^j 


** 


*=* 


*« 


I 


:g= 


^ 


r 


a 


worship  at  his  feet.  Thro'  the  passing  moments,  singing  joyful  praise,  Un-to  him  who 
we  will  e'er  prevail.  For  his  mighty  pow-er,  ev  -  er  is  the  same,  And  he' 11  ne'er  for- 
ev  -  er  more  the  same.  Precious  friend,and  Saviour,with  our  hand  in  thine,    We  can  never 

i 


^WJf-J^g-M^-^s^M^ 


^=4 


I 

Chorus.    Two  parts.    (MoUoy.) 

4- 


j  ,  ,  ,— >> — s-4 — ^ 

— I 1 1 h-; -J^— j h 


:^=f^ 


J    2     -^T 


^- 


a 


s-  s  s 


•""^^f^^ 


-air-^ 


ev-er,  crowns  with  love  our  days.  ] 


sake  us,  praise  O  praise  his  name.  [■  Trusting  in  the  Saviour,      O  'tis  wondrous  sweet, 
fal-ter,     held   by  love  Di-vine.  J 


m 


Ul.    ^^ 


^ 


*=jt 


^%^ 


*-*^ 


t=± 


h=^ 


H  ^  Jl  s  fen«  f   lit    ^g      JihJ  I  h  M— ^ 


h    ^  1 


Just  to  have  him  withus,wor-ship  at  his  feet,  Trusting  in  the  Saviour,  thro'  each  passing 
^=^JF:^-J-Jli--T— ^g|.    ffl,    -g^ 


m^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


-I h 


y-^ 


Parts. 


rit. 


i 


#?f^ 


-3^ 


AjJLUJ 


-g-'    •      y 


day,         Just  to  feel  his  presence,  with  us    al  -  way.  Yes    with  us  al 


2^— - 


way. 


-^    ^ 
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Ff^T^Tf 
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No.  114. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


-\ \- 


Witness  for  the  King. 

Introducing  Parker's  "Jerusalem". 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


m 


^ 


^ 


^ 


4 4- 


f^s^ 


I 


ip 


it* 


1.  For  serv-ice  now  pre  -  par  -  ing,  Dai-ly   mer-cies  ev  -  er  shar-ing,  His  mes-sage 

2.  For  serv-ice  now  pre  -  par  -  ing,  In  the    roy-al  pathway  f  ar  -  ing,  Hispow'rdi- 

3.  For  serv-ice  now  pre  -  par  -  ing,  Ev-'ry    dan-ger  for  himdar-  ing,  Who  for    our 


m?^ 


-^r-^r-TT 


fei* 


^m 


J  J  J  ir 


-^-^ 


i 


m 


Female  voices. 


Unison 


^ 


^S 


r    I    !  r 


ts 


f 


t2- 


>        a       & 


I  I 


rit. 


glad-ly  bear- ing.  We'll  witness  for  our  King.  We'll  tell  his  love,  the  Lord  above,  Whose 
vine  de-  daring,  We'll  witness  for  our  King.  How  blest  are  they  whoown  his  sway.  Their 
souls  is    car -ing,We'll  witness  for  our  King.  His   joyous  praise  shall  fill  our  days,  Our 

•I         •!  mm      -0 (l^ •■-  -!*-      /r>    .  _        _  ^ 


mB& 


I 


^ 


i 


m 


^ 


e 


i-J-i]^^ 


^ 


P 


* 


i 
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Parts. 


i 


^ 


^ 


n^. 


P 


a 


rffi 


^ 


i=t 


;itz« 


m. 


^ 


»  I  ^J  •  "44 


r^ 


T-n^ 


praise  the  saints  are  singing,  For  constant  conquest  shall  be  ours,  We'll  witness  for  our  King, 
heai  ts  with  gladness  bringing.  For  constant  conquest  shall  be  ours.  We  '11  witness  for  our  King, 
songs  o'er  earth  are  ringing.  For  constant  conquest  shall  be  ours.  We'll  witness  for  our  King. 


pg^B 


^-J-J-^- 


^^ 


i 


f,frf-t 


fTTFFi^ 


? 


^ 


Chorus.  (The  principal  theme  of  Henry  Parker^ s  ^^ Jerusalem.") 
Soprano  and  Alto.  Moderato. 


^ 


^^r 


-^ 


f 


Lord, 


I        I        I 
ev  -  er    we   bless 


thee.         Serve         thee    with  glad  -  ness, 


iSffttt^i^^^ffff^ffff^ 


j- 


^ 


M 


i 


s; 


i^ 


3tz^ 


^2^- 


King 


ev  -  er  con-fess 


thee,  Joy  -  ous  wit  -  ness    bear. 


t— t- 
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Witness  for  the  King-Concluded. 


Parts, 


4- \- 


:i 


^*=^- 


iz^: 


-^■—r- 


Lord,  ev  -  er     we    bless  thee,      Serve         thee     with  glad 

Lord  we  would  bless  thee,  would  bless  thee  for  aye.         Serve  thee  with  gladness^with  gladness 


r^y 


•  p  p 


^\9  i  f 


ness, 

each  day, 


S3EJEI3 


^ 


1-^  I   r— r-=t: 


r  I    I — V 


^- 


1 — \ — h 


rit. 


-^ 


r=^F^ 


— — ^H ■- 


i — h 


-g^ 


-iSf- 


^ 


^ 


^ 


Praise,       praise  we  thy  name    for   aye,   And  wit-  ness  for    thee      our 

Praise  we,    O 


1e=^ 


±=zit 


^ 


1^  ^- 


t=t: 


£ 


King. 


^- 


^  •  |g 


i 


I       I       I   =t 


t==t 


t==t 


No.  115. 


Jesus  Thou  Art  All  to  Me, 


A.  W.  S. 

Soprano  or  Alto  <^  Tenor. 


Arthur  W.  Spooner,  D.  D. 


I 


I3_r  ft- 


s^ 


I Ni-^ 


^ ^ ^ — I -^ — ^_  _^p_ 


•s?" 


.^___H___^. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  when  the  way  seems  long,  Help  me  lift  my  heart  in  song,  If    the  light  should 

2.  If      my  load  seems  hard  to  bear,  May  I    find    re- lief  in  pray' r.  Should  I  fal  -  ter 

3.  When  the  joys  of   earth  de-part.  When  deep  sorrows  fill  my  heart.  When  I  long   for 

4.  When  my  feet  shall  touch  the  tide,  Bear  me  safe  to  Can'an'sside,  There  to  dwell  with 


AAi^i^J 


J5. 


P 


■^ #- 


±^ 


1 

Chorus. 


i^ 


i 


*=3 


^^S 


^s 


EE^El 


*-^ 


^ 


seem  to  fade,  Let  me  nev-er  be  a- f raid, 
by  the  way,  Je  -  sus  be  my  guide,  my  stay 
lov'd  ones  gone,  Je-  sus  then  be  thou  my  song 
Him  for  aye.  In  the  light  of  end-less  day. 
h       H     I 


:) 


Je- sus,  thou  art  all    tjo  me,  Let  me 


h    ^    I     I     h    ^ 


-^   -^-   -^ 


-^-  ^- 


I   ii    r 


t 


t- 


t^^ 


^^=^ 


^ 


Rf±^=j4=* 


]St 


^^Eg^^^=^ 


r"_*  i,*^ 


fix   my  eyes  on  thee,  Thro'  the  night  and  in  the  day.  Keep  me  in  the  blood-marked  way. 


:^=^:te^ 


£ 


i 


^    :g::±fe::-l:r-S-t:^::^-=g:i^-L'        >"     ^  L^  fe    b     k 
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No.  116. 


The  Path  of  Promise. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

I ^s    >. 


^=^3;:i^: 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

J 


-^__.^__li_^_ 


iMzim: 


't^ 


1.  Sweet  is  the  path  of  promise,  Guarded  from  fear  and  dread; 

2.  Bright  is  the  path  of  promise,  Blessings  divine  I    share; 

3.  Peaceful  the  path  of  promise.  Since  I'm  an  heir  di-vine; 

^_  ^     ^  I       I         ^ 


•is- 


-75*-- • 


0  -  ver  each  shade  and  sorrow 
On  him  who  walks  beside  me 
Led  by  his  light  un-failing. 


i:^: 


-M-m: 


^    ^ 


>^- 


.^. 


r — r 


1=^i=^=^z 


^    g 


ff3=i: 


a^^^ 


iit=i^-i^it=i^: 


3= 


•(«--" 


r^_ 


^     -*-  -si-  .       I        ly     >    I        j  I 

Light  of  his  love  is  shed;  Sweet  are  the  words  of  comfort, 
Cast  I  my  ev-'rycare;  Hear  I  the  words  of  comfort. 
Brightly  my  hope  shall  shine;  Mas-ter  of    all,   be  near  me, 

I  I       N     ft    I       I    „      „ 


S 


Cheering  the  way 
Mes-sage  of  joy 
Keep  me  for-  ev  - 


I    tread, 
to  bear, 
er  thine. 


t:=t2=^: 


.(2 12- 


A 


;t:=t:=fc=t2=^ 


W=^- 


■^  ^-^- 


:fi 


1:4 


I 


*  Chorus.  Sop.  and  Alto. 
(  Calvary.  ) 


-=]- 


^^=q: 


SE43: 


■?s- 


'Lo, 


will 


•  r 

be    with 


thee!"     How 


cheer  - 


^^^ 


Z^arzWi^. 


ing      the 


zl_»_«_«.. 


f3E 


iEzfe: 


:t=zi± 


:« 


:W 


_f5^J!L. 


•*T-r 


t-^t-t- 


-7^ 


w- 


On 


-=1= 


-«-x- 


-*=i; 


this    I 


am   lean 


ing; 


' '  Thus       say  -  eth     the    Lord. ' ' 


4:g 


^Jl 


PM»- 


:^tt. 


H 


M—4- 


Mifiiiz^: 


.(aiijL 


p 


^ 

il 


att=t: 


I 


All  in  Parts. 


i 


tJ 


T 


■i= 


* 


Our  path-way     is    bright 

Our  pathway  ev  -  er      Is        bright 

I     I 


r^T  ^  • 


<^-" 


ened        All  thro'  the    dim     vale;   .    .    . 

ened  All  thro'  tue  vale,  the   dim    vale,  the  dim  vale ; 

I       I       I 


^^mmmw^^^^^^^ 
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The  Path  of  Promise.— Concluded. 
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1    •                 *^ 

^ 

; 

^  . 
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2^ 
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'I'll            nev 
I'll  nev-  er,  nev  - 

-m-  -m--  -m-- 

-  er 
er, 

-^- 

L...„ 

for-  sake          thee, 
I'll       nev-er  for-sake, 

I'll           nev 

I'll  nev  -  er,  nev 

»    ^    0 

-  er 

■  er, 

1                    1 
for-  sake           thee, 
I'll      nev-er  for-sake, 

^m\' 

t      t     ■  t      ,• 

V    w    P    1 

^    ,      ,      f'^         1 

(€>'•      ;-    ;-    .'-    1-      :-      i- 

1      1      1      r^  • 

.  ift   K    |ft   |v 
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X-         L     '■■ 

V 
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1 

r    1      r    [           A 

1 

1     !     1     1       '       '■ 

1 

"  r    r    1      t" 

1 

t 

^ 
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-6h— s- 


-25^ 


-?5|- 


-z;t- 


gEiEE^EEEE^S^ 


:#^ 


•^ — g- 


n»: 


-<©- 


i: 


^ 


I'll  nev  -  er       for  -  sake  thee,       The' 

I'll  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er,      I'll         nev  -  er    for  -  sake, 


all    else  should    fail.'' 


e^^fe- 


iE=^=fc=^ 


^^^ — ^J 


1— r-r=t 


:t=t 


-^ 


-I 1 V 


No.  117.       Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 


^1 


Anna  L.  Coghill. 


( WoEK  Song.  ) 


i 


fe: 


\ V 


Lowell  Mason. 


ga^^igaiE^E^ 


■©>- 


_t2. 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing; 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing; 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing, 

I         K       ^     I         I 


r^ 


i=it 


i 


Work  thro'  the  morning  hours;  Work,  while  the 
Work  thro'  the  sun- ny  noon;  Fill  bright-est 
Un    -   der    the  sun- set    skies;  While  their  bright 


^-% 


•»-- 


% 


^g=^ 


-I2- 


L«3EFi 


::$ 


7^-T 


S:=^ 


SrirS 


i 


n^- 


:^zq=; 


.11.  I 

dew      is    sparkling.  Work 'mid  springing  flowers.  Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

hours  with  la  -  bor.  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.  Give    ev-'ry  dy  -  ing    min  -  ute 

tints    are  glow- ing.  Work,  for  day- light  flies.  Work  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth, 


E:=^^Sj 


?^ 


•iS- 


t:==t 


SESEt 


itzi:: 


-ts- 


r — r- 


1=:1H=q5: 


l-r-J- 


75|- 


:i=:^di 


■J— l-r 


s 


SL3ES; 


i"-t 


:=i: 


■«•-- 


rps 


-(22- 


5=« 


Work  in  the  glowing  sun;  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  When  man's  work  is  done. 
Something  to  keep  in  store:  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  When  man  works  no  more. 
Fad  -  eth   to  shine  no  more;  Work  while  the  night  is  dark' ning.  When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

I 


m 


-f^ 


s    \  \      I 


>-| 1- 


T^S-^: 


(§-T 


■i^---rv- 
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No.  118. 


King  of  Kings. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


m^^ 


i^^S 


iq: 


King  of  kings  enthroned  in  glo 
Lord  of  all  with  scep-ter  roy 
Rock    di  -  vine,  our    ref  -  uge      ev 


ry,  Where  the  star-crowned  seraphs  sing; 
al,  Whom  the  an  -  gels  host  a  -  dore; 
er,  Who    will  shield  us     in     the  night; 


fc4=^: 


:t=: 


tz=t 


i 


fc4i:t2=S-tt:=t 


:r— ^-=r 


42- 


i 


^^^m 


-f^- 


5ip^g|i 


We  would  tell  thy  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  And  our  heart-  felt  horn  -  age  bring; 
We  would  yield  the  ser  -  vice  loy  -  al.  We  would  love  thee  more  and  more; 
For    thy  strength  will  fail     us      nev   -   er,     We     are   trust- ing      in      thy   might; 


m 


^ 


^?z=z« 


-!»- 


± 


:f=£ 


:S$: 


-(2-i- 


SE^ 


-(2- 


Sop.  AND  Alto 


^ 


For    thy  love      is     changeless,   ten  -   der,  All      un- fathomed    as    the  sea; 

For    our  shield,  our  great    de  -  fend  -    er.  And  our  shepherd  thou  shalt  be; 

For    thy  sway  shall     be      un  -  end  -   ing,  Thoushalt  reign  from  sea    to  sea; 

>^      I      I  I  III  II 


.(2-^. 


Female  Voices. 


rit. 


5=»; 


:|^- 


^ ^__| N ^     -4- 


-H^— HC 1 , H^ ll^ 1 1^ 1<-| 1 1 1 — 1 -I 


m 


! 

King  of  kings,  King  of  kings,  Joy -ous  praise  we  bring  to 

King    of  kings,  King    of  kings, 

Male  Voices.  ^     fc     I        i 


fc=t? 


i^ 
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thee. 

1^1 
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Chorus,   (from  Gounod.) 


3^^ 


=l=^iiiSi=q 


±=az 


:^qv 
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^^s^- 
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•(©- 


2-^ 


-s)- 


-.■:^^=:z^-j=zn 


■:J=±^- 


■■^^0- 


Glo  -   ry         to    the    Fa  -  ther.  Praise  his     ho  -  ly  name     for  -  ev   -    er, 
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fc=:t 


King  of  Kings —Concluded 


:=|: 


S=^- 


■*-^- 


Glo    -   ry       to    the    Fa  -  ther,  Praise  his  name,  Praise  for-ev  -  er-more. 

Praise  the  Lord. 


:te=r: 


:t2z=^=iz=: 


^ — gg-hg' 


fc^: 


:tz=^=t: 


It 


P^ 


-s^- 


l^szqs: 


i^E^t5=^^: 


^=^=^=^=^ 


th< 


I 


Grlo  -  ry,     let    the  glad  notes  ring,     Earth    re  -  joic-  ing  shall  her  King    a  -  dore; 
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t 


:t=:t 


;/    1^    1^    L^    k 


J-r--^^. 


1        r. 


^-^-r-^-V-i^-^— s^— ^ T r — ^^i — ^^ 


^^fc=^ 
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Praise!  I^-ult- ing    in    his    ev  -  er  -  last- ing  word,  O      praise 


^      N      ^      N 


:^=t 


J— J— ^ t=^r;2- 


ye 


1/ 

the 


Lord! 
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No.  119. 


Send  Out  Thy  Light. 


W.  S.  Smith. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

--j-l— _-.-J- 


_^_^. 


1.  Send  out  thy  light,  the  way  is  dark  before  me, The  path  thy  love  has  moulded  out  for  me; 

2.  Send  out  thy  light,  tiie  clouds  are  dark  above  me.  Gathered  in  tempest  from  the  angry  sea: 

3.  Send  out  thy  light, and  lead  me,Father,lead  me  Beyond  this  darkness,  sorrow  and  unrest; 

4.  Send  out  thy  light, the  night  is  creeping  o'er  me,The  sun  has  settled  in  the  golden  west; 

?:^cJ=£^lzc:^^Cj^z5zpfeir     " 


Send 
Send 
Send 
Send 


outthylight,that  I  may  see  thy  footsteps,  Calming  the  waters  of  life's  restless  sea. 
out  thy  light,  that  I  may  see  the  storm-drops  Which  fall  from  the  dear  hand  once  pierced  for  me. 
out  thy  light,  and  guide  me,  worn  and  weary,  To  the  calm  shelter  of  my  Saviour's  breast, 
out  thv  light,  0  blessed  Saviour, bring  me  In  the  glad  morn  to  thy  dear  land  of  rest. 


I    I    I 
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No.  120.       The  Song  of  a  Father's  Love. 

( Introduciug  the  theme  of  Sullivan's  '  Lost  Chord."  ) 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

Solo,  ok  All  Voices  in  Unison. 


S=ts 


^^=^ 


l4=ff 


£K4  y 


1.  'Tis  whispered  low    as    thebreez-es  blow, 'Tis  crooned  by  streams  as  they  glide, 'Neath 

2.  'Tis  borne    a  -  long   on   the  skylark's  song,   By      o  -  cean  waves  as  they  roll.   The 
4.  O       song  of  praise  for  the  joy  -  ful   days    When  sunlight  crowns  our     way,    In 

J ^ 
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iitSfi 


t=t 


iE^^^^E^^S^ 
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:^fe:^ 


.    I  J  .  "*'  ^^  I. 

skies  so  brigh  as  birds  take  flight, They  echo  far  and  wide;  While  earthward  softly  winging  From 

cadence  clear  of  bells  we  hear,  To  cheer  the  trusting  soul;  O     list  the  ju  -  bi-la-tion,  Our 

verdure  clad  the  hills  are  glad,  And  bright  is  hope's  blest  ray;  O  anthems  now  ascending  To 


1 


J- 


fe 
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^22- 
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i^^ 


1=^: 
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heavenly  heights  a-bove,  0  list  the  glad  notes  rioging, 'Tis  the  song  of  a  Father's 
shad-ows  to  re  -  move.  The  song  of  all  ere-  a-tion,  'Tis  the  song  of  a  Father's 
Grod  enthroned  a  -  bo ve.  Let    ev-'ry  voice  be  blending    In    the  song   of a    Father's 


m 


-i 


^E^ 
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^*=r^ 


-r^T 
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( Sullivan's  Lost  Chord.  ) 
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I  '                                       a  tempo.  Parts. 

love,  'Tis  the  song  of  a  Father's  love. 

love,  'Tis  the  song  of  a  Father's  love.  )■             All      glo  -  ry  and  praise  we  ren- der 

love.  In   the  song  of  a  Father's  love. 
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gT?TfF^ 
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^^^m^ms^imm 
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To  thee,  our    e  -  ter  -  nal  King,      0    hear  from  thy  dwelling    of  splen  -  dor   The 
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The  Song  of  a  Father's  Love— Concluded. 
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songs  that  thy  children  sing.     We  praise  thee  in   ad  -  o  -    ra  -  tion,  While  echoes  from 
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heaven  a-bove,  The  song  of  the  joyous  ere  -  a  -  tion,  The  song  of  a  Father's  love. 
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No.  121- 


Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 


Edward  Hopper. 


(  Pilot.  ) 


John  Edgar  Gould. 


^ 


S^ 


-^-^ 


-^ 


1.  Je  -  sus,   Sav  -  iour,    pi    -     lot    me,       0     -     ver  life's      tern  -  pestuous     sea; 

2.  As        a    moth  -  er    stills      her  child,     Thou  canst  hush     the      o  -  cean    wild; 

3.  When  at     last        I      near      the  shore,     And      the   fear  -    ful    breakers      roar 


rr 


1^- 


^^ 


J     ^  =g^ — ^ 
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^; 


Un-  known  waves  be  -  fore  me  roll, 
Boist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  thy  will 
'Twixt  me    and     the   peace-ful    rest, 


El; 


f=r=g; 


B_ 


Hid  -  ing   rock 
When  thou  say'st 
Then,  while  lean  - 


and  treach'rous  shoal; 
to  them,  "Be  still!" 
ing     on      thy  breast, 
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^— g-^ 
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"^ 
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t=a: 
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Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  thee;  Je  -  sus,  Sav 
Won -drous  Sov- 'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav 
May        I    hear      thee   say       to      me,      "Fear  not,      I 


-z^ 


iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
will     pi  -  lot    thee!" 
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|lo.  122. 


Lift  Up  Thine  Byes. 


Anna  M.  Proctor. 

Sop.  and  Alto,  or  Duet. 

:b:fez3=dz-jz=:dv 


i^^EJ 


1=T- 


AiiicE  Hawthorne.     Ait. 


3EiE^EE^_E 


^^5i 


1.  Lift  up  thine  eyes  to  the  hill  -  tops,     There  shines  the  bright,  golden  light, 

2.  Lift  up  thine  eyes  to  the  hill  -  tops,     Je  -  sus     is  there  on  his    throne, 

3.  Lift  up  thine  eyes  to  the  hill  -  tops,     God  will  from  e  -  vil  pre  -  serve. 


-^^m^m^^^^^^ 
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'^^^ 


i=^i=* 
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mt^. 


0  -  ver  the  mountains  and  shad  -  ows,  Flee-ing  the  clouds  of  the  night; 
He  nev  -  er  slumbers  or  sleep  -  eth.  He  nev  -  er  leaves  thee  a  -  lone; 
Thy  way    in    him  shall  be  bless   -    ed,         Nothing  thy  faith  can  dis  -  turb; 
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Kiss-ing    the  hills  and  the  val    -    leys,      Tho'  in     the  vale  you  may    be, 
God    is    thy  help  -  er  and  keep    -    er.        He    al  -  ways  guides  from  a-  bove, 
When  darkest  night  comes  around    you,       Trust  him  and  look  for  the    sun, 


m^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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«=^4 
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Lift  up  thine  eyes  to  the  hill  -  tops,  Glo  -  ry  a-  waits  there  for  thee. 
He  chose  thy  path  and  thy  foot  -  steps,  From  it  no  pow'r  can  re  -  move. 
Prayerful- ly   say-ing,  "My  Fa   -    ther,       Thy  will  and  not  mine  be     done." 


Chorus. 
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eyes  . 
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Lift  ....    up  thine  eyes  .    .    .    where  the  hill    -        -    tops  a  -  rise, 
Lift  up  thine  ej'es,  lift  up  thine  eyes,  lift  up  thine  eyes,  lift  up  thine  eyes, 
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Lift  Up  Thine  Eyes— Concluded. 
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Grod   ....  watches  there,    ...    we  are  safe   ....     in   his  care.    .  T   .    . 

God  watches  there,  God  watches  there, we   are   safe  in    his  care,  we   are   safe  in    his  care, 


No.  123.  Par  and  Near  the  Fields  are  Teeming. 


J.  O.  Thompson. 


(The  Cal,l  for  Keapjers. 


J.  B.  O.  Clemm. 
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1.  Far  and   near       the  fields  are    teem-  ing  With  the  sheaves  of    ri  -   pened  grain; 

2.  Send  them  forth  with  morn's  first  beam -ing;  Send  them  in    the    noon-tide's  glare 

3.  0     thou,  whom     thy  Lord    is    send  -  ing,  Gath  -  er    now  the  sheaves  of    gold; 
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Far  and  near  their  gold  is  gleam  -  ing,  O'er  the  sun  -  ny  slope  and 
When  the  sun's  last  rays  are  gleam  -  ing.  Bid  them  gath  -  er  ev-'ryw 
Heav'nward  then      at    eve-ning  wend  -  ing,    Thou  shalt  come    with  joy    un- 


plain, 
here, 
told. 
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Refrain.     | 
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Lord     of    har  -  vest,  send  forth  reap  -  ers!  Hear    us,    Lord,   to      thee       we    cry; 
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Send  them  now      the  sheaves  to    gath  -  er. 


Ere    the    har    -    vest  time  pass  by. 
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No.  t24. 


A  Cheerful  Word. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Grace  Houseman.     Cho.  arr.  from  Beethoven. 


1 .  A      cheer  -  ful   word,     a      kind  -  ly  smile,  Will  bright  -  en      dark  -  est     days, 

2.  For    skies    are      al  -  ways  bright  -  er    here    When  hope    is         in      the  heart, 

3.  The  world  has  need     of     those  who  smile   When  ev  -    'ry  -  thing  goes  wrong, 
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And    turn        a      sigh      of      sor  -  row      to         A        joy    -   ful    note      of    praise. 
And    none     can     tell    what  glad  -  ness    will        Our  cheer  -  ful  songs    im  -  part. 
Who  change  the     mi  -  nor  chords    of      life         To     cheer  -  ful  notes     of    song. 


^:1- 


m. 
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Chorus.  Female  Voices. 

\ \—X 


I     I 


-I— J— ^- 
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Let      us    tune    our  car  -  ols  With   har  -  mo  -  nies    di  -  vine,  Un  -  til     the 

So    let  us  tune  our  car  -  ols    With  har-  monies   di  -  vine,  Un  -  til  the  fires  of 

Melody.  Male  Voices. 

__,G ^_^i ^_^ ___ m-J^^—0.-m. — _, 


^JEBFt 


All. 


izrj: 


^=*r 
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:q: 
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fires     of     hope  The    stars    of  heav'n  out-shine. 

hope  in    us    The  stars  of  heav'n  out-shine.  So    let    us  tune  our  car -ols     With 
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mo-nies  di-vine,  Un-til    the  fires  of  hope   in    us  The  stars  of  heav'n  outshine. 
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No.  125. 

C.  A.  M. 

Quietly. 


6od  is  Ever  Careful. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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3if=at 
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1.  God  is  ev-er  careful  of  his  own,  Wheresoe'er  their  lot  may  fall;    From  the  majesty  of 

2.  Numberless  his  mercies,  and  his  love  Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea,  Reaches  from  his  throne  in 

3.  Fain  my  heart  would  listen  to  his  voice,  Whether  it  be  noon  or  eve.    Glad  to  be  the  herald 


heaven' sthrone,  Bends  to  hear  his  children's  call, 
heav'n  a  -  bo ve,  Whersoe'er  his  children  be, 
of      his  choice,  Nevermore  his  side  to    leave. 


m 


^ 


■m-   m    m    m-w~ 


m-^. 


He  who  is  the  rul  -  er  o  -  ver  all. 
Yea,  it  surely  reaches  e  -  ven  me. 
Nor  his  ev-  er  -  lasting  love  to  grieve. 
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Chorus.  ( Arranged. )   Tenderly  and  slowly. 
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As  the  stars  in  the  heavens  his  mercies  abound,  As  the  deeps  of  the  ocean  his  love. 
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As  the  showers  of  springtime  his  promis-es  are,    As  they  water  the  land  from  above; 
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D.aS. — For  the  dawn  of  the  morn  of  his  lov"^  is  not  far,  O'er  the  hill-tops  behold  its  bright  ra}^ 


B.S 


E 


Then  trust  in  the  Lord,  be-  lieve  on  his  word,  Lean  up-  on  him  each  step  of   the  way; 
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No.  126.  Glorious  Things  of  Thee  are  Spoken. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Jl_^_'   .^_^. 


3t=i^: 


■-n=M- 


^^ 


John  J.  Thomas. 


1.  Sweet  the  toil  for  him  who  gave  us,  Promise  of    his   perfect  peace;  He  who  came  from 

2.  Vis-  ion  glad  that  shines  to  brighten,  All    the  path  in  which  we  roam;  Joy    di-vine  all 

3.  Blest  the  path  where  he  is    lead- ing, Light  of  love  can  ne'er  grow  dim,  In      his  pastures 
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heaven  to  save  us,  Bringing  glad  re- lease.     0th  -  ers  would  we  seek  to  bring  To     the 

care     to  lighten,  Hope  of  heav'nly  home.  Day  by    day    thy  Hght  we    see,  Morning- 

ev   -    er  feeding,  We  would  walk  with  him.  Path  di  -  vine  that    he  has  trod.  Leads  to 

-»-•  -*-  -•■-  -^.    -f*-  -*-  -m-  R.    -^--      J      ^  -•-   -^-  J      ^ 
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ser  -  vice  of  the  King,  May  we  fol-  low  on-ward,  Till  thy  gates  we  greet  re-  joic-ing. 
land  where  glories  be.  May  we  fol- low  on-ward,  Till  thy  gates  we  greet  re- joic-ing. 
heav'nly  rest  with  God,  May  we  fol- low  on-ward,      Till  thy  gates  we  greet  re- joic-ing. 
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Chorus.  ("Austrian  Hymn.")       i 


:Hv::^=q: 


1-4 


t=t^ 


j4:iz< 


^=S=^ 


^m 


Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken,    Zi-on,  cit-y     of   our  God;  He,  whose  word  cannot  be 
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broken, Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode;  On  the  Rock  of    A-  ges  founded,  Whatcan  shake  thy 
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Glorious  Things  of  Tliee  are  Spoken— Concluded. 
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sure    repose  ?  With  sal  -  va-tion'  s  walls  surrounded,  Thou  may'  st  smile  at   all    thy  foes, 
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No.  127.     Make  Some  Otiier  Heart  Rejoice. 

C.  M.  F.  Chas.  M.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Would  you  know  earth's  highest  happi-  ness,  Would  you  know  its  greatest  bless-ed-  ness, 

2.  Pleas-ant  smiles  will  cheer  a  droop-  ing  heart,  Kind-  ly  words  re-lieve   a      bit  -  ter  smart, 

3.  Man  -  y  hearts  are  crushed  with  bitter   woe,  Man  -  y  hearts  with  grief  are  bending  low, 
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Would  you  know  its  tru  -  est  joy  -  ful  -  ness,  Make  some  oth  -  er  heart  re  -  joice. 
Help  -  ing  hands  to  weakness  strength  im  -  part.  Make  some  oth  -  er  heart  re  -  joice. 
Man  -   y  hearts  need  help  you    can      be  -  stow.   Make  some  oth  -  er  heart    re  -  joice. 
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Chorus. 
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Give; 
Give 


fei 


pleasant  smile,      Speak  a  kindly  word,       Lend  a  hand  to  help      a 
a       pleasant  smile, Speak       a         kind-ly  word,  Lend       a         hand  to  help  a 


broth-  er; 

broth  -  er; 
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pleasant  smile,      Speak  a  kindly  word.      Lend  a  hand  to  help     an    - 
a       pleasant  smile, Speak     a         kind-ly  word. Lend       a        hand  to  help  an 


^1 


Give  a 
Give 


oth  -  er. 

oth  -  er. 
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No  Room. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

M  Tenderly. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 
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1.  No  room   in   thy  life  for   the  Sav-iour,  Yet  room  for  life's  pleasures  so  bright, 

2.  No  room   in   thy  life  for   the  Sav-iour,  Yet  time  for   the  world  and  its    cares, 

3.  No  room   in   thy  life  for   the  Sav-iour,  To  save  thee  from  sin  and  its    power. 
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And  room  for  its  toil  and  its  sorrows  and  pain,  When  joys  have  at  last  taken  flight. 
And  time  for  its  hopes  and  its  pleasures  and  griefs,  Its  sins  and  temptations  and  snares. 
To   keep  thee  from  danger,  temptation  and  harm,  To  comfort  in  death's  dark-some  hour, 
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For  this  world  a- lone  thou  art  liv  -  ing.  For  to-day  and  yet  how  can   it       be, 
Butlife'slit- tie  day    is    nowpass-ing.      How  swift-ly  the  moments  all     flee, 
He  comes  to  bring  pardon  for  sin-  ners.      From  Sa  -  tan   to  set   thy  soul  free 


ir-r 


I     I     I 


^ 


t=f^ 


^   ^ 


fe 


riU 


^ 


m 


Wf-^W. 


^: 


Thou  cold  -  ly  canst  say  to  thy  Sav-iour,  "No  room  in  my  life  Lord  for  thee?" 
And  yet  canst  thou  say  to  thy  Sav-iour,  "No  room  in  my  life  Lord  for  thee?" 
And  yet  canst  thou  say    to    thy    Sav-iour,  "No  room  in   my  life  Lord  for    thee?" 


1 — r 


^ 


d ^ S- 


g 


Chorus. 


-f^r-n 

1                      1 

r1 — i — ih 

H 1 

H rr 

~w — fe — F~n 

A-^-^ 

—5- — M — ^ 

~4 — f^ — 5- 

^\  ; 

^ -t- 

i-^ — tH 

Ms)      r 

S        m        ^ 

S        «/        j^ 

"^        "-p 

»       m        »      \ 

i)          \                                                                                                            1 

0     come    to     the    Sav-iour  who's  wait        -        ing.           His  1 

the      Sav  -  iour   who's  wait  -  ing, 

1                                       J      J     J    ^  V  ^  ^ 

1 
3ve    and     his 

^^irl — 

•    [^ !^^ r^ 

""¥ — u — i~ 

r^  * 

1 r — 

-I IL_p p . 

IV^^u     1 

r         r         r 

T                1      i 

1                            1 

L_|_ — _          — 1 

H i \ — ' 

1 
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No  Room— Concluded. 


i^ 


^ 


i 


i 


r     P 


p? 


!^ 


I 

peace    to 

It 


I      I'll     ' 

im    -    part, No     long  -   er 

to       im  -  part. 


de 


f^^=# 


-^-i  J 


^m 


lay      but      re  •> 
^       t^      ^ 


% 


^ 


f^^ 


d 


I-. V 


^ 


mem-ber      to  -   day      And       o  -   pen      the    door     of       thy       heart. 


f—^ 


M 


f 


i^^ 


I 


p 


f 


No.  129. 

C.  A.  M. 


Ours  the  Victory. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^  I    n|  I  A_J'  j:|  J    ^  I  J 


^ 


n 


1.  O'er  the  bat  -  tle-ments  of  heav-en,  Comes  a    soul  -in-spir-ing   cry: 

2.  E    -    vil  hosts  in   fear   are   flee-ing,  As       the  cross  of  Christ  they  see, 

3.  Falt-'ring  nev-  er,  nev  -  er  doubting.  Ours   the  vic-tor's  crown  shall  be. 


God,  him  - 
On  -  ward 
We  shall 


^3=F= 


^ 


m 


^=f^ 


f-in\f^ 


p 


^£ 


1 — t?— r 


Refrain 


^-H^i^\un\['\im 


5 


self,  the  word  has  giv-  en,  "On  to  vie  -  to  -  ry." 
press  in  tri-umph  shouting,  **0n  to  vie-  ♦"  «"  " 
stand  in    glo  -  ry   shouting,  * 'Ours  the  vie 


-to-ry.") 
press   in    tri-umph  shouting, **0n     to    vie  -  to  -  ry."  ^  "On     to   vie  -  to 
""■""'"     "'"        " ^        ■'       ■    -to-ry."j 


m 


■w — ^- — I —   F  •    E    ^       —  jg  •  *^  I-— — bd — I h- 


-  ry, 


:&= 


^ 


p—W: 


P 


42-^^- 


tr-^1 — r 


^^^i"^-^^         iJ"^^^ 


^ 


I 


:itat 


ti^ 


frt 


This  our  cry  shall  be,      God  him-self  the  word  has  spoken,  "On   to  vie-  to  -  ry!' 


^^H^iUf^:  iriri  r^^ 
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No.  130. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Children  of  the  Kins. 


Slowly. 

H-|-H — I — I 1 1 — — q- 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

1       [%^  i  Sop.  and  Alto. 


U-,-1- 


^4^3^^S 


^^__^      1.  The    chil-dreD  of   the  King  are  re-joic-iug 

2.  Come,  let  us  serve  the  Lord    in  our  glad-  ness; 

3.  'Tis     joy  to    tell   the  won-der-ful  sto  -  rj^, 
II,       ,1  Male  Voices.  _ 


In 
A 

So 


:^=4-^— jzijztl^hl: 


him  who  came  to  seek  and  save;  Their  mel-  o-  dies  of  love  they  are  voic  -  ing 
smile,  a  word  of  cheer  be-  stow;  With,  kind  and  loving  deeds  comfort  sad-  ness, 
full    of     ten-der  love  and  grace;    'Tis     joy  to  sing  the  praise  of  his  glo  -  ry, 

.J2_J^  ^ — _  Male  Voices.     _   _•.     _  .•.  -sT:^ 


ma 


m 


:^— t^z:^ 


1^=^-- 


-^-t 


$ 


All.    In  parts. 


r^^^a^af 


ijtqv 


T=t 


__]_^S__1S 


i 


nt. 


.(2- 


^^-%z^ 


#* 


■©>- 


^       ^       k^      >       \''^f 


Un  -  to  him  who,  rising  from  the    grave,     Life  e  -  ter  -  nal     to  his  peo-  pie  gave. 
Un  -  til    oth  -  ers  shall  our  Saviour  know.     And  their  hearts  shall  feel  the  heav'nly  glow. 
And  be  faith-  ful  in   our  giv  -  en     place,      Till  our  eyes   be  -  hold  him  face  to  face. 


^ 


^z 


>    -*- 


l^r^ti 


tt 


-i^— j,- 


t^Z'h: 


--J- 


iiU 


t=t 


\^  u  ^  ^ 

*  Two-Part  Chorus.  Slower. 


1*^    i^    l^    Ix    ^ 


Now  with  joy      "  "^       "^         _    How  the  King 

Now  with  joy  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  How  the  King  of     glo  -  ry 

__ -rm^—^t' :S'-^^= r-J — S-S-g r^— S Z S" 


Tl 


:^=t 


It: 


^=t=W 


t=:l:^=zt:=t 


P 


^-J^ 


fc-^-*-^- 


-JKHMl 


-4- 


II 


r=-j: 


*-if»-^- 


rs^ 


Came  to  earth 


Came  to  earth 


From  the  bonds 

to    re-deem  us  From  the  bonds  of  death  and  sin 


I ^ 


e^ 


m 


;t=*: 


J=£:tr£ 


I       I 


:^=zW 


:nzrtz|:rt: 


-pi F>^ ^ — ■, — i— — I — -M—rt 


*  Two-part  singing  is  very  effective.    Teach  each  part,  then  unite.    Voices  of  men  and  boys  sing  the  alto. 
Copyright,  MCMXIT,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured, 


Children  of  the  King— Concluded. 


-4- 


I 


a» 


Came  to  earth      '  our   souls    to     win    From  the  bonds  of  death  and  sin. 

Came  to  earth  our  souls  to  win,  our  souls  to  win  From  the  bonds  of  death,  of  death  and  sin. 


m 


1 


:=1=t 


:]=t: 


:^: 


n 


No.  131. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 

All  Sops,  and  Altos,  or  Duet 


Come  with  a  Carol. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


m 


qs^^ 


i 


qs='V 


I 


#5t^^-ii' 


:i 


'tji 


Vt-^-i: 


■^^It 


Jt^t*-^-*- 


I  X     . 

1.  Come  with  acar-ol  of  joy    to-day,      Lift    a-bove  songs  of  love;  Marching  along  in  the 

2.  Let  others  hear  the  glad  song  we  sing,  Notes  of  cheer,  sweet  and  clear ;  Till  far  and  wide  joyful 

3.  Sing  ofthe  mercy  that  saves  from  sin  Those  we  meet  at  his  feet;  Sing  of  the  pow'r  making 

4.  Sing  ofthe  bounty  that  crowns  our  days,  Blessings  bright,  full  of  light;  Sing  ofthe  wisdom  that 


Chorus. 


King's  highway,Sing  ofthe  Saviour's  name. 

ech  -    oes  ring,  Sing  ofthe  Saviour's  name,  f  p,„.-   i,:_  T,^„„'„i„ir;«^  rifl^v^r.^d^f  „o  k»,;««. 

pure    with- in     Sin|  ofthe  Saviour's  name.  ^  P^«'««him,heav  nly  Kmg,Off  nngslet  us  brmg; 

plans  our  days,Singofthe  Saviour's  name. 


i^gSf: 


:=i_p; 


:t==t=3=t==t:=Et:=P=t==ES:i=?:i:fc=t=t=3 
:^:z:to9zte:zzK.^Er-r3r-==tti==t==b^=^  ^tA 

I  ^1         I       I         I      ^  i  I      t  I 


ezii? 


ni. 


P^S^ 


^j^^^- 


|S=S 


tej: 


Yielding  our  lives  in  a    serv-  ice  true;  Praise  him,  wonder -fu\  Saviour,  0  praise  him, 

"  —IP--.  I     ^ im—m m m mi—rG>    ' 


:Et==t:=t=P 
:Et=t=t-x=c 


'-W—W- 


wm 


-^—^—^—^-^—^ 


:tz=tiz=l^ 


i 


N   K  K   K   K   N 


^glMi^iP 


5E££ 


!5Er 


-r=i: 


■A- 


£^=S 


blessed  King !  Grrace  and  glory  sing;  Sing  ev'  ry  morning  his  mercies  new.  Praise  our  King ! 


^^mm 


■P2- 


:t=: 


•S'-v- 


I  I  '  I  I  I  . 

*  The  lower  notes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  notes  (small)  may  be  played,  sung  by 
selected  voices,  or  by  the  ladies.     In  the  latter  case,  the  lower  notes  (melody)  are  sung  by  the  male  voices. 
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No.  132. 

A.  S.  B. 


Angels  of  Heaven. 


A.  S.  Keitz. 


i 


^=4 


3E^E^^_t 


i^ 


^s=qv=::1^ 


it=i=is=ti£i 


SS 


•^ — w- 


5-^.Sr^ 


1.  Out    in     the  cold      a    lamb  of     the  fold    Was  lost    in  the  night     a  -  larms, 

2.  0    child    of  God,     if     ev  -  er  you've  trod  The  des  -  o-late  path     of      sin, 

3.  0     wea  -  ry  child,  the  night  may    be  wild  And  storms  may  your  path  as  -  sail. 


.m — *- 


m—r^ — m-- 


-&=B 


M^E^E^ 


:t==t: 


:fe— ^— ^=^: 


m 


s^-i±z 


-r^ 


rr 


>    ^ 


^    ^    ^ 


i 


^-. 


^=^- 


-4^ 


SSEt 


•*— *- 


5=^- 


5^=S: 


*=^ 


zJ-S- 


3i|=3«: 


^m 


But  the  Shepherd  of  light  went  out  in  the  night  And  gathered  it  safe  in  his    arms. 
Then  rejoice  in    his  love;   he  sends  from  above  For- giveness  and  pardon  with- in. 
But  the  Shepherd  knows  all,  he  hears  when  you  call,  His  love  shall  forev  -  er  pre  -  vail. 


-0-  -m--   -m-- 


'^-^-^- 


t=X 


m-^^^m.. 


:t:=± 


:M-_=r=E=tFri^5 


:|B=|B=^iz!e=fc 


£f3 


1=^— g^-tifa^— fe^zzzT-izt: 


:^=tS^=:^: 


FF 


:t=t 


i/    U* 


^    ;^    1/    i/    '•    ^    ^ 


I 


Chorus.    Unison. 


:^=F 


h^ 


-^—  -i- 


^— *- 


An-  gels    of    heaven    are  sing   -  ing.       Loud-  ly    their  anthems  re   -   sound 


lisfii^i^^p^^pppiipig 


m 


0^—^—0t 


^^^^^ 


-■^-- 


p^^i^i^^ 


Over  the  wand' ring  one,  0  -  ver  the  erring  one  Who  once  was  lost  but  is    found; 

-J-  J  ■  I     '- 
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Angels  of  Heaven— Concluded. 


fg^^^^^^^^i 


-m 


^=fc 


Let  earth  repeat    the  glad  sto    -    ry, 


--t 


Christ  the  Good  Shepherd  is    come; 


■:t=f=t 


*  *  "^  Lif -'ja 


i^ 


i 


I 


t=f-=r- 


-t»>— t^— ti*- 


T^^ 


■^ — y^—^- 


S 


■^— t^— bp^- 


5 


jczp: 


isH 


Grently  he's  feeding  the  lambs  while  he's  leading  them,  Tender-  ly  leading  them  home. 


No.  133. 


Eev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker. 


The  King  of  Love. 


Eev.  John  B.  Dykes. 


^ 


:1==^ 


:qs=q: 


--:t 


^]^i 


1.  The    King    of   love  my 

2.  Where  streams  of  liv-  ing 

3.  Per  -  verse  and  fool  -  ish 

4.  In    death's  dark  vale   I 


is,    Whc 


>7W< 


Shepherd  is,  Whose  goodness  fail  -  eth 
wa  -  ters  flow  My  ransomed  soul  he 
oft  I  stray' d,  But  yet  in  love  he 
fear    no    ill     With    thee,  dear  Lord,  be 


Cf- 


e 


^^4-F 


^i^ 


■Mfi 


nev  -  er; 

lead  -  eth, 

sought  me, 

■  side  me; 

I-  ^- 


^^^^m 


-» 


-m-F-- 


I h 


i 


fci 


mm 


1 


-Jtr 


r- 


t 


^; 


I       noth  -  ing  lack    if  I      am    his  And      he 

And, where  the  ver-dant  pastures  grow.  With  food 

And    on      his    shoulder  gen  -  tly  laid,  And  home. 

Thy    rod    and  staff  my  com-  fort  still,  Thy    cross 


is    mine    for  -   ev 
ce  -  les  -  tial     feed 


re  -  joic 
be  -  fore 


er. 

eth. 

ing,  brought  me. 
to     guide     me. 


wm- 


i 


f 


-h- 


5  Thou  spread' St  a  table  in  my  sight; 
Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth; 
And  0  what  transport  of  delight 
From  thy  pure  chalice  floweth. 


6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never: 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  thy  praise 
Within  thy  house  forever. 


No.  134.  Building  for  His  61ory. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


X, 


a 


M 


A 1 


m 


^=5s=i 


^ 


iii  ^ 


•gJ-^^Hr^ 


^t=34: 


T=t 


^ 


TT^ni 


W3 


^        ^ 


^ 


mx=s=d 


yw^ 


r 


1.  Building  for  his  glo  -  ry,  Trusting  him   a-lone, 

2.  Building  for  his  glo  -  ry,  Toil  for  him   is  sweet, 

3.  Building  for  his  glo  -  ry,  Tem-ple  for  our  King, 


q^- 


^b4 1     I   =^   Ml       ill      I      I      " 


Ev  -  er  sure  shall  he  en-dure, 
Not  for  fame  but  in  his  name 
All  complete  for  him  made  meet, 

■J-^J-^ 


^-H 


^m 


^^^ 


Three  parts. 


t=^ 


^'J'JJJ 


^^m 


^ 


Christ  our  cornerstone.  Storms  shall  ne'er  our  temple  move,  Founded  on  his  changeless  love 
Till  our  Lord  we  greet.  Fear  we  not  tho'  tempest  lower.  We'll  withstand  the  darkest  hour. 
Then  his  praise  we '11  sing.        May  we  come  and  e'er  a-bide,  By  his  presence  glo-ri-fied 

=5f 


mm. 


s 


■^ 


Four  parts. 


^ 


Chorus.  Two  parts. 


^M 


^ 


t=3^ 


St 


rf^ 


^ 


^ 


Reared  for  him  who  reigns  a-  bove.  King  for  ev  -  er 
We  have  built  byheav'n-lypow'r,King  for  -  ev  -  er 
We     shall  then  be     sat  -  is  -  fied,  King  for  -  ev   -  er 


;l 


His    love  shall  cheer  us. 


^ 


^  ^ 


«=P: 


i 


-^    -f-    -^ 


I 


1 — I — r 


^ 


1^ 


-^ 


i 


m^ 


A — I- 


] 1 — V 


:r=r 


S 


te 


£ 


His  presence  near  us. 


He 


e'er  shall  hear  us,     Joy  ne'ershall  dim. 


Christ  our  foun- 

Male  voices. 


m 


^ 


T—r 


S 


t=S^ 


i^ 


P^ 


■JtX 


$ 


-J — I 


4 L 


Soprano  dc  Alto. 


W- 


Two  parts. 

4 


f^yffe^ 


J3I; 


■^ 


da-  tion.  Rock  of   sal-  va-  tion.   In       ex  -  ul  -  ta 


m 


^ 


tion.     Build-  ing  for  him. 

r- 


^=t 


r 


•  If  suns'  in  parts.  Tenor  sing  lower  of  upper  staff,  Bass  not  sinsring. 

**  The  lower  note  is  the  melody,  and  is  to  be  sung  by  the  school.    The  upper  note  (small)  may  be  played,  sunff 
by  a  few  selected  voices  or  sung  by  the  girls.    In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  boys. 
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No.  135. 


Jesus  Shall  Reign. 


Isaac  Watts. 


(Twentieth  Century  Missionary  Hymn.  ) 

Franklin  E.  Hathaway. 

4-^ ^.^ 4-r-\—^-^ 


1.  Je- sus  shall  reign  where'er  the     sun  Doth  his  sue- ces  -    sive 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  princes     meet  To  pay  their  hom  -  age 

3.  To  him  shall  endless  pray'r  be    made  And  endless  prais  -  es 

4.  Let  ev-  'ry  creature  rise      and   bring  Pe  -  cul-iar  hon  -   ors 


jour  -  neys    run, 
at         his     feet; 
crown  his     head; 
to        our    King| 

I      ^1   jji 


:f-.^-*-         II             I  II 

His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax 

While  western  empires  own     their  Lord,  And  sav     -  age     tribes 

His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise    Withev     -  'ry      morn 

An  -  gels  descend  with  songs      a  -  gain,  And  earth  re  -   peat 

H  J^^    I  lO^    I 


W^l 


■^- 


I     I     I  J     I  V  J  -^ 


and  wane  no  more, 
at  -  tend  his  word, 
ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
the  loud   a  -  men. 


I^L^ 


5EF3E^B 


^—(2—  ^ 


I 


Chorus. 


^ 


:q: 


qz=q: 


5 


f 


~^~ — 


t=T 


eia 


I    I    1    r  -r 

Je  -  sus  soon  shall  reign  in      ev  - 'ry      land 

ev  -  'ry  land, 

-----*-  -^-  -«■  Y  ^.  .J.  ^.  J   J 


We  soon  shall  have  ful  - 


:^E=^: 


i 


i 


^i^ 


lElEs^ 


^Elt 


^^*=rrfTf 


m. 


filled  our  Lord's  com  -  mand; Ev  - 'ry  tongue  shall  speak  his  name, Ev  - 'ry 

his   last  command; 

I  -•L   J      I      I      ^.      -       -        >     -       -      ^ 


l#a#^ 


^=t 


■©>- 


JZZIlt 


r — I — r 


^==^: 


i 


Ef 


heart   his  praise  pro-claim,  And  love  shall  rvde  the  world  on     ev  - 'ry        hand. 


P^ 


y& 1 


I 


^^ 


*=^ 


1 \ 


-'^t^ 


k       I 


I  I  I 
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No.  136. 


Down  at  the  Saviour's  Cross. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 

n  Solo,  or  all  voices  in  unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


w    — ^ — r  I 

:n--==:t-E| 


n—w.-- 


g=::zM=|: 


II  >    I        I        I 

1.  Down  at         the  cross  where  the 

2.  O,        pre  -  cious  cross  which  he 

3.  Je  -    siis,       O    keep  me,   what- 


I  ^1  i 

Sav  -  iour  died, 

bore         for  me, 

e'er         the  cost, 


I  I 

Shed -ding 
Hal-  low'd 
Safe  'neath 


I         I         I 


his  blood    in       a 
the  light,  which  by 
the  shad  -  ow      of 


I       see; 
dear    cross: 


Peace, 
Shin  - 
Walk- 


I  '^11 

won-drous  peace,  I 
ing         a  -  cross  tlie 
ing      with  thee,  I 


I  I 

have  found 

dark  path 

can  nev 


I  I 

in  thee, 

of  time, 

er  stray 


Ttt 


t:=t: 


tt 


t=t 


t^i 


r-tr: 


t.-=fL. 


-f^ 


:t:=c: 


I 


-^ 


^ 


tJ 


■£j 


« 


3E 


^m 


Chorus. 

J— J- 


Dear  cross 
In  -    to 
Far     from 


\f        I 

of  Cal 

this  life 

the  nar 


iajEESE 


va 

of 

row 


-::d_t 


Ss; 


ry.... 
mine, 
way. 


1 


Safe     in         the  cross    let     me 


^^^^m 


.^ — ^. 


-! \ 


1 


iiiirii:^^ 


si 


a  -  bide,    'Neath  its     dear  shad-ow     I'll 


7d-^- 


safe  -    ly     hide;         My   long -ing 


It 


1     1     I 


:a!=J: 


:zzii3t 


t 


-<SI- 


r?=* 


I 


soul    here    is 


tf_fr — p — fr_ 


sat 


IS 


fied. 


Down    at 

-^-         I 


the       Sav  -  iour's      cross. 


:—m—w—f^ 


I 1 — I- 


:g:i: 


■=^-=^- 


I 
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No.  137.       True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted. 


Frances  K  Havergal. 


S^= 


George  C.  Stebbins. 

J— 


n=^- 


1 .  True-heart  -  ed,  whole-hearted,  faith  -  ful 

2.  True-heart -ed,  whole-hearted,  full  -  est 

3.  True-heart -ed,  whole-hearted,  Sav-iour 


m^ 


fi=t 


and  loy  -  al.  King  of  our  lives, 
al  -  le-  giance  Yielding  henceforth 
all  -  glo-rious!  Take  thy  great  pow- 
m       F    '     ^  ! 


by  thy 
to  our 
er    and 


0—T-^--—m — m—x 


-^% 


:^MS: 


jt=Mt 


grace  we  will  be  Un  -  der  the  standard  ex  -  alt  -  ed  and  roy  -  al.  Strong  in  thy 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  King;  Yal-  iant  en-  deav  -  or  and  lov  -  ing  o  -  bedience,Free  -  ly  and 
reign  there  a  -  lone,      0  -  ver  our  wills  and  af-fec-tions    vie  -  torious,  Free-ly  sur- 


m 


*^i: 


^=t: 


:M*- 


>E=fc 


-=l--i 


«±rS=S=Ft==S 


i^^l 


■r± 


i 


m 


Chorus. 


-^1=^^ 


|^._pL__K_^s 


BEEVES 


B" 


-1-- 


5^ 


:^-^^ 


^fiii=5= 


"h 


1 


strength  we  will  bat  -  tie  for  thee, 
joy  -  ous  -  ly  now  would  we  bring 
ren  -  dered  and  whol-  ly  thine  own 

I  I 


i^zzite: 


ee.   ) 


Peal      out  the  watchword!     Si 


Peal  out  the  watchword  ! 


I 


:r±=p=^ 


lence  it 


Si-  lence  it 


^: 


-^—\^—^- 1 


-^—^—^- 


—^ P — K-r-l 1 ^-1 — 1^=--- 4S — ^^ — I 

m^~-(^ — -m—a,—^ — *— ' '--  >■■  H/^T^— I 1' — ^ 


:aPN 


;5±si 


SEIE: 


nev  -  er!      Song      of  our  spir  -  its     re 

nev  -  er  !  Song   of    our    spir  -  its 


-^—^-^- 


joic     -    ing  and     free; 
re-joic-  ing   and      free ; 


Peal      out  the 
Peal  out   the 


;^=^ 


i^-]^-^ht.ii^ 


-t^-- 


K^r-A 


zmtrJL 


^=1^ 


z=i|— ^z 


:d;^: 


^ 


^  .  I 

watchword!    Loy   -   al   for-ev-er,    King      of  our  lives,  by  thy  grace  we  will  be. 

watchword!  Loy-al    for  -  ev   -   er,  King  of    our   lives,    by  thy   grace   we  will    be 


I       I 


I 


-^-5-. 


^ 


:t 


:^=^: 


tzzt 


i 


-\^—\^—^^vy 


'^—^—\^y\- 
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No.  138. 


Take  Jesus  with  You. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

Sop.  and  Alto. 


Alfred  Judson. 


i^i^fe 


r=2^ 


:^=qs=1^ 


]:;=: 


qs=1^ 


^Ss^ 


?=«i=^= 


i5 


1.  Take  Je  -  sus  with  you  in  youth's  brightest  hours,  Ere  comes  the  mid  -  day    gleam, 

2.  Take  Je  -  sus  with  you  when  brightly  the  sun       Beats  thro'  the  noontide     hours, 

3.  Take  Je  -  sus  with  you    as    low    in  the  west      Slow  -  ly    the  sun   goes    down, 


^-0- 


Life  will  be  sweeter  if  he  shares  your  joys. 
Fair-  er  with  him  are  the  drear  -  i  -  est  days, 
Casting    the  shadows  o'er  vil-lage  and  vale. 


m 


^ 


Burdens  will  light  -  er  seem; 
Brighter  the  way  -  side  flow'rs; 
Cit  -  y    and    si  -  lent      town; 


-^- 


^^ 


Alto. 


m 


q'tzqv 


H^-Zit 


:tt^ 


Sorrows  and  suff'ring  so  hard  to  bear  Need  not  be  borne  a  -  lone, 
Far  in  the  distance  the  twi  -  light  seems.  Far  in  the  past  the  dawn. 
Darkness  must  gather  and  sight  must  fail.      All  earth-  ly  hopes  grow      dim. 


^aaa^g^^ 


i 


Soprano. 


qs=:qv=:qv=H^i=:]*s=1^ 


K   ^   I 


t^ 


mm 


^m 


:t^r=t 


:^=it 


None  of   our  tri  -  als  can      ev    -    er    be 
Swift-  ly    the  moments  must  speed     a  -  way, 
Je  -  sus  shall  walk  with  you  all       the  way, 


So  great  as  he  has 
Soon  shall  the  day  be 
You  shall  be  safe  with 


known. 

gone. 

him. 


-^-B^- 

-»-^- 


-m^jL.pL. 


iH^E|^^=?£E^^EE51i 


m 


i 


=t 


f^ 


Chorus. 


Take  ...      Je-sus  with  ....  youwherev 
Take  Je  -  sus  with  you,       Take  Je  -  sus  with  you,       Take  Je  -  sus  with  you  wher-  ev  -  er  you  go, 


1^        1^        i^        1^       1^       '^ 


'•        ^        ^        ^       ^       ^ 
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Take  Jesus  with  You.— Concluded. 


^ 


r^ 


t 


-A^ 


% 


^^ 


i 


X^ 


:^^: 


^—^ 


i^=p: 


Life  .    .    .      will  be     best  ....      if  with  him  ....    you  a  -  bide;   .    .    . 
Life  will  be  best,  Life  will   be   best,  Life  will  be   best   if    with  him  you  abide ; 


-^    P    P- 


-m—^—P-- 


miiWSi 


^=E 


:t=t=t=n: 


t=t=t=t: 


± 


T—r- 


f- 


u*  k.  1/  1^ 


1^   u^ 


1^  ix  b^ 


'^^^^m 


■V-K-V-lv 


-^-^^-K-> — 


Efc 


I 


atutiitut 


-=i-  -^■ 


\=t=t=^t 


Great  is    his  love,  great  is    his  love, 

Great  ...       is    his    love,    .... 

Is     S     N     N  ^     «         . 


^  ^  ^  h 

«-  -^-  •-•-  -m- 


Endless  and  free,  endless  and  free, 

end    -     -     less  and  free,   ... 


-^-J*-,^,N 


I 


t 


:1^ 


i 


PS 


la 


^31 


T^ 


t^: 


^     ^g^:  ^  -W    ^i{: 


^^: 


He  ....    stays  to    bless   ....     all  who  tar  -  ry  close  by    his   side.    .    .    . 
He  stays  to  bless,  He  stays  to  bless  All  who  will  tar  -  ry    close  to  his  side. 

-m-  -m-  -m-  -m~  -^-  -»--  -m--  -m-  ^ 


-b^— bi»— t^— b^- 


tz=tz=:t2=:tz: 


■^ — •- 


li^fc^- 


No.  139. 


£ 


t*: 


Sentence. 

(After  Scripture.) 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


?;S 


^ 


=s=* 


^?^; 


^=i=s=5=tr=* 


^1 


Thy  word  have  I    hid     in    my  heart,  that    I    may  not  sin      a  -  gainst  thee; 

J  -A-    s   ^_ 


1 


I 


■)^-=: 


S^^l: 


-^—^- 


f- 


:N=PE=^: 


'i/     '»/ 


I        I 


i 


fc^: 


1t:1t 


n 


3=13^ 


•^ s^- 


t 


7^- 


e.±^=^ 


mm 


ed  art  thou,  0      Lord,       Teach  me    thy       statutes. 

.«.  .m_,  jm..  I  ^1 

:t=ti=:iE=f      "  "  "       "         " 


:i-- 


■7^ 


men. 


■P- \-— G ^ 


'    J-..- 


I 


1^ 


:P=t 


»--» 


i'— i^- 
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Ill' 

A  -    men,  A -men. 


No.  140. 


Joseph  Swain. 
11      Duet. 


The  Good  Shepherd. 

Florence  Williams  Falconer. 


^»#= 


^ 


I        I        I 


1.  O  thou    in  whose  presence  my    soul   takes  de-  light,     On    whom  in      af  - 

2.  Where  dost  thou,  dear  shepherd   re  -  sort    with  thy  sheep,  To      feed  them  in 

3.  Dear    shep-herd,  I      hear  and  will     fol  -  low   thy   call,     I 


know  the  sweet 


J^ 


mm 


*=«: 


t= 


^ 


1 h-> 


^ 


1^ 


i 


:]fcit 


W  '»      ^ 


flic  -  tion    I       call         My    com-f  ort  by  day  and  my  song   in    the  night     My 
pas-tures  of     love?      Say,  why   in   the   val  -  ley    of  death  should  I  weep,   Or  a 
sound  of  thy     voice;     Re- store  and  de- fend  me,  for  thou   art    my    all.     And  in 


,u-^]  ,r:.j  J  J, J  J  Jr^J^J.j  ;-.^ 


^ 


^ 


-^ 


e- 


--!=■    . 
■pop- 


p? 


-1  I 

p  Chorus. 


^ 


t 


i 


^m 


i 


m 


hope  my  sal-  va-tion,  my  all!     "\ 

lone  in  this    wil-der-ness  rove?  V     For   the  Lord    is      my   shep-herd    No 

thee      I  will     ev  -  er      re   -  joice.  J  

-J-  -W' 


J,^    J    I^ITJ 


1t=^ 


i 


i 


jtL\l^ 


^ 


IT-  •  ^^ 


rii. 


m 


k=^ 


a  tempn. 


^ 


i 


:^=^ 


i 


# 


*=* 


^9r-i^ 


ir 


He 


TfT 


want  shall   I   know    O    the  thought  fills  my  soul  with  de 

1     -       -      -  ! 


light, 


with  me  and  guides  me  Wherever   I    go    In  communion  with  him  day 


^ 


t 


and 


night. 


i 


i± 


:»     k^ft: 


t 


>~J"  III  I 
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No.  141. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 
Voices  in  Unison. 


The  Sign  of  Victory. 


Olinton  D.  Lowden. 


^^^ 


-M^m 


■^=x 


1 .  We  are  looking  upward  ev'ry  day,  Where  the  chariot  wheels  of  God  O'er  the  roads  ethereal 

2.  We  are  looking  forward  all  the  while  Where  the  victor's  crown  awaits,  Unto  all  who  gain  the 

3.  Un  -  to  one  an-oth-er    to   be  true, Unto  God  our  hearts  to  give;  Faithful  e'er  in  what  he 


JH-in 


dr^=-i 


^ 


J-J- 


m$^- 


1=3^: 


:it=^: 


-mW- 


--0-       ~m-         -m- 


J— i- 


_^--^^^.. 


_H_^ 


^ 


wend  their  way.  Where  no  mortal  foot  hath  trod.  Where  the  hosts  of  God  with  swords  aflame,Tho'  un 
fa  -  ther's  smile.  At  the  glo-ry  guarded  gates.  But  un  -  til  that  time  to  us  ar-rive,We  will 
bids         us  do,  Always  in  his  sight  to  live.     We  would  loyal  sons  and  daughters  be.  In  the 


d= 


m 


^-m 


^=q=iN: 


-^ 


^-         ^         ^ 


seen  to  mortal  sight.  Will  uphold  the  honor  of  his  name.  Who  shall  stand  for  truth  and  right, 
e'er  uphold  the  right,  And  in  the  fear  of  God  shall  strive,  E'er  to  wage  an  honest  fight, 
service  of  our  King  On  the  day  that  brings  us  liberty,  We  the  victor's  song  shall  sing. 

I  .  I  i  1     \'-^P-i^M^     J      I 


^ 


eyes  shall     o  -  pened      be      to       see         The  sign     of 

^— 1 I I 


VIC 


to  -  ry. 


'^ 


4^-i 


d 


i 


1 


^T 


i^: 


tlE 


I        I  I         ^  •  -^-  •  -^  •      =1:     zl     i^  .  i^  . 
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No.  142.      Onward,  Soldiers  of  the  Cross. 


Elsie  DtTNCAN  Yale 


«F* 


S3? 


!     I     I- 


J.  Lincoln  Haix. 


:^=* 


5«ffit 


1 


:J-M- 


=r 


On-ward,  onward  soldiers  of  the  cross,  Ro^-al  ban-ners  glow; 
On-ward,  onward  loyal  hearts  and  true,  Hark,  the  clarion  call ; 
On-ward,  onward  soldiers  of  the  King,  Led  07  love  di  -  vine ; 

h  ^  ^  ^  I    -•--*--*-  -^.  J-^ 


-1^- 


On-  ward, 
Christ  our 
On-  ward, 


on-ward 
King  our 
on-ward 

I 


t=t=t 


M 


!S? 


Proceed  to  Chorus  in  strict  tempo. 


Chorus. 


4—1 — ^- 


^-l^r. 


-J^=M- 


■K^ 


m 


2^ «- ti— I 1 

-J-,  -^    -^.-^    -3-        I*-       -#- 

ne'er  to  suf  -  f er  loss,  Conq'ring  ev  -  'ry  foe. 
cour-age  shall  re  -new.  Crown  him  Lord  of  all 
list  the  watchword  ring  Tri-umph  in      his    sign 

r»  ft  ^  ft  I 


r-t 


U 


Male  Voices. 

Faith  in  him shall  be     our 


3^-ii^±::i^a!±:^: 


t==t: 


m 


-J^=^i=zW-=^: 


I        I        I 


I 


4~M- 


M 


.-^--i-l- 


Female  Voices. 


H — I — 1^:^ 


i-i~^- 


i=«4 


* 


il-S- 


shleld.  Forward  go,       forward  go  I 


Spir-it    sword 


]^    l0     >     f 
we  bravely  wield.      In    his 


M 


lz« 


¥^ 


e:*: 


I 


r-i- 

be  our  shield.        Forward  go, 


*  Two  Parts. 

Faith  in  him    shall 


m 


name    forward  go  1 

m~^ 


Faith  in  him shall  be  our  shield. 


Forward  go, 


forward 


--^^: 


m 


forward  go  I    i^  p^^^^. 


*=? 


1 — r 


*-i — I '^— I — I -"=^ 


Ie=^=|i 


Victory's  crown        inrealmsof  light  a -waits  us.    Forward,  for-ward  go  I 
the  crown,  |  _^. 


:tfcir 


:U=1S: 


*=k=fc:^ 


5^ 


i=Cr=ti=^ 


^a.ji 


15>--- 


i 


*  This  passape  is  in  two  parts,  the  male  voices  sing  lower  part  of  top  staff,  female  sing  upper,    A  UtUe  trouble 
in  learning  this  piece  will  be  amply  repaid  by  the  effect  produced. 
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No.  143. 

C.  A.  JI. 

I 


m 


^ 


Bells  of  Hope. 


J 


C  Attstin  Muja 


±-^- 


5 


T=i±S=:t=tP^ — ^Z 


i:^: 


z^: 


?=^J(«i:i 


■^:z- 


1.  Ring  on,    0  Bells       of      Hope,. 

2.  Ring  on  and  nev  -    er      cease,. 

3.  Car  -  ry  your  mes  -  sage    true,... 


mm: 


4zt 


u-..--^ 


§ 


f- 


Ring  loud  your  help  -  ful    song; 

While  there  is    one        to     grieve ; ... 
Sent  from  the   sky         a  -  bove; 


'*■ 


.|2--- 


'8: 


r- 


-i 


S^ffl!=ife^^^^^^te 


i-r^ 


■^■ 


Now  let  your  joy  -  ous  tones,.... 
Bid  them  re-joice  to  know,..- 
0  -    ver  and  o'er      ring  on, 


-.-J- 


On  ev  -  'ry  breeze  be  borne  a  -  long. 
They  shall  the  gift  of  God  re-  ceive. 
Till    they  shall  know  that  God    is    love. 


»=P 


.p2_L. 


^-*a^ 


^ji 


-i--^ 


» 

ij=: 


Chorus. 

-^ -I- 


•^— ft 


SE? 


t-^ 


^"-^: 


■f2^ 


aezz^: 


-(2- 


Chime  on,      0    Bells     of  Hope, 
Ring,  Ring,  etc. 

Ding,   dong,  etc. 


Mer  -  ri  -  ly,  cher  -  i  -  ly,         Ring  out     im 


— I — 
Ding, 


J_J_,^ JJ.,_J_i. 


.f2_.i- 


Dong,  etc. 


rr-A X 


^ 


~J- 


^5^^- 


.-1^ 


^ 


^ 


mer  -  ry    lay.  Right  wins    the      day, 


r 

Ring    out       a     "  nev  -  er   fear," 


i 


I 


fe^^ 


1 

Ding,  dong, ding,  etc. 

I  I  I 


Ritard. 


— ( — , Is ^^ 1 , — I 1 — I— r-ri 


m 


He      is  near,      Christ    is  near, 


Ring  out,   our    hearts  to  cheer.        Ring,     Rimg. 

lis         -^-^-     \.         I . 


p 


J- 


_^_^ 


i 


.(Z-^. 


t 
Ding,ding,  dong. 
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No.  144.      ^        Hark,  the  Trumpet. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

^  Solo,  or  all  Girls.  Whole  School.         Solo,  or  all  Girls. 


:^# 


4=itZ=Jtllt 


--■^^■x 


:it—0-_ 


t==^ 


1.  Hark,  the  trumpet  ring-ing  clear,  Haste,  0    haste!  List    the  sil -v'ry  notes  of  cheer, 

2.  Hark,  the  trumpet  ring-ing  clear,   Haste,  0    haste!  Lo,      the  gold- en  dawn  is  near, 

3.  Hark,  the  trumpet  ring-ing  clear,   Haste,  0    haste!  Roy-  al  standards  now  ap-pear, 

9 ©>- 


.|C- 


Whole  School. 

1 


Girls  alone. 


1±E*J 


Si 


Haste,  0  haste  I  An  -  gel  host  from  heav'nly  height.  Wait  with  crowns  of  light, 
Haste,  0  haste!  Seek  with  joy  to  serve  your  King,  Joy  -  ous  horn -age  bring, 
Haste,    0       haste !      Loy  -  al      be,  and    ev  -   er    true,    Strength  divine  re  -  new. 


-(2- 


I 


I 


izt 


Whole  School. 


Chorus.  Soprano  and  Alto. 
*  Ring,     ring,     ring,  ring. 


^==1= 


H^=:1: 


=Trr-- 


I I JLiii^,        im^,       img,  Aiug, 


I        I         '  '^~  Male  Voices. 

Hark,  the  trum-pet  ring-  ing  clear.  Then  haste,  0    haste  1      Clear    trumpets  ring. 


-'5'— 


-©'- 


^    - 


f^%±E=^ 


Praise,  praise,     we  sing, 


•^- 


■A- 


--■A- 


^^I:^eS?eSe? 


On, 

— I- 


on. 


on, 


on! 


E^Efcjrg^g: 


Sing,   sing,      0  sing  I 


vnt=^^ 


^^ 


e 


Glad  praise  we  sing! 


On  -  wari  for  -  ev  -    er 


serve    our 


King! 


It: 


-t: 


a 


Soprano  and  Alto. 


All. 


■^- 


=^=jib 


I     I     T 
Clear  trumpets  ring. 


rr 


m^^^^^^A 


glad  praise  we  sing.       On,   on,  for  -  ev  -  er     as  we  serve  oi^r  King. 


This  part  may  be  played  by  instrument  if  preferred. 


r-r-p 
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No.  145. 


The  Reaper's  Song. 


Edith  Sa^ford  TrLLOTsoN. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


1.  We  are  reap- ers    in  the  field,  Working  for  the  King;    Busy  hours  their  fruit  now  yield, 

2.  We  are  reap-  ers,young  and  old,Each  must  do  his  best;   We  must  work  with  courage  bold, 

3.  We  are  reap-  ers  for  the  King  'Mid  his  golden  grain;     As  we  work  our  voic  -  es  ring 


4R— ^ 


n^- 


^^^^ 


^—^- 


^IL  L  g  L  1^ 


r-^ — r- 


ff=f 


4?: 


4=±=t 


1^ 


f=r 


I   I 


Chorus.    Unison. 


1s=\=f. 


b-^ 


|£=3t: 


ts=i=i=i:^^^ 


^-^ 


*^ 


? 


^E¥ 


^=^ 


w^^r=^=* 


rSr^ 


m 


Rich  reward  they  bring,  j 

Striving  with  the  rest.     >  Working  for  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves  so 

In      the  glad  re  -  frain.    ] 


n^w^ 


i  I  1  I  J I         I 


3 


^b'^   k  '  ¥  k-lg 


■H F^ 


i 


Harmony.    ^      |^    ^ 


:3N±a|: 


-W-.^^-^ 


i 


g 


^i;-;  i^ 


SE 


w 


rrrrf 


i^  ♦  <^   ^  ♦  ^zjj: 


^ 


FT 


fair;      Throwingout  theweedsof  sin, Bringingon-ly  goodness  in.  Toiling  for  him  ev-  'ry- 
I 


^ 


=^i=;i^ 


m 


P  m  '  ^. 


t=X 


i^ 


^fc 


i^ 


^ 


s^ 


^=^=N^=^: 


^    ¥   ^ 


rm^ 


^  »  '  I    r-t— r 


i 


^ 


?^^=t 


^^ 


^ 


? 


^^ 


where;      Working  for  the  Lord  of    the  har  -    vest,  Sinful  words  and  deeds  we  throw  a- 
Work     -     ing,  work  -  ing,  ev  -  er  work  -  ing,  Sin     -      ful  deeds    we 

m. m m- 


^^ 


f 


^ 


^m 


^3 


i=r:i 


'^V^^ 


iir^id-^---±. 


way;  Only  love, end  truth,and  faith,and  kindness,  Are  the  sheaves  that  we  bring  to-day 

throw  away ; 


^ 


wj^y-^v^^-w^  \  ri  •vt^ms& 
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No.  146. 


Bells  of  Heaven. 


A.  A.  Payn. 


Aethue  Adams. 


•/!S- 


(Sf- 


1.  The  bells      of  heav'n  in    tune  with  earth,  In    har  -  mo  -  ny    are  swelling;  And 

2.  Ring  on,       0  bells,  nor  stay  your  song,  'Til   ev  -    'ry  doubting  na  -  tion  Shall 

3.  'Twerevain  to    try   their  song      to  cease, Nor  stay  them   in   their  swinging;  They 

4.  'Til    then    let    ev  -  'ry  voice      be  raised  In     joy  -   ful    ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion,  And 

-4 


ei^jjEjEPjEEEj 


tZ=.t 


^MZTZim 


>  r  I 


:t==t 


I         I 


fc^=:^==: 


^ 


\—4-r-4~^- 


iii=Cf 


» 


I         <s 


^ 


fc^ 


of    the  Gospel's  gentle  sway  The  heav'nly  choirs  are  telling, 
join  the  e'  er  increasing  throng  That  know  the  world' s  salvation, 
must  repeat  the  song  of  peace  That  an  -  gel  choirs  are  singing, 
let  the  Grod  of  hosts  be  praised  For  him  who  brings  salvation. 

—I H^ 


S 


)E=^: 


^= 


f 


f 


-©>- 


-\^- 


:%^ 


.'/•-(t-a- 


Ladies'  Voices. 

Ev  -  er   ring,  sweet-  ly 


m 


Two-Part  Chorus.  *|>^     |        fv     |»^ 


I       I 


ring; 


-^ ^ 


Ev  -  er  ring,  sweet-  ly 


-^ — r 


Male  Voices.  Melody. 
Ring      on,    .    .    , 


O      Gos  -  pel         bells, 


0£fe=«; 


fczJK: 


^^ 


^ 


::1=*t: 


t=X 


t=t 


ring; 


P 


±t=4=^~^. 


Ev  -  er  ring, 

1^   ^    I 


sweetly 


-P- ^- 


Ring    on     and      car  -  ol 
.m..     .^.     .pt.  .^ 


&i: 


^1^ 


of     par -don   sent    to       men;   . 

^ — ^- — 1„ — ^—t ^ — m-~ 


t-t 


$s 


t.-=x 


^— F--i: 


:t==f 


ring,  ring    on; 


Ev  -  er  ring,  sweetly  ring: 


Ev  -  er  ring, 

N  ^  I 


sweetly 


m&. 


r 

Ring     OD, Nor    ev 


5=S 

:t:zz:b^_: 


:fe=N[: 


t--^-- 


:b5z=r:=ri=zh=E: 


m 


*  The  lower  note  is  the  melody,  and  is  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  note  (small)  may  be  played,  sung  by  a 
few  selected  voices  or  sung  by  the  girls.      In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  beys. 


Bells  of  Heaven.— Concluded. 


ring; 


Ev-  er  ring,  sweetly  ring, 


I 


^- 


m 


^   ^  ^J    r  ^   I 


-■^=^=t^ 


^8 


I     ' 

'Til    all  shall 

.m.    .0L.    -m-. 


hear the  Gos  -  pel      sto 


^-i 


^=t=t 


?CZfc-— PZIK 


m 


:p=:|: 


No.  147.         I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus. 

Dr.  H,  BoNAR.  Arranged. 


P 


&>>  ,^~i^; 


:S=i3 


Stn: 


^mm 


T 


Sff 


1.  I  heard  the  voice    of     Je   -  sus    say,    Come  un    -    to    me      and     rest; 

2.  I  heard  the  voice    of     Je   -  sus    say,    Be  -  hold,      I    free   -   ly      give 

3.  I  heard  the  voice    of     Je   -  sus    say,    I  am     this  dark  world's  Light; --v 

fT",  I 


m^ 


Et&=it: 


.m. — c — m-- 


S=«l?i 


P 


^=q'^qi 


w-^ 


i^ 


S=*: 


;^1 


«=^ 


Lay  down, thou  wea  -  ry    one,      lay  down    Thy  head    up  -  on      my      breast! 
The    liv  -  ing  wa  -   ter,  thirst  -  y      one,     Stoop  down  and  drink,  and       live! 
Look  un  -  to    me,     thy  morn  shall  rise,     And    all      thy   day      be      bright! 


I    came      to    Je   -  sus    as 

I    came      to     Je   -   sus,  and 

I    looked    to    Je  -  sus,  and 

I 


:.^ 


I     was,    Wea  -  ry,     and  worn,  and 

I  drank  Of     that    life  -  giv  -  ing      stream; 

I  found  In      him    my    Star,    my       Sun; 


^^^g^^^^^^g^g^l^^^^ 


«=:: 


I    found  in  him 


^r-r 


rest  -  ing-place.  And  he  has  made  me  glad. 
My  thirst  was  qunch'd,  my  soul  re-vived,  And  now  I  live  in  him. 
And  in  that  light    of     Hfe      I'll  walk      Till  trav  -  'ling  days    are      done. 


m. 


^ 


v—i,^ — ^_ 


i^ 


It:: 


-r— * 


No.  148. 


I  Must  Have  Jesus  with  Me. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^ 


J— I- 


&z^z 


^ 


■^ 


-7^- 


■T^r^rr^- 


t=q: 


d: 


F=l: 


3BS: 


:*zi22: 


-7!^ 


isr 


-^1-5- 


I  must  have  Jesus  with  me  when  the  morning  light, 
I  must  have  Jesus  with  me  when  the  sun   at    noon 
I  must  have  Jesus  with  me  when  the  darkness  falls, 
I  know  he  will  be  with  me  when  the  gath'ring  gloom 
•^  'P"  if^  "^"   "*" 


O  -  ver  the  hill  tops  gleaming. 
Tells  me  the  day  is  passing, 
When  in  the  misty    silence 
Tells  me  the  day  is    ended 


-(2- 


^ 


-e- 


t:=l: 


t=4=tt=4 


r- 


A 1- 


BBSg 


\—A ^- 


!      I     I 


:^=it=^ 


-U-4- 


:l:t=3 


:^ij=?=^fc=| 


is~-G^ 


-&-^Gh- 


tells  the  passing  night;  When  from  my  sleep  a  -  waking  I      behold   the    day, 

pass-ing   all   too  soon;    La-    bor     is     yet    be  -  fore  me,  ma  -  ny  tasks  undone, 

earth  to    heaven  calls;    When  in   the  fad  -  ing    twilight  none  is  near  to    aid, 

and    I  turn  to  home;   I        may  not  walk  the  same  way  oth  -  er  souls  have  trod. 


m 


P 


-«— (52- 


:2~e: 


:^=te: 


4^- 


:g:-i:^ 


-^- 


.[2.^-^2., 


_(2- 


.pk. 


^fe^t=t=t 


^:fc 


f 


:t^ 


Chorus. 


^ 


•«^-— 


"•-«— «-Z5^- 


T=T 


(S- 


s^- 


■^;^ 


_pL_ts^_ 


:i~ 


^tt^ 


I  know  I  need  him  near  me,  so  un-  to  him  I  pray. 
0  -  ver  the  western  hilltops  hastens  the  setting  sun. 
If  I  know  he  is  with  me  I  will  not  be  a  -  fraid. 
Gladly    I    follow  his  way,  knowing  it  leads  to  Grod. 


Je 


BUS  be  with        me 


Jesus  be  with  me    ev-  er   I  pray, 


It3 


ass 


■se 


:tl4^^=^ 


all 


the 


fci=i: 


3g: 


•s^T-?5iT' 


•(S>~f 


day,  I         am  content    to    walk  with  thee  al- way; 

Jesus  be  with  me  all  the  way,    I  am  content  to  walk  with  thee, to  walk  with  thee  alway; 


In        ev-  'ry 

In  ev'ry  tri  -  al 


tri     -      al,      0  be  thou  near!     With  thee  be- side    me 

ev  -  er  be  near,  ev-  er,  I  pray,  be   near ! 


I'll    not    fear. 


_«_«._«_f2. 


:N^^ 


:H=F:4: 


SzS 


wr-^ 


:t=t=t=t=t: 


■S-::g: 


K^l 


:t=t 


t=t 


-i9—G- 


e^ 


:tzt: 


IS 
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No.  149. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Following:  Jesus. 


w 


^ 


■^s — hi — K- 


i 


John  J.  Thomas. 

^     h     N,    i ^-4 


fl: 


^^ 


^^ 


3ES 


15 


it 


^^=9 


f 


at=^ 


1.  Fol-low-ing  Je  -  sus  from  day      today,    Trace     his  footprints  a  -  long    the  way; 

2.  Glad-ly    the  Master's  command     o-bey,     Help  -  ing  oth- ers  to   find     the  way, 

3.  Yield  to    the  Saviour's  in  -  vit  -  ing  voice.    Make    his  serv-ice  your  hap  -  py  choice; 


Walk  in  the  pathway  of  truth  and  love,  Joy  com-  eth  from  a  -  bove. 
Sow  -  ing  the  seeds  that  bear  fruit  a  -  bove,  Liv  -  ing  the  life  of  love. 
Heart- i  -  ly   trust   in    his     guid  -  ing  care,      Seek-ing   his  face     in       praj'^'r. 


f-r— r-r 


i^ 


S±: 


^ 


?s 


Chorus.  *  Two -Part 


n  h-      1         1 

^    1^                    ,^     1  —  I                  1 

bM-^-4---^ 

S»  •     i  • 

— m M f • *• m -g— T W ^ f — r 1-; — 

Trust  -  ing, 

p^-^ — 1  P  h  ' 

M \ 1 

pray  -   ing, 

1  P^  : 

—^ S F F P ^ \— d \ •—^-^~ 

^-^ ^  ^   ^ — ^—^"^^z::^ — "-1 -^ 

hap  -  py  the  car  -  ol     we        sing;                 Je    -    sus, 

^-^7^— j-;-^- 

1  *  >  1 1 

L^     ^-    — 1-^'^  -^^U^  J 

fc^: 


^-^ 


%^±Hzzi::-r^ 


S 


iS 


:St=3t 


friend  di- vine,     Brightly  on    us    will    shine;      Work -ing,  watch -ing,     wonder- ful 

It 


^: 


-t 


m 


I 


--( — -r 


M 


^^J=^ 


'W~^~W- 


r^\ 


^& 


blessing  will    bring;        Glo-  ry  and  praise  to  our  Saviour  King,  We   will      sing. 


1^^- 


^^ 


1 


-•T 


j^"->- 


*  The  lower  uotes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  notes  (small)  may  be  played,  sung  by 
selected  voices,  or  by  the  ladies.     In  the  latter  case,  the  lower  notes  (melody)  are  sung  by  the  male  voices. 
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No.  150. 


Love  of  the  Father. 


Grace  TJordon. 


te=4 


Wilfred  IIobertson. 

K-\ . — -4- 


3^^ 


!EJ 


^ 


^=1 


r^^r 


^^^ 


:^7^wr 


^^^ 


-1^— ^ 


1.  Love    of  the   Fa- ther,cliangeless,di  -  vine,     Bright  as     a    bea  -  eon   o'er    us  shall 

2.  Love    of  the   Fa-ther,  deep   as  the      sea,      High     as  the  heav- en,  boundless  and 

3.  Love    of  the   Fa-ther  shadows  shall  cheer,    Hearts  need  not sor- row  when  he    is 


shine;    .    .  Ten  -  der  his  mer- cies,  dai  -  \y  re-vealed,  Love  of  the  Fa-ther, 

free;.    .    .  Strengthen, sustain  us,  guid -ing  our  way,  Love  of  the  Fa-ther, 

near;.    .    .  Ev  -   er    up-hold   us, might- y  and  strong.  Love  of  the  Fa-ther, 

1.  shall  shine ; 


^ 


W 


Mm 


— \ — t^-  -»-^-»-—  A 1     r  H — 


^ 


^^ 


B 


^'^ 


be     thou  our    shield, 
be     thou  our    stay, 
be    thou  our    song. 


Love       of    the  Fa   -    ther,    ev     -     er    sur  -  round. 


^^"^ 


W 


m 


i 


fe 


U 


w 


i*^-r 


Peace   shall  pos-sess      us,    hope        shall 


bound; 


m 


Arms    ev  -  er  - 
Male  Voices. 


last  -  ing, 


*3t 


=^:5=t 


i«!-^ 


-^^^ 


-U.-1- 


I 


^ 


^ 


•h^-4- 


"S-ii  J  .- 


:^J^S3= 


>— t?- 


hold     lest    we       fall. 


Love 


of    the    Fa 


ther. 


be       thou  our 
If:  If: 


g*^ 


i::fEiE=^=je: 


I 


1 h 


1-^: 


*  The  lower  notes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  notes  (small)  may  be  played,  sung  by 
selected  voices,  or  by  the  ladies.     In  the  latter  case,  the  lower  notes  (melody)  are  sung  by  the  male  voices. 
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No.  151. 

Birdie  Bell 


In  the  Morning  of  Life. 


Alfred  Judson. 


mm^^^^i 


-r^ 


:i^ 


-<&- 


1.  In  the  morn-ing  of  life    we  would  serve     thee,  In      the     springtime    of 

2.  We  are   read  -  y  to  go       at      thy      bid  -  ding,  With  a      mes  -  sage     of 

3.  We  are  will  -  ing  to  fol  -  low   thy     foot  -  steps,  Give  us  strength  for    each 

4.  O     the    du  -  ties  of  life  press     a  -  round      us.  And  the    time    of      our 


t 


-^^ 


pE-a^JEEJ=feiE^JEggE^^ 


glad-ness  and  truth;  Send  us  forth  on  thine  er- rands  of  mer  -  cy 
kind-  ness  and  cheer;  We  would  car  -  ry  thy  sun-shine  to  oth  -  ers 
task    we     may      meet;         Fit    our  hands  for  the  work  which  thou  giv   -    est, 


la   -    bor 


brief ; 


We  must  haste  on   our    mis  -  sion     to      oth    -    ers 


%^t 


mM 


:i^t?=t2=t2: 


:^z=tE=z^: 


:t=t===t: 


:il?zz: 


Chorus. 


-^ 


m 


iJj 


In      the  cour  -  age    and    vig  -    or  of  youth. 

Who   a  -  bide  where  the  shad  -  ows  are  drear. 

For   the    time    of     our    toil  -  ing  is  fleet. 

Who  are  bow'd  'neath  a     bur  -  den  of  grief. 

-*_^« — m — » — s^ — ^ — :f^— r-^- 


-(2- 


i^     ^    i 
In     the  morn  -  ing    of 


:f^-^ 


^■=^-- 


-y5>- 


^ 


*^S^s^ 


l^Jf 


life    we  would  serve  thee,   Blessed  Mas  -  ter,  our  lives  are  thine     own ;     We  would 

111  1*^      ^ 


'Jtl    zflz    jo..  .    .a.. 


l^S 


:Nf=tt: 


^—^-- 


ti=t 


'^-c-^—^ 


t=X^ 


f 


:t:^ 


1^81=1=: 


1=1=1: 


:i=^=:=i: 


Z—Z—V 


-7^- 


^^ 


-^—%=imiZ3Sir=^ 


ip 


^iS^-'—Gk 


ESS 


speed  on  thine  errands    of    mer  -  cy,    And  thy  message  of   comfort  make  known 

I        I        I        I        I        I         I      ^1 
-m-   -m-   -m-     s      d      d         \.  -J 


m^ 


■&—-^'& ^— ^— r^ — ^ — *— 8»- 


:t^: 
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No.  152. 

Grace  Gordon. 


Chosen  by  Christ  Our  King. 

Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


1 .  Chosen  by  Christ  our  King,  Message  divine  to  bring,  With  joy  we  tell  the  Saviour' s  sto  -  ry ; 

2.  Chosen  by  Christ  our  Lord.  Heirs  of  his  wondrous  word,  His  grace  divine  shall  fail  us  nev-er; 

3.  Chosen  by  Christour  Life,  Victors  in  earthly  strife,  We'll  meet  him  at  the  homeland  portal; 


aa 


■^^ 


.ff_^ 


fc  i^irteiTiBiiziE^teiztozMiiite:^^ 


ESI 


fe^t^^ 


:^t:=t 


;^: 


^n^tei: 


>   ^    ^  f 


-^>~ii^-l 


■s — ^' 


:1!s 


rit 


:a===l= 


ti^ 


Conquering  in  his  might, Daring  for  God  and  right.  We're  chosen  by  the  King  of  glo  -  ry. 

So  by  his  strength  made  strong,  Ever  shall  be  our  song,  We're  chosen  by  the  King  of  glo  -  ry. 

So  as  we  onward  press.  We  would  his  name  confess,  W^e're  chosen  by  the  King  im-mortal. 


>    i^     •     I 


E^^^E^ 


AEHiSL. 


:fe=ie=tez:^.-z:^: 


rfEM:z£=E 


r—^^-y^-^r—t—1 


-ip^-l — b^-l — I — -^ 


t=t: 


1 


All  voices  in  unison.   Moderato  grandioso. 


$ 


1^^-- 


-^-m-P-p—0—p- — <^-p-p~  m- 


^-^ — 


-I  5j  i5 


I  On,  where  his  ban -ners  are  guid  -    ing!         On,      by     a  Conq'ror     led! 
I  Hear  we  the  trum  -  pet      sound  -  ing.         List    for  the  clear  notes'  ring! 


F:=T==1- 


=:q: 


'-'^- 


A- 


lit.  -zX       ^.,  =^: 


:=1: 


S 


::z: 


,:^ 


->i-^ ^^=^^^. 


U J  '-U  LU  '^!     L'J  LU  LU  LU 


1^- 


•-^zttttfi- 


-^"5 5"^ vl 

i:z.tf:?:^:t:|^iJ 


^^F^-£tfL3 


Strong  in  his  strength  a  -    bid 


ing.      Bright  is  the  path  we     tread 

I 


m. 


—Id: 


^=^ 


:1=4- 


^ 


■=1: 


»»»»»^ h-h-^h- 1 t—l    I    I    r-T^ 


:t:r.t:tit 


.-J^-l- 


--J^- 


i  LU     LL'  UU    L'J  'Xl     LL  LL! 


.^__. 


1^: 


r 


V-r- 


J;S;4 


L-SI-- *-i..JJ 


Lo,      he 


ev  -   er      to     cheer. 


Cho  -  sen  by  Christ  our      King. 
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No.  153.   Make  Me  a  Channel  of  Blessing,  Lord. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

I 1 , ^ r^ 1 1 , _^ 


#$ 


^^E^. 


1 


75^- 


:l:m- 


--^- 


--%-- 


I  II  -  ^  -^  «-. 

1.  Make  me    a  chan-nel  of  bless- ing,  Lord;  Use  me,  dear  Saviour,    I 

2.  Make  me     a  chan-nel  of  kind  -  ly    love.  Comfort -ing   oth-ers    a 

3.  Make  me    a  chan-nel  of   sun  -  ny  cheer,  Sing-ing    of   thee  as    I        gu, 

4.  Make  me    a  chan-nel  of  bless- ing,  Lord;  This  is    thy  promise  di  -   vine 


pray; 

round: 

go; 


l^^«^^^^S 


-\ti± 


1^=^: 


I       I       I 


'Jt-zzjaLzuw- 
I       I       I 


■^- 


irli 


:t=t=t:=[: 


t-±=~f- 


:t: 


I   ^1 


^^ 


WE^^i 


5^1 


J*^ 


«- 


— j— , — I 1- 


J— ^- 


t^— t^- 


i 


» 


Be     the  rich  dews  of  thy  grace  outpoured,  Use    me    in    thy  work     to 

Giv-  ing  fresh  streams  from  the  fount  a-bove.    The  streams  that  with  joy   a 

Riv  -  ers    of   mer  -  cy,    in     des  -  erts  drear,   From  Je  -  sus  shall  o  -    ver 

"Blest  and  a    blessing,"  0    pre- cious  word !    The    glo  -  ry  shall  all      be 

.^.  .«.  :•:    ^. 


-  day. 
bound. 
■  flow, 
thine. 


:t=t=t 


m 


t:=t=t:: 


■P2- 


-P2- 


I      ^1 


Chorus. 


m^^^E^^ 


J=X: 


Make  me,                make  me 

Make  me  a  chan-nel  of  bless    - 

Make  me  a  chan-nel  of  bless    - 

Make  me             a     chan     - 


t-\-r 


m 


4—4- 


is 


-Z^-T- 


n 


channel  of  bless      -       -      ing,  a    channel  of  bless  -  ing ; 

ing;  Ev-'ry  good  gift  is  from   thee;    .    ,    . 


ing; 
nel 


of 


Use  me  where'er  I  may    be; 
bless     -      -     ing,  Lord ; 


m 


-P2_ 


m 


.fs- 


-f5>- 


jiz: 


:i^=q: 


'> 


-[7^'T-^7 


Working  thro' me  by  thy  won-der-ful  pow'r.  Make  me  a 'channel   of  bless -ing; 


W- 


?^S 


t=t=t 


:[==[:: 


:^i=fezz^: 


ic: 


~m—m- 


I      I 


1==t:: 


t- 


:t: 


P 


,.1^1  I 


■^^^- 


-S«-^' 


i 


liigiu 


I  I  --0-  ^-^      ^ "      .^-^-^.. 

Make  me    a  chan-  nel  of   bless  -  ing.  Lord,  Till     I  shall  thy  beau  -  ty       see. 
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No.  154. 


On  Our  Way  Rejoicing. 


John  S.  B.  Monsell. 


1.  On 

2.  If 

3.  On 

4.  Un 


our  way    re  -  joic  -    ing, 

with  hon  -  est  -  heart  -  ed 

our  way    re  -   joic  -   ing, 

-  to   Grod    the      Fa  -  ther 


S m- 


dr: 


75^ 


Adam  (teibel. 

-I \—A 


■w -^- 


-1^ 


m 


As    we  homeward  move, 
Love  for  God   and  man, 
Grlad-ly      let      us     go; 
Joy-ful  songs  we    sing; 


Heark-en  to  our 
Day  by  day  thou 
Conquered  hath  our 
Un  -    to    God  the 


f=r 


:t=t: 


Female  Voices. 


-j J 1 1 ^       __]=^.^s 


prais  -  es, 
find  us 
Lead  -  er. 


O  thou  God 
Do  -  ing  what 
Vanquish 'd  is 


of 
we 
our 


Sav  -  iour    Thankful  hearts    we 


1 

love! 

can; 

foe! 

bring; 


mt^. 


f 

Is    there  grief  or       sad  -     ness? 

Thou  who  giv'st  the  seed  -    time 

Christ  without,  our     safe  -      ty; 
Un  -  to    God   the     8pir     -      it 


i 


\—A—A 


ii|a#Si 


1- 

Thine  it    can- not    be! 
Wilt  give  large  in-  crease 
Christ  within,  our   joy; 
Bow    we    and    a  -  d 

I        I 


All. 


tjlt 


•E|SE3: 


=^: 


X-- 


-«& 


lore, 


Is  our  sky  be-  clouded  ?  Clouds  are  not  from  thee! 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings,  Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 
Who,  if  we  be  faith-ful,  Can  our  hope  de  -  stroy  ? 
On      our  way  re  -  joic  -ing  Now  and  ev  -  er  -  more! 

-II,        J 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Forward,  Reapers. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


1.  Read  -  y,      read  -  y,    Fields  to    the    harvest  are  white; 

2.  Free  -  ly       giv  -  ing,  E    -    ven    as     we  have   re  -  ceived; 

3.  Ful  -    ly,     whol  -  ly,  Yield- ing  ourselves   to    the  Lord; 

4.  For -ward,  reap  -  ers,  Trust- ful  -  ly    serv-ing  the  King; 

^*_:fi_:rL_:f^^_;-'::jLj 


For  -  ward,  reap  -  ers, 
Tell  -  ing    oth  -  ers 
O        how  wondrous. 
Some  day,  bright  day, 


-(2- 


P=fiz:tz 


■f^- 


-^.JL. 


r — r 


$ 


:^—M- 


^        Chorus.    Unison. 


-A ^~ 


1^-^ 


— ffgi-i^— j— J— ^gHt]^^-5-v 


II 


'-^T^ 


I  .  .^        M  I   I       I  I  I  I       ■^- 

In  a  blest  serv- ice    u  -   nite.      ^ 

Truths  we  have  glad-ly    be  -  Ueyed.      j,     .  „„d,reap  -  ers,  cheer -i  -  ly    hast-en      a- 
Love  s  ev  -  er  -  last-  mg  re  -  ward.  -^      f  ->  j 

Sheaves  to   the  gar -ner  we'll  bring.    ^ 


m 


5::=t=t=t 


-<5>- 


-^- 


mm. 


t=F-. 


-^^t 


Parts. 


V        -0-  -m-  -*--  ^^-  •      I 


s>- 


-7Sh-- 


-^ 


x-X 


I     I 


rr^z 


r-f-'   I    I    ! 


1      i     T 


Jif^- 


T  f   I 


-f2- 


way;. 


I      I  I       I       I       I       I       I       I       I       I       I 

Read        -        y,  read        -        y,  put  in  the  sick-  le    to  - 

Read  -  y,     be    read  -  y      to    put    in    the  sick  -  le,     be  read      -       -      y, 


i 


*=*=«=|Lz^ 


I     I     I 


-i^ 


!      I  -. 


3d=t 


^- 


Unison. 

I- 


be  read 


1 1 1      _U=v-^--, 

=d=«t|z^_7=:dz=:^=b,iL..pL-^_:.d 


-<5>-~ 


-^" Pg*-^ ^~ 


■&- 


day; .    .    .  Hap    -     py 

put  in  the  sick  -  le, 

zSitezgzgzgzgzcb r: 


I  I  I  I  "  r-*  r  •  III. 

la    -     bor,    serv-ing    the  Mas-ter      a  -    bove; 


m^ 


:t:=t=t=t=^ 


J_ 


Parts. 
I 


■25*- 


-SJ-T- 


-(^-v- 


S 


^•^  I    I   _L   I    I    I    I    1     !    I    I    I 


Heart 


P^ 


^z. 


i  -    ly.    joy "  ful  -  ly    serv     -      ing,  Him  we  love.    .    . 

Heart-i  -  ly,  joy-  ful  -  ly,  joy  -  ful  -  ly  serving  the  Lord  whom  we  love. 


1 


^.^- 


s 


^.. 


-I — I 

Serv       -        ing, 
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No.  156. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


tireat  is  Jehovah! 


'          1       1 

^ 

J     — . 

1          J 

o 

'/JaV'tt     i                         a 

Si 

1              , 

-    1                    ^ 

~  "                n 

(^•tt>  4     J             ^. 

.«                     L 

^ 

=^ 

1 

\~^.S  A         1 

1 

1                         "V 

1                    1 

V^                 1 

4                          1 

o 

|l» 

Lh-                   ^ 

J 

4              =^ 

1 

1 

I 


il 


J=d=. 


E^ 


-5t- 


:a^i:^:i^: 


^^i^S^ 


•^- 


-^    d 


3t=« 


i 


i 


Praise  him  for-ev  -  er!      Praise  I 


Praise! 


a 


*=fc 


-(5'- 

rS^ 


^m 


I    I  ' 

Praise  him  for-ev  -  er! 


t: 


ts=s:F 


Unison. 


i^f^^^ 


"S^-T  ■      ■      ■- 

S     ^ 

f  Grreat 
I  Praise 

Hear, 

We'll 

\ 


r 


:1: 


1^ 


:^-^=^: 


::^: 


^=^is£ 


^=^5: 


x^  ^  ,    '       -  -•-  -•■  -•-  •:  -£s^*r- 

is    the  Lord,  and        greatly    to    be  praised!  In     the 

ye    the  Lord!  Let  your  triumph  song  be  raised  Where  the 

*  0    ye  lands,  high  and  low  and  rich  and  poor!  As    we 

nev  -  er    fear,  tho'  the  waves  of   o  -  cean  roar,  Tho'  the 

--I 


8^ 


I 


-Si; 


-^- 


-s^ 


-#-  -^p-  -«-     «^  -»»»»- 


^J=j=Jj^=ia 


i 


cit  -  y  of  our  God, 
foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
heard  so  have  we  seen; 
earth  remov'  d  hath  been. 


In  the  mountain  of  his  ho  -  li  -  ness, 
In  the  darkness  of  the  wil-  der  -  ness, 
In  the  cit  -  y  of  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  the  sons  of    e  -  vil  make  their  boasts 


Joy 
Sing 
God 
This 


of 
to 


the 
his 
is   the 
shall  a- 


1=^-: 


£=re 


i^F 


:t=fc 


I      I       I 


-s^- 


:^-^- 


t=-^ 


^: 

earth, 
name 
King 
bide, 


:=|: 


^5 


-^- 


Injl 


:^=? 


beau-  ti  -  ful  where  she  a  -  bides, 
who  is  King  of   all  the  earth, 
0  -  ver  earth  and  sea  and    sky, 
while  the  sons  of  God  shall  cry. 


f 


^ 


Is      Zi  -  on,  Mount  Zi-  on,    the 
Sing  {Omit 

For  -  ev  -  er    and    ev  -  er     he 
'The  {Omit 

-J-J '_^J-J— i- 


■^ 


'd: 


-&- 
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p-  -^-    -m- 


i 


Great  is  Jehovah!— Concluded. 

-2 


:r=1=^=:^z:j=.^==n=:^==^=-Jzzd=d: 


j_^j- 


ia 


cit  -  y     of    our  King; 
sit-  teth  on    his  throne; 


m 


-X 


-X 


-^' 


"-* — ap- 
praise with  under  -  standing,    0     Zi  -   on,  sing! 
Lord    is    ev  -  er     mindful     to  keep     his  own. ' ' 


It: 


:t 


-(22- 


1^ 


11 


No.  157. 


I  Will  Follow. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


KussELii  PIancock  Miles. 


te^ 


■m 


3 


rh 


4=--^: 


l^- 


fX 


i^—'-^w — -^- 


-■^ 


fc^: 


:1=q 


t^. 


1.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav-iour    calls  in  tones  so    clear, 

2.  Tho' but    a  whis  -  per      or      a  "still  small  voice, ' 

3.  Trusting  him  ev  -   er        o  -  ver  sea  and   land, 


<5>-       <&- 

I'll  not  fail    to  heed  them 
Just  to  know  'tis  Je  -  sus 
Glad-ly      I    will  fol  -  low, 


:4: 


:t: 


i 


I        I        I 


Refrain. 


^^ 


:=i: 


r-j£ 


nor  refuse  to  hear, 
makes  my  soul  re-joice. 
led    by  his  own  hand. 


rr  r 

I    will  follow  where  he  leads,  Where  he  sendi 
and 


e^ 


W: 


U_J     i    J_J. 


11  go 


— -^ 1 ^ 1 — f—^ 1 — -^ 1— r-a* 1 — ^ — —r 

|-<i^-i» — ^-w~\-w—w—^-w-\-w—w—w—w 


I'll  go; 

-I— J- 


--nzj^pz 


I    I    I 


r 


-^— i— r-^-4 


_i^-H ■ , 1 1 — ^-A — ! , , , r- 1 ^- 


What  he  gives  I  will  receive,  Whether  weal  or  woe.  Nothing  asked  will  I  refuse, 

weal  or  woe.  but 


I    I    I    I      111      I  J    I    I    I  J   I   I 

I  r  I  r  r  I 


-:ri-wt. 


3^^3^S 


'  r 


r-  I  -r  I 


zfc 


:irft? 


IS^ii^^l 


iv=q: 


--I- 


=5- 


I 


:q= 


■Z5*-v- 


^^Ej 


Gladly  will  I    take 

I  I  will  I  take 

-I — « 1- 


What  the  God  of  grace  may  send.  For  Je  -  sus'  sake. 


-A--!^- 


wzu^ 


:=[=: 


-^— I — 1- 


:t=±:=t: 


i^gsH 
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No.  158. 


Mindful  of  His  Mercies. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Sop.  and  Alto. 


i^ 


:^=1- 


qv=1^ 


K^- 


^;^=3^: 


Adam  Geibel. 


23- 


1.  Mindful  of  his  mercies, boundless, free,  Think  of  all  the  blessings  giv  -  en  thee; 

2.  Mindful  of  his  mercies,  trust  his  care.    All     the  dai  -  ly   burdens    he  will  bear; 

3.  Mindful  of  his  mercies,  joy    is    thine,  Heir  of  roy-  al  boun-ty,  hope  di  -  vine; 


mn^ 


ig^^; 


;-tTi 


•75|- 


:l:^ 


s*i^ 


Pi 


Ev-'ry  morn  shall  bring  thee  gifts  of  love,  Tokens  from  the  Father  throned  a-  bove. 
Arms  of  love  en  -  fold  thee,  tender,  strong,  Let  his  loving -kindness  be  thy  song. 
Perfect  peace  possess  thee  day   by    day,        Lo,  the  Lord  is  with  thee  all  thy  way. 


Chorus.   Unison. 


Mindful  of   his   mercies  ten  -  der,  true.  Boundless  are  the  gifts  each  morning    new; 
Grat  -  itude  shall  fill  each  shining  hour.  Praise  him  for  his  wondrous  might  and  pow'r; 


^m^ 


:t:=t: 


_ts- 


:j 


Fathomless  his  love,  so  deep  and  strong,  Tender-  ly   he  leads  the  jour-  ney  long; 


I        I 


:ta: 


IS 


— -1- 


"^i="- 


i^ 


q=^=:q: 


r--^- 


:=i: 


:^-- 


r^3=::iv=:^zii|^iv 


Parts. 


:^=t- 


S-^- 


^  K 


i 


^Hil 


■7^- 


■id—i^r-m- 


Casting  ev-  'ry    care  on  Christ  our  King,  Mindful  of  his  mercies,  prais-es    bring. 


:t^:it: 


5=5 


m 


:t=l:f--=l 


liiB 


.•fe^u-^- 


±=I±=It 


I  I 
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No.  159.   The  Son  of  (lod  Goes  Forth  to  War. 


Reginald  Heber. 


=qv 


I  ^               ^      "N       I        I          - 

1.  The  Son     of   God  goes  forth    to    war, 

2.  The  mar  -  tyr  first,  whose   ea  -  gle    eye 

3.  A  glo-  rious  band,  the    cho  -  sen   few, 

4.  A  no  -  ble     ar  -  my,    men  and  boys, 

I  r^    1        - 


3Sr 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^-- 


r- 


A       king  -  ly  crown  to     gain; 
Could  pierce  be- yond  the  grave; 
On    whom  the  Spir  -  it    came, 
The    ma  -  tron  and   the    maid, 


His 
Who 
Twelve 
A 


tz=J1^zt 


m 


±=d: 


■-4- 


All  voices  in  unison. 


^ 


-^=^- 


-&^- 


m± 


,    I  "    I         f-f-  ■*-  -*- 

blood-red  ban- ner  streams  a- far:  Who  fol-lows  in  his  train?  Who  best  can  drink  his 
saw  his  Mas- ter  in  the  sky,  And  called  on  him  to  save;  Like  him,  with  par-don 
val-iant  saints,theirliope  they  knew  And  mock'd  the  torch  of  flame;  They  met  the  tyrant's 
round  the  throne  of  Grod  re-joice,  In    robes  of  light  ar  -rayed.  They  dim  b'd  the  steep  as 

-m--   -0--   -•"   -0-    -m-   -m--   -•-      v     -*-     _    h-    jj^  I 


ei 


It: 


■s'-- — ( 


rzz: 


-i=. 


i 


Parts. 


J+f^zz: 


cup    of    woe.  Triumph- ant    o  -  ver  pain.  Who   patient  bears  his  cross  be  -  low,  He 
on  his  tongue.  In  midst  of  mor-tal    pain,  He  pray' d  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who 
brandish 'd  steel, The  li  -  on's  gor  -  y  mane.  They  bow' d  their  necks  the  stroke  to  feel:  Who 
cent  of  heav'n,  Thro' peril,  toil  and  pain:       O   God,  to    us   may  grace  be  giv'n  To 


^ 


:S— J: 


■-A=^-- 


t=:t: 


^t=z^ 


d: 


-^-K 


-^-P-4 


Chorus. 


Unison. 


:t:BP=: 


ffS=«:±3==t=r^?=:J^*«^" 


^- 


^ 


rit. 


mm 


^•^: 


follows  in  his  train 
follows  in  his  train? 
follows  in  their  train  ? 
fol-low  in  their  train. 


The  Son   of    God  goes   forth  to   war,  A    king-  ly  crown  to 


:tii±: 


:±: 


a  tempo. 


r 


:S:tt« 


Sit; 


i 


r— f: 


I    I 


mm 


n=n- 


I 


lEES 


tj   —M- 


:#"t 


r 


:^i=t 


g:^«gzi 


gain;     His    blood-red   ban  -  ner  streams  a  -  far:    Who     fol-lows    in      his    train? 


4=: 


:^=r 


-^-^ 


T-=^~ 


i 


t:-=t 
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A.  S.E. 


He  Reigns, 


A.  S.  Reitz. 


1.  When-ev  -  er    I  thinkof  God's  wonderful  love  And  all  that  he  did    for     me 

2.  When-ev  -  er    I    read  of  the   Saviour  of  men  Who  dwelt  among  Judah's  hills, 

3.  When-ev  -  er    I  think  of  his  vict'ry  o'er  death,  And  Cal- vary's  night  of  shame, 

^.  .^.  .m-.  jf^i    ^. 


^^^m. 


Thro'  Je  -  sus  his  Son,  who  came  down  from  above  To  save    a  lost  world  and    me; 
Who  labored  and  suffered,  from  death  rose  again,    My  soul  with  re  -  joic  -  ing  thrills, 
My  heart  doth  re- joice  as  he  lendeth  me  breath.  And  praising  his  no  -   ly    name 

.  _    _     _        ^    ^.   .^  HL'  ^  Uti  ^=^m~       ' 


P^ 


P^^-w 


■^- 


^m 


I 


m 


^=^= 


Et^ 


^assp 


■?5l- 


S?t|it=S^ 


^:^ 


I  1/          -s^  '  ~0-  -^-  -*-  f^^^f' 

With  joy  then  I  sing  Of  Je  -  sus  my  King,  My  cru-  ci-  fied,  glo-  ri-  fied  King. 

And  glad  -  ly     I  sing  Of  Je  -  sus  my  King,  My  cru-  ci-  fied,  glo-  ri-  fied  King. 

In      triumph    I  sing  Of  Je  -  sus  my  King,  My  cru-  ci-  fied,  glo-  ri-  fied  King. 


ted£; 


^ 


--t 


^m 


^m 


*=tc 


■I i 

Chorus. 


r^=y 


■^t 


^-> 


i 


l^5^=ife 


^=i: 


:S=^ 


For  he  reigns!   . 


He  reigns!   .    .    .  My  King  shall  forever,  fore vermore  reign 


My     King  shall  for-  ev  -  er,  for  -  ev  -  ermore  reign,  He    reigns  1 He    reigns  !  .  .  .  . 


w 


In  realms    of  light  Where  sins  never  blight,  And  sorrow  and  night  Never   come. 
_      _  ^-v.  _  _ 


-f^^- 


t=t=^ 


t 
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:it^izNr 


■f9-r- 


■©^ 


1 


I   I 


No.  161. 

A.  G. 


I  Was  Glad. 


Adam  Geibel. 


Chorus. 


f  Allegro. 

I    was  glad,       I    was  glad,       I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me :     Let  us  go 


m^T^^ 


^^-j-^^^^f^ 


^ 


£5 


w=v=^ 


rr 


t2=t2 


m. 


S 


mf 


^^ 


S 


IS 


^Et 


^^^^T^n 


in  -  to  the  house  of  the  Lord,  I  was  glad,        I   was  glad,        I  was  glad  when  they 


mt=^^^^:^w^.  If  f-?^-fe^^ 


fcfe 


^^ 


/ 


n^. 


1!!=;= 


w 


i 


^ 


I  <  i 


?i=S 


^ 


|5  g  i    \i  9  9 


--.S=^^=i=i- 


-s^ 


-^^ 


said   un  -  to  me:     Let    us    go      in-    to   the  house,  the  house  of  the  Lord. 


ruF>i:rf4-^^fipffffeff 


n     Duet.  »S'oprofno  (fc  JZ<o.  f'        ^^        ,         i  mf  . 


wi/  ^  llegretto 
Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates    O  . 


mii-\^^\SJii^ 


.    Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem        pray     for  the 


dim. 


Is==4 


p 


I^S 


peace,    for  the     peace    of    Je  -  ru  - 


cres. 
sa-lem,      pray      for  the  peace,    for  the 


^*ii  ^d^'i^.jsji^^^imMidim 
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I  Was  Glad.-Continued. 

ri      1     2      1     mf 


^-^^^-J- 


•gh^ 


g^ 


fe 


f 


3= 


3Et 


e 


.n  N 


:*ji 


f 


? 


nt.  '^         -G^  I  III 

peace  of  Je-ru  -  sa  -  lem.     lem.      They       shall       pros  -  per,  shall  pros  -  per  that 


^e^'  \^  'S^^ 


^s: 


r 


\^\  1      .  '       1^  I        I   ^ 


Quartet 
I   I  ^  OR  Semi  Chorus. 


:fct 


^ 


S:^^ 


g 


S 


ri«.  p  Moderato 

love     thee,        they     shall     pros  -  per  that    love     thee.       Peace,        peace, 


w^^ 


-&- 


?=S=: 


P 


/ 


^: 


p\ 


t 


^  '^     ^ 


m 


:i 


•"      I       k    I       I 
ty,  pros-  per     i  -  ty   with  -  in    thy 


I        I 
peace  be  with-in    thy  walls,  and  pros-per  -  i 


^^ 


J=^h^±^ 


i 


1EZ=^ 


-^— ^ 


te 


13 


t=ti 


U'  » 


n7. 


Organ. 


K      I        I 


I& 


^ 


^3^ 


pal  -  ac-  es,       pros-per  -   i  -  ty   with-in 


-^ — ^ 


thy     pal  -  ac  -  es. 


M=T^ 


-^ ^ 


m 


u 


1==t 


£E*; 


-W—ir 


I.I       I 


m 


V-A i 


^^ 


"P         >       1 


-:^ 


Full  Chorus.  Allegro. 


S^ 


pl^ 


•^- 


.^ 


I 


a 


^ 


prais-  es, 

I 


•gg-^,' 


?^ 


1K=^ 


r — I — ^  '^ 

Ho  -  san  -  na.    Ho  -  san  -  na    To   the 


Sing 


Sing 


s^mi 


.    prais- 


^—J 


iE» 


I  Was  Glad.-Concluded. 

/*  dim 


Lord,  Je-ho-vah      for    his  goodness  and  mer  -    cy,    For    he    hath  comforted, hath 


m 


J^- 


t 


^ 


tzzzt^izh^-z 


t==:t=tt 


-\ k- 


:fct^^:^^ 


-k-4- 


f  Quickly 


Sl 


?ra^ 


a: 


~-m^=^ 


i  1  '  '        U     ^    ^        ^       ^ 

com -fort  -  ed      his      peo  -    pie.    Hal  -le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le 


m^ 


JTJ  r-  .-^^J 


-^^ 


^^=1 


tf 


I       I       ,        I ^      N     !       I       ,        I 


i 


~r^Tn~r1~ri 


I 


lEL-lIC 


[^ 


■s^ 


a: 


^- 


■iS'v 


lu- jah  A- men;  Hal-le-  lu-jah.  A- men,     Hal-  le  -  lu-jah, 


:sE 


^ 


^g^^T^fT^ii^^ 


^ 


:e 


A    -      men. 


e 


*zfiE4eiz|c 


m 


^- .  kg  •-  Jg-^ 


t=t=t 


t=t 


1 h 


No.  162. 


Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine. 


John  Burton. 


(Pleyel's  Hymn) 


IGNACE  J.  PLEYEL. 


^ 


i 


iEE3 


SI 


i=4: 


1.  Ho    -  ly       Bi  -   ble,  book  di  -vine,  Pre-cious  treas-ure,  thou    art    mine; 

2.  Mine  to  chide    me  when  I       rove;  Mine    to     show      a      Sav-iour's  love; 

3.  Mine  to     com  -  fort    in  dis  -  tress,  Suf-  f 'ring     in       this   wil  -  der  -  ness; 

4.  Mine  to      tell       of  joys  to     come.  And    the      reb   -    el     sin -ner's  doom: 


^ 


^    ft      ^      ^ 


^     If: 


t=Ft 


■^- 


P^ 


-e?- 


i 


1_ 1 P-  [  r- 


I 


w 


Mine     to      tell      me  whence  I     came;  Mine     to    teach     me  what  I 

Mine  thou     art       to  guide   and  guard;  Mine     to      pun  -  ish     or  re 

Mine     to     show,     by     liv  -  ing    faith,  Man     can      tri  -  umph   o   -  ver 

O     thou      ho    -   ly    book     di  -  vine.  Pre  -  cious   treas  -  ure,  thou  art 


^Tt 


S 


^ 


i 

am. 
ward, 
death, 
mine. 
I 


j^-O 


No.  163. 

C.  A.  M. 


Sing  Aloud  Unto  God. 


Wilfred  Robertson. 


■± 


^^-^ 


i 


4  h  IS 


I 


-<a- 


^ 


IS 


^r=^ 


Un 


I 


1.  K)     give  ear,    (give   ear.) 

2.  Un  -  to    thee,  (to     thee.) 

3.  Sing  a  -  loud,  (a  -  loud) 


to  our  cry  O  Lord  Turn  a  -  gain,  (turn  a-gain,)un  -  to 
do  we  lift  our  eyes,Un  -  to  thee,(un-to  thee.)un  -  to 
un  -  to    God  our  strength  Sing  a-  loud,  (sing  a-loud.)un  -  to 


y   F  F 


^ 


fctz: 


^tffi 


S 


f~f 


^=^ 


^ 


US,     (un-to  us.)  For  how   long,  (how   long)  wilt    thou 
thee,  (un-to thee.) Turn  a  -    gain,    (a  -  gain.)  cause  thy 
God,  (un-to  God.)Take  a      psalm,  (a    psalm)  here  the 


an 
face 
tim 


gry 

to 

brel 


be 
shine 
bring 


Turn  a  - 
Turn  a  - 
Sing     a  - 


^W=^ 


i 


^^ 


f 


^- 


J^ 


1 — r 


-i — I 


i=i=i 


^g 


t=t: 


^  I    I  I 

un-to  us,  (to  us) 

,   .     un-to    us,  (to  us) 

un  -  toGod,  (to  God) 


m 


gain, 
gain, 
loud, 


W 


-3r  ^  'tL 


Si 


£ 


shep-herd  kind 
hear  our  pray'r, 
joy-ful  noise 

*    i    f:     J 


led    us      on 
hear  our  pray'r, 
un  -  to    God, 


pczz^ 


i 


1^=1^ 


turn  a-gain, 
turn  a-gain, 
sing   a-loud. 


As      a  shep-herd  kind  thou  hast  led    us     on 
Hear  thy  peo-ple's  pray'r  as  they  turn  to    thee 
Make   a    joy  -  ful  noise  to    the   Lord  our  God 


cared  for  all, 
hear  our  pray'r, 
joy  -  ful  noise 


all   thy  flock  With  the  fin-est  wheat  thou  hast  sat-is-fied 

hear  our  pray'r,  Turn  a-gain  to  us    O   thou  God   of  Hosts 

un-to   God,  We  in  troub-le  call'dhe   de  -  liv-'red   us. 


§33 


£ 


V  -4- 


^^m. 


^ 


-^-^ 


^ 


^^ 


t=t 


Thou  hast  car'd  for  all  thy  flock 
As  their  eyes  with  sor-row  burn 
Now  the  God  of  Gods  a  -  dore 


Chorus. 


And  with  hon  -  ey 
O  a  -  gain  to 
Praise  his  name  for 


from 

us 

■  ev  - 


the  rock, 
re  -  turn 
er-  more 


;1 


Sing,0  sing     un  -  to  the  God  of  J  a 

Praise  him,  praise 


-    cob 

his  name. 


P^ 


t=^ 


t^^ 


1t=1C 


^->-^- 


■^- 


t— r 
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Sing  Aloud  Unto  (lod.— Concluded. 


9                   fc-                    k       h       K       »_       K       1 

n ^ : N-^r, 

A.           S      n       \             iJ         1^1                               h.K 

^     K     r*  w     J 

f(V\            1        J        m    '        m       4       m    i^J       m       '  I                          ^        i 

1     J     •     « 

^K        mm       S   •       S      *      aifjj^      2      '^   •                  J      J 

m  •      m 

-mong  the  ma  -  ny 

For   his   name    is   wor-thy    to    be  praised,        He    is  great    a 

praise  him,                                           praise  his  name,                praise  him, 

'^  -P~                                           m     m     m                     mm 

/i■^• 

^         ^        P 

w     w 

(fj.                 N* 

1             i             1              ^ 

II             ■■ 

\>-^            tV 

W         |p                    M 

•^ 

1 

'       '                                          1 

1             1 

f^ 


-^—r 


tions   To      him  our   songs  shall   e'er     be    raised 


For      his 


praise   his    name. 


praise  him. 


praise  his  name,   O 


^ 


^ 


-^ 


^t=i. 


^ 


4— l-LU. 


-    r\ 

1       N      N 

^« 

1   [/          1 

^        t>.        1^        N        IK 

r^              J  1  'J      J 

1        •                                     m 

r^  •            1 

V 

^         J      i 

r         '  dus^  s^ 

L                   •        *         1 

IJ                  1 

wJ       J    U«       m 

^                1  '■     1        1 

F    *             P        P         F 

tV;-    •                1 

^T      S  •         2 

uJim      S    H*      9 

r^              J       L      L 

r          r    r     i 

WP                    1 

works        are  won-der-ful  and  might   -   y.      In    his  hand       the  deeps  re-pose 

praise  him,                                               praise  his  name,                  praise  him,                              praise  his  name, 
^     ^                                               P-     P-     P-                      ^      ^                                 m    m    m 

(f):   [    r 

-1 1 

b— ^^ 

-p__^ ii- — - 

-ta-taHrR 

1^  >   ' — ^ 

'm     w 

p     J^ 

i \ 

1    1   M 

1 

i 

All        his    pow'r 


0 

1       1              h      ^ 

I 

1 

V      p     p 

r          *         m 

1       '      W^ 

'^  •                                   w    1 

/.      1       1 

i   ■       I          # 

m            J                          *    •        • 

"    1    "l 

IT  ^     L     U 

b       ^       to  '     m 

S      d      J      ^ 

«                «      •       A                                              1 

V-^       r       1 

1 .       i         ,         r 

■■•        X        m^     :^ 

r       *      ^     * 

p    1 

c)      t^     i^     1       1       1       1                       1 

And   the    si  -  lent  stars  and  count-less  worlds                F 

^    -  -*-  i^  i«-  ^  ^-  -?-  -*- 

*ow'r,  all    his   pow'r 

-m-      -0- '  -f-     ^ 

dis- 

m 

A      ff^ 

W        ' 

k      k  •  ^     p 

m     1 

I^-       m       w 

s        •        P      HP 

1                              ^-^ 

1         1         5"      1         i 

V^^        1            1 

•                           1 

'           "^ 

L^       S                       1 

1 ^ k- 

r^ — ^ L_J 

m 


^^ 


■St 


Sloiuer. 


4 ^ 


■3^ 


z5<: 


9 


:i:i^itit 


atz=it 


:atzz3tzy; 


^ 


God 

te 


close. 


i 


Sing    a  -  loud,  Sing    a  -  loud,    Sing      a  -  loud     un  -   to 


*E| 


*=*: 


jfcirf  if  r'x^=^ 


■42- 


SI 


i 


I 


No.  164. 

H.  J.  L. 


Lead  Us  Saviour 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 
Lead   us   on    -     ward,  lead  us 


t 


£^ 


^ 


^^E^ 


SHrEJEEf 


^  -JT^t--S » S a 

1.  Lead  us    on-  ward  ten  -  der    Sav  -  iour  di  -  vine, 

2.  Lead  us    on-  ward  ev  -  er     Sav  -  iour  we  pray, 


^» 


-r-  T".^'  1^- 


I    I    I 

Lead  us    on, 
Lead  us    on, 


«=ft=t 


i=t 


on     -     ward, 

__j 


Lead    us 

S 


^ 


EEM 


^         I        1        p— TT--S:     -        -        -        - 

lead    us     on,    'Mid     the   sun  -  shine    or    where  dark   shad  -  ows    fall, 
lead    us     on,     Till      we    see      the   dawn     of   hope's  hap  -  py     day, 


^^^ 


t-- 


^f=± 


r- 


I      I     I       k     ^ 

on    -    ward,  lead      us      on, 


m 


rill/ 
lead  us    on,  lead 


1        I        I 
Lead  us    on. 


^      ! 

us    gent  -  ly 


on. 


f_-f^^E^EESE?.: 


^a. 


^E^ 


m^i 


"^t^-^^. 


1 h 


through  the  cares  that     lie      be 
by       thy   gent  -  le     hand    of 


Lead  us    on   -  ward,  lead  us    on  -  ward. 


■ii-XJ 


*l      1      ^: 


f^^ 


^^^^^^ESE?E^=^ 


'W=J^- 


\ — r-r 

Lead  us  on, 


I — 1— h 


lead   us 


on, 

A. 


lead  us  on,  lead  us  gent  -  ly      on, 


^ 


I 


■U. 


T=^- 


t=r: 


■I \ [ 


fore, 
love. 


till  life's  fleeting 

to    the  heav'nly 

0     lead     us 


^mm^m^msm^ 


ifait 


Lead 


us       on,     lead      us      on  -  ward    day      by        day. 

jL       jL       Jf^.  .     JL.     .m.       JL. 


m 


j^^-* 


^- 


years  are 
home    a  - 


o  er. 
bove. 
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Lead  Us  Saviour— Concluded. 


Chorus. 

On       -       ward. 


On 

I 


ward. 


on     life's  way, 


ud  ^  uJd  '^^^  I 


W^W^^ 


422- 


Ef. 


Lead    us        on  -  ward  day     by     day,     Lead   us 

J J         m 


all 


long  life's  way, 

I 


t-- 


?:: 


a=^ 


% 


ap-iT-T 


1£^ 


W 


We    will  praise  thee  ev   -  er.     We    will  leave  thee  nev  -  er     Lead   us    gent  -  ly 


E 


^ 


-:,HT- 


:te=lE 


^ 


Lead 


us 


Sav  -  lour,  lead    us. 


-^. 


i 


1=^ 


jEi 


*2i: 


^ 


fcjg     f"    '  ^=y-=^ 


f 


^S 


^     >«  -II  '  '  I'll 

Sav-  iour  by    thy  hand    of    love.  Lead  us   Sav-  iour  all    the  way, 
■Jgr-  r"  -i-:  4:  .-^     m      ^       .  •    . -..^-^      .      J 


H 1^ ^ 1 


Lead 


us 


^^=*^ 


gent   -   ly, 

4 \- 


^ 


e 


:k==i^: 


fj 


^S: 


I 

Till      we   reach  the  gates      of      day. 


t^ 


Lead     us        on 


5 


Lead     us    gent  -  ly, 


% 


^=^ 


^ 


I 


ts^ 


i 


-i 

ward,  lead     us      to      our  home     a  -  bove. 


ward. 


on 


SS3E^ 


^f 


1?|»   •    te      k-^4l^JK 


s^ 


^ 


I 


tc=ll 


lead  us,  lead  us  gent  -  ly,  lead  us, 


No.  165. 

C.  A.  M. 


Answer  "Yes.** 


C.  Attstin  Mtlm. 


h  N  fci  }=J;=^, 


-K  I  , 


^3^3^553: 


=as: 


-M-^-It 


1.  If     the  voice    of  God  should  come  to  you  to  -  day,  "  Con- se-crate     to      me  your  all;" 

2.  By  the  still  small  voice  your  Maker  speaks  to  you,  Are  you  will -ing  to  o-  bey? 
.3.  Can  you  now  with  faith  your  all  to  him  con- fide,  Trusting  in  his  grace  a-  lone? 
4.  Tho' you  have  dark    hours    InGeth-sem  -a  -   ue,  And  your  eyes   are  filled  with  tears:, 


—^^    ^ 1, — , — r— t?— 1^ 


-^ 


m 


m 


SFJ^^rrjMrd^ 


W 


S-  d 


JS±^ 


q=q: 


— -j ! 1 1%_  — ^ ^ -0f. 


If         he  asked    of    you  the  treasures  held  so    dear, Would  you  an- swer    to      his  call? 
"Would  you  answer  "  Yes "  and  not  a    ques-tion    ask  If         it       be      to      go      or  stay? 
Can    you  an-swer  "  Yes "  if  God  re-quires  of     you  Ev  -    ry     com -fort   you  have  known? 
When  the  way  seems  darkest  light  is    sure    to  break;  Trust  in     God   and   stay  your  fears. 


■%±\-\^^-%'=i% 


^M 


^m 


n 


tz=t 


t2ZI^=t2=l^  ^=^=W=^-Z=H 


% 


5-?-=r=f=r 


I — "f 


Choeus. 


I 


4 1- 


m 


S5 


■=i: 


*!=^?EEg: 


-<&- 


-*r(*=^ 


r- 


Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls,  For  the  Lord  has  work  for    you      to    do, 


Answer  "  Yes ' 


when  he  calls. 


^3= 


#±M 


^£ 


M-m- 


■^-u-^~t 


-T-—^ 


^^—^-\ — t^ — ^ 


1 — \- 


^m 


IS 


i^ 


W 

will  blesa. 


*i 


Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls.  And  your  serv  -  ice      he 

Answer  "  Yes  "  when  he  calls, 


:4==f 


^ 


■^^-^ 


-Of  '  m 


:g=r-g^ 


^^^="5: 


:a^a^: 


will  bless, 


^— 5^i — L**   » 


J — 1 — i 


^ — I 1 — 


^ 


1^ 


rl: 


^r-gr-*^ 


Answer  *' Yes' 


when  he  calls. 


Answer  "  Ye« 


toiriMirtiMri. 
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Answer   Yes.**— Concluded. 


I 


1^=35:^ii=35^ 


1 


i 


5^^ 


^iEi 


Do   not    fal  -  ter,    hes  -  i-tate,  nor    ask  him  "Why? "  But    an  -  swer    "Yes." 


f:i=*=pf=iS 


t==i==t 


^ 


^ 


s>       ! 


^=^ 


S^ 


t=t 


f 


:g=±' 


^t—^ 


No.  166.    Yes,  the  Lord  Can  Depend  On  Me. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


4:—- ^^ ^S--^ — ■«--— ^ i 1 1 — h^sJ-v— — I ^— I — i — ^-. — I 1 — ^-T-« — rz^-j — ! 


1.  There  are  fields  that  to   har-vest  are  white,    And  a     reap-  er  with  joy      I  will      be; 

2.  There's  a     mes-sage  to  bear     far  and  near,     Of      a      Sav-iour  whose  love  sets  ns     free, 

3.  There  are    souls  who  are  drift -ing     a  -  way,      Let  me  bring  them,  dear  Lord, unto      thee. 


:t=:t=t=t 


:t=t==Et==t:=t- 

-i b« L^ 1 u^- 


^    5" 


:r=i*il^@^|^: 


Golden  sheaves  will  I  bring,  to  my  Mas- ter  and  King,  For  the  Lord  can  de-pend  on  me! 
And  the  call  ringing  clear,glad  of  heart  will  I  hear,  For  the  Lord  can  de-pend  on  mel 
I      will  seek  them  to-day,     I  will  haste  nor     de-lay,    For  the  Lord  can  de-pend  on     me! 


Chorus. 


U^  III  ^  111 

Yes,  the  Lord  can  de-pend   on     me.  Yes,  the  Lord  can  de-pend     on     me; 

on    me,  on    me: 


r^tU^ 


^^^u=r 


:t:=t=7-t=t: 


k  -^-r 

^--^-4 


t=X-=X=--:\^^—m.^-^-m—f=-^-t-t^ 


-K— V 


-J-..-I- 


1/  ? 

And  his  name  I'll  confess,  un- to    him      I  say  "  j^es, "  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on    me! 


g=S^I 


•tpf— 5^- 


-p.x:pL_f^ — ^^.^. 


t:*-.-^_^_:fcr:.^JfL 


-I V-m 1 — T-l P^ f- — I — H-i^ — »■--» 


1        1^   >    I        u* 
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No.  167.       Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


Geobgb  Duffibij). 


m 


i 


J 1- 


-I 1- 


Adam  Geibel. 

-J \ L_ 


i 


5t=5t: 


3t=* 


^ 


fe 


^tU 


Je  -  i 


f--r^*^ 


^s-HF 


77 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye    sol-diera  of    the  cross 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call    o  -  bey, 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Stand  in  hisr  strength  a- lone; 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus.  The  strife  will  not  be    long; 


4.  Stand  up,  stanaup   lor    Je  -  sus,  ine  striie  w 


Lifl  high  his  roy  -  al 
Forth  to  the  mighty 
The  arm  of  flesh  will 
This  day  the  noise  of 


1 — r — t- 


^ 


^^^ti^^^twH^ 


7^ 


ban  -  ner.  It    must  not    suf-fer    loss:      From  vie -fry    un  -  to       vie  -  fry    His 

con  -  flict,  In    this    his    glorious  day;   *'Ye      that  are  men  now  serve   him'*  A  - 

fail      you,  Ye   dare  not  trust  your  own;     Put     on    the  gos  -  pel      arm  -  or,    Each 

bat  -    tie,  The  next,  the  vie -tor's  song:    To      him  that    o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth,  A    , 


m=^ 


^^ 


i  i      'r    1=^=^ 


\ 


I 


?=F-F 


r^=^ 


:±1— t- 


r 


tf'jjj^lj:    % 


:F=t 


a 


viJ  i  ^^^ 


3Lji-^ 


f 

sh'd 


rr 


m 


arm  -  y  shall  he  lead,    Till    ev-'ry  foe  is  vanquish'd,And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let    courage  rise  with  dan-  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r;  Where  du-ty  calls  or    dan-  ger,  Be      nev  -  er  want-ing    there. 
crown  of  life  shall  be;      He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 


^± 


^ 


P 


^ 


^ 


■f^ 


1-T 


Chorus.  Harmony. 

A 


f 


f 


i 


t: 


7~^s~~i 


J: 


i 


^3^=^ 


# 


f 


fzT=7 


Stand    up 


^ 


for      Je  -  sua,       Ye      sol  -  diers     of     the 

stend  up  J  ^ 
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Lift 
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bif  h  his    roy  -  al      ban  -   ner.    It    must  not,        it   must    not     suf  -  fer      loss. 
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I  Shall  Have  Glory  Untold. 


James  Rowe. 


HalDOR  LUiLENAS. 


iil^p^P^^^P^^ 


1.  Aft  -  er     the     la-bors    of  earth  all    are  done,     Aft  -  er    the    last    try-ing 

2.  Aft  -  er     the    sun     of    this    life   has  gone  down,    When  I      no     Ion  -  ger  shall 

3.  If   when     I      en  -  ter    the    cit  -  y       of   gold,     Numbered  as    one     of   the 
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bat  -  tie       is    won,        If        I     may  look     on  God's  glo  -  ri  -  ous    Son, 

see      the  world's  frown,    When  I        be  -  hold   him   who  wore   the  thorn-crown, 

true     of     the    fold,        I        my      Redeem  -  er      and  King  may     be  -  hold, 
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I      shall  have    glo  -    ry       un 


un    -    told. 


I      shall  have    glo 

shall 
-9-- «>- 


yes. 
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glo  -  ry  un  -  told, 
told, 

glo  -  ry  un  -  told, 
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In    that  bright  cit  -  y      of 

bright 


that 


cit  -  y      of     gold; 

gold; 
cit   -  y      of    gold; 
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I     may  see  him   who    suffered  for   me;        I  shall  have  glo  -  ry    un  -   told. 
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Able  to  Keep. 


'Though  he  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  in  him."— Job  xiii  :  15. 


S.  L.  SoNUBAi  Keskar,  M.  D. 


believed,"— 2  Tim.  i:  12. 


'For  I  know  whom  I  have 

Wm.  T.  Meyer. 


1.  Je   -  sus    my  Lord,  my  life,  my  all, 

2.  The  storms  of  life  are  fierce  and  dark, 

3.  Tho'  hard  the  cross,  the  bur     -  den  great, 

4.  The    bat  -  tie,  Lord,  is  thine,  and  we 


In  thee  I 
And  hosts  of 
And  I  so 
Tho'    foe  may 


trust,  in 

Sa      -  tan 

weak,  so 

kill  us, 


thee  I 

press  me 

poor,  un 

yet  I 


hide; 

hard; 

done; 

see 
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I      know  thou      wilt  not 

But  still     thy  strength  can 

Yet    on     thy       side  I'll 

Thy  blood  sets      poor  dead 
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me 


let 

keep  my 

stand  and 

cap      -  tives 


fall, 
bark, 
wait, 
free. 


^ 


Nor    wan  -  der  from 

Tho'    bro  -  ken  and 

Till     vie  -  to  -    ry 

Tho'  fierce  the  war 

V 


thy        side, 
sin  -  marred, 
is         won. 
may  be. 
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Chorus. 
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In    thy  dear  hands      of  love    I     lay, 
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Ful  -  fil    thy  pur  -  pos  -  es      in     me; 
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Teach  me     to     say     from    day 
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day, 


Thy  will    be     done      in    me. 
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BcT.  Johnson  Oatmam,  Jit. 


I  Know  He's  Mine. 


B.  FsAME  Bum. 


1.  There's  One  a  -  bove  all  earth- ly  friends  Whose  love  all  earth  -  ly    love  transcends, 

2.  He's   mine  be- cause  he    died  for     me,   He   saved  my  soul      he    set  me    free; 

3.  He's   mine  be- cause  he's    in    my  heart,  And  nev  -  er,  nev   -  er  will  we    part; 

4.  Some   day    up  -  on  the  streets  of    gold  Mine  eyes  his    glo   -  ry  shall  be  -  hold, 
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With  joy     I     wor  -  ship  at      his  shrine  Andcry/TraiseGod,  I  know  he's  mine." 
Just   as    the  branch  is      to      the  vine     I'm  joined  to  Christ;   I  know  he's  mine. 
Then,while  his  arms     a  -  round  me  twine,  I'll    cry    for    joy,    "I  know  he's  mine." 
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Chorus. 
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dear 


I    know  he's  mine, this  friend  so     dear, He  lives  with 

I  know  he's  mine,  this  friend  so  dear, 
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me, he's   ev  -  er     near;  . 

He  lives  with  me,  he's 
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....  Ten  thousand  charms, 

•r  near;  Ten  thousand  charms. 
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a-roundhim    shine, And,  best  of     all,        I    know  he's     mine. 

a  -  round  him  shine. 
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Hark!  Hark!  My  Soul. 


Frederick  William  Faber. 


m^^^M 


Adam  Geibel. 


^PiPi 


5^ 

1.  Hark!  hark!  my  soul!     an-  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell  -  ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and 

2.  On  -  ward  we     go,        for  still     we  hear  them  sing  -  ing,  "Come,  weary     souls!     for 

3.  Rest  comes  at  length;  tho'  life     be   long  and   drear  -  y,  The     day  must  dawn,    and 

4.  An  -  gels,  sing  on;      your  faith-ful  watch-es   keep-  ing,  Sing     us  sweet  frag  -  ments 
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^^m 
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o-  cean's  wave-beat  shore:  How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-ed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 

Je  -  sus  bids  you     come!"  And    thro'  the  dark      its    ech-oes  sweetly      ring    ing, 

darksome  night  be     past;  Faith's  journey  ends       in     welcome  to   the     wea  -  ry, 

of      the  songs  a  •    bove;  Till    morn-ing'sjoy    shall  end  the  nightof   weep- ing. 


m^ 


^ 
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^^^^^s. 


Refrain,     unison,  melody  in  Bass  Clef 


Of      that  new    life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
The      mu-  sic     of      the  gos-pel  leads  us  home.  (  »  i      x-    t  a  »       *• 

And  heav'n,the  hearts  true  home,will  come  at  last.  hAn-gelscf  Je  -  sus.  An  -   gels    of 
And  life's  long  shad  -  ows  break  in  cloudless  love. 


light;         Sing  -     ing  to     wel- come  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 
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Je-  sus,     an  -  gels  of    light,     Sing  -  ing  to  wel-come  the  pilgrims    of    the    night 


iesffiafSfSEE^tfSg 


mmmmmmm 


Oopyright,  MCMI.  by  Geibel  &  Lehman.     Used  by  permission 


-r 


No.  172.  Just  the  Whispered  Name  of  Jesus. 


Effie  Stevens. 

Quite  Slowly. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Just  the  whispered  name  of 

2.  Just  the  whispered  name  of 

3.  Just  the  whispered  name  of 

4.  Just  the  whispered  name  of 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


-  sus  Thrills  my  soul  with  deep-  est  love; 

-  sus  Drives  a  -  way    de  -  sire      to  sin; 

-  sus  Fills  my  heart  with  joy     uq    -  told, 

-  sus  Makes  me  long    to  tell      to  all 
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Turns  my  thoughts  from  earthly  pleasures     To    the     ho  -  ly   joys      a  -     bove. 

Gives  me  cour  -  age  to     bear  brave  -  ly      All  life's  bit  -  ter    dis  -   ci  -    pline. 

That  some  day    his  gra-  cious  pres  -  ence    I     shall  cer  -  tain  -  ly      be  -     hold. 

How  he  saves,  from  sin  and    sor  -   row,   Those  who  list-  en    to      his  call. 
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K'efkain. 
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Just  the  whispered  name  Brings  the  peace  of  heaven  near;  Blessed,  blessed  name  to  hear! 
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The  name  of    Je  -  sus.      Precious 
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name,  0   how  sweet!  Hope  of 

Precious  name,  O  how  Bweet! 
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earth  and  joy  of  heav'n;  Precious  name,        0  how  sweet!  Hopeofearthandjoyofheav'n. 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 
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No.  173.     Let  the  Gospel  Light  Shine  Out. 


Eev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Standing,  like    a  lighthouse,  on    the  shores  of  time,  Looking  o'er  the  waves  of 

2.  There  are  hu-m an  shipwrecks  ly  -  ing   all      around;  0     whatmor-al  darkness 

3.  Do      not  let    the  bush  -  el  cov  -  er   up  your  light,  Keep  your  lamp  in  or  -  der, 

4.  Try     to  live    for  Je  -  sus  till   this  life     is  o'er,  For     a -long  this  pathway 
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dark-  ness,  sin     and  crime,  O  -  pen   up   your  win  ■ 

ev   -    'ry  where    is  found!  Warn  some  oth  -  er  ves 

trimmed  and  burning  bright;  Try    to    be       a  bless 

you     will  pass    no  more;  Till    he  bids    you  wel 


dows, there's  a   work   sublime: 
•  sels     off  from  dang' rous  ground: 
-  ing,  bright  -  en    up    the  night: 
the   oth  -  er  shore, 
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Chorus. 


-75)— ■ 


:&z=r 


■m-'—m- 


=5 


-^ — ^-> — »^-H \— 

Let    the   gos  -  pel  light  shine 
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Let    the  gos  -  pel  light  shine 
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out.  Let    the  gos-  pel  light  shine     out;  While  your  lamp    is 

shine  out,  shine   out; 
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burn  -  ing,  keep    the   win  -  dow   clean,     Let      the    gos  -  pel  light  shine    out. 
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Duet.  Espressivoso. 


GQd*s  Way. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 
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1.  God's  way  is    the  best  way,    Tho'     I   may  not     see  Why  sor-rows  and  tri    -  als 

2.  God's  way   is    the  best  way,    My     path  he  hath  plann'd,    I'll    trust   in   him  al   -  way 

3.  Gkxi's  way  shall  be  my   way,    He   know-eth  the     best.  And  lean-ing   up  -  on     him, 
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Oft    gath-er  'round  me; 
While  holding  his     hand. 
Sweet,  sweet  is  my    rest. 


He  ev  -  er  is  seek  -  ing  My  gold  to  re  -  fine, 
In  shad-ow  or  sun  -  shine  He  ev  -  er  is  near, 
No  harm  can  be  -  fall      me,     Safe,  safe  shall  I       be. 


-A ! m I I  I  -  ^    *— n 


^ 


im 


$ 


Chorus.  Animato. 
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So     hum-bly    I     trust   him,  My  Sav-iour  di  -  vine. 

"With  him  for  my    ref  -   uge,  I  nev  -  er  need    fear. 

I'll    cling  to  him  ev  -    er,  So  pre-cious  is      he. 
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God's  way   is    the    best  way, 


i^-li^^ 


-m-^-^: 


:t?:^tz=k: 


rit. 


iEg^3EH^-=35 


--m^=^- 


'W — "*" 


-li-   -^^-#-^ 


God's  way  is    the  right  way,    I'll  trust  in  him  al  -   way.     He  knoweth  the     best. 
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J.  E.  Rankin. 


God  Be  With  You. 
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1.  God      be  with  you    till  we    meet     a  -  gain,  By      his  coun-sels  guide,  up-hold  you, 

2.  God      be  with  you    till  we    meet     a  -  gain,  'Neath  his  wings  pro-tect-ing,  hide  you, 

3.  God      be  with  you    till  we    meet     a  -  gain.  When  life's  per-ils  thick  confound  you, 

4.  God      be  with  you    till  we    meet     a  -  gain.  Keep  love's  banner  float- ing   o'er  you, 

1  I      -^-   -^-   -^-   JS-   -^ 


With  his  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly  fold  you, 
Dai  -  ly  man  -  na  still  pro- vide  you, 
Put  his  arms  un  -  fail- ing' round  you, 
Smitedeath's  threat'  ning  wave  before  you, 


God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
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Till      we 
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Till    we    meet, 
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till      we      meet,... 

till       we     meet,     till    we    meet,      ^ 
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God      be     with  you     till     we    meet       a  -     gain. 
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Blessed  Assurance— Concluded. 
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This  is    my    sto  -  ry,    this    is    my  song,    Praising  my  Sav  -  iour  all    the  day  long; 
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This    is    my    sto  -  ry,    this  is    my  song.    Praising  my  Sav  -  iour  all    the  day  long. 

h>.^^      -^      ^    4L.    J^    ^ 
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No.  179. 

Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


The  Name  of  Jesus. 


E.   S.   LORENZ. 


1.  The  name  of  Je-sus    is  so  sweet,  I  love  its  mu  -  sic    to  repeat;  It  makes  my  joys  full 

2.  I  love  the  name  of  him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs  and  bears  a  part;  Who  bids  all  anxious 

3.  That  name  I  fond-ly  love  to  hear.    It  never  fails  my  heart  to  cheer,  Its  mu-sic  dries  the 

4.  No  word  of  man  can  ev-er  tell    How  sweet  the  name  I  love  so  well;  0     let  itsprais-es 


^^ 


ft»:ze±z_r[f-g-g-p^rg-g--fee 
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t=  12=12; 


IE 


t^ 


'^=^ 


^=t=^ 


^^^^E^^ 


Chorus 


^^iS^ 


w=rr^^ 


and  complete,  The  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

fears  depart — I      love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

fall  -  ing  tear;  Ex  -  alt  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

ev  -  er  swell,  0  praise  the  name  of  Je  -  sus! 

1.  The  precious  name 


^^ 


.:it- 


f=^ 


1t^ 


^^=1^=^ 
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' '  Je  -  sus, ' '  O  how  sweet  the  name ! 
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'  'Jesus, ' '  ev'ry  day  the  same; '  'Jesus, ' '  let  all  saints  proclaim  Its  worthy  praise      for-  ev  -  er. 

Its  worthy  praise 
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No.  180.       Do  Something  for  Somebody. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  ^-TILLMAN  Martin. 


'^        '^         '<  . 

1.  Do  something  for  somebody   ev  -  'ry  daj%  To  help  them  a-  long  in  the  heaven  -  ly  way; 

2.  Do  something  for  somebody   ev  - '  ry  day,  The  one  by  your  side  may  be  far  from  life' s  way; 

3.  Do  something  for  somebody  ev'  ry  day,  You  may  not  do  much,  you  can  speak,  you  can  pray; 


^M 


:fcS=:t2: 


■tt— ti— k- 


*_^te_::^^F: 


;i 


-J>-JV 


^      H^^^V 


A  ' '  liv-  ing  e  -  pis-tie' '  are  you  for  God,  A  witness  for  Je  -  sus  the  glo  -  ri  fied  Lord. 
Then  bring  him  to  Je-  sus  this  ver  -  y  hour.  His  love  has  redeem' d  you, go  tell  of  his  pow'r. 
What-ev-er    is  done  for  the  bless-ed  Lord,  Sometime, 'tis  his  promise,  receives  a    re-ward. 


£EE^£|^E£E£E^EgE^^^£^^p;^ 


Chorus. 
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Do  some  -  thing  for  some 


bod 


ev  -     ry 


day.         Go    scat   -    ter    some 


m^-- 


^±^: 
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bless    -    ing      a  -  long    life's        way;       Give  help         to       thy  neigh  -  bor,      be 
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SEd; 
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g-l bzzzbztzzizt 
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:=l=3: 


:S=PtiSr 


watch  -  ful,         pray;        Do  some- thing  for  some  -  bod  -  y      ev  -    'ry  day. 


ib^jzt 
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181. 

C.    MABTI^y. 


Still  Sweeter  Every  Day. 


C.  Austin  Milks. 


1.  To      Je-sus  ev- 'ry  day    I    find  my  heart   is  clos- er  drawn;  He's  fair- er  than  the 

2.  His    glo  -  ry  broke  up-on    me  when  I      saw  him  from  a  -  far;  He's  fair-  er  than  the 

3.  My  heart   is  sometimes  heavy,  but    he  comes  with  sweet  relief ;  He    folds  me    to      hia 
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fe 


m¥^ 
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1ci=t=t 


t=:X 


i^ii.  bi.  Ig^-fc^^ 


i^kik: 


1/     >    1/ 
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glo  -  ry  of  the  gold  and  pur-  pie  dawn;  He's  all  my  fan  -  cy  pict  -  ures  in  its 
lil  -  y,  bright-er  than  the  mom-ing  star;  He  fills  and  sat  -  is  -  fies  my  long-  ing 
bos  -  om  when  I     droop  with  blighting  grief ;  I      love    the  Christ  who  all    my   bur-  dens 

P  '     P      P   '     P : r ^. r— 
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^^^^^^^ 


^i=t 


i^=t 


fairest  dreams,  and  more  ;Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore, 
spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore. 
in      his  bod -y    bore;   Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he     was     the  day     be-fore. 
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Chorus. 
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The      half 

The      half  cannot    be 


^ 


^ 


can-not  be    fan-cied  this      side the  golden 

fan-  cied  on    this    side  the  g^ol-den  shore,  The  half  cannot  be  fan-  cied  on  this 
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shore ;  O 

side  the  golden  shore; 

-rf.rrrr. 


there he'll  be  still  sweeter    than  he        ev  -  er  was  be-fore. 

O  there  he'll  be  far  sweeter  than  he  ever  was  before,  than  he  ever  was  before. 


mm;\y[uuf^^rWtHfm 


^fc^ 
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No.  182. 

C.  A.B. 


tf  Jesus  Goes  with  Me. 


(T.  AtlSTIN  MiLEa. 


1.  It    may    be    in    the  val  -  ley,  where  countless  dangers  hide;  It   may    be    in   the 

2.  It    may    be     I  must  car  -  ry    the    blessed  word  of      life  A-  cross  the  burning 

3.  But    if      it    be    my  por  -  tion    to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It      is    not  mine  to  question    the  judgments  of  my  Lord,  It      is    but  mine  to 


^E^ 
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vP                     d         d 

.      ^        /^^ 
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^     -^-   "     "    '        '■            1  -i 

sun  -  shine  that     I,      in  peace,    a    -    bide; 
des  -  erts     to  those    in    sin  -  ful       strife; 
bur -dens    be-yond  the    bil- low's    foam, 
fol  -  low    the    lead-ings    of     his      Word; 
-•-                ^     -m-      -0-      m^'^^m 

But  this    one  thing    I        know —  if 
And  tho'     it     be     my        lot          to 
I'll  prove  my  faith    in        him —   con- 
But   if       to     go     or        stay,        or 

r^*            ^ 

r                \          ' 
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^1          1 
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\           \          > 

1        1^     1         1^ 

it        be  dark  or        fair.  If    Je  -  sus     is  with     me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where  I 

bear  my  col  -  ors      there,  If    Je  -  sus  goes  with     me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where  1 

fess    his  judgments    fair  And,  if     he  stays  with    me,  I'll  stay  an  -  y  -  where! 

whether  here  or       there,  I'll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  iour,  content  an  -  y  -  where! 
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Chorus. 


r^^^^^^±a^ 
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If   j€- BUS  goes  with  me,  I'll    go  .  .  .     An  -  y   -  where!  'Tis    heaven    to  me,  Wher- 

rii  go 

-•-•  -0-  -4h-  -m--m-m-*  -•-•  ■4^-*  -^^^-i*-   -^   H*- 
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M€lcyiB,  toy  EaU'liMk  Oik 
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If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me.-Con eluded. 


:^:=t=d^ 


fc3tziS; 


S=?  * 


to        bear;  .  .     If    Je  -  sus  goes  with  me,  I'll 
cross,     his      cross  to  bear; 
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No.  183.  Does  Jesus  Care? 

Rev.  Frank  E.  Gbaepf. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


6l*H&3?:i 


m^m. 


;S!=^ 


:^=S-:! 


'^* 


1.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  heart     is  pained   Too       deep-ly     for  mirth  and  song; 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way       is  dark      With  a    name   -  less  dread  and  fear? 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed     To  re  -  sist  some  temp-ta  -  tion  strong; 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear -est    on  earth     to  me, 


i 


fe* 


E^ 


-*— *- 


As  the  bur-<lenspress,and  the  cares  dis-tress.  And  the  "way  grows  wea-ry  aud  long? 
As  the  day-lightfades  in- todeepnightshades,Doeshecare  e-nough  to  be  near? 
When  for  ray  deep  grief  I  find  no  re- lief,  Tbo' my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  till  it    nearly  breaks — Is      it  anght    to  him?  Does  he     see? 


Chorus. 
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O     yes,     he   cares;     I    know     he  cares,  His  heart     is  touched  with  my      grief; 

.^.  If:     .^.    jfL.  J^< 
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-t2=tJ2=tz=t^: 


ad  lib.  1^ 


When  the  days  are  wea-  ry,  the  long  nights  drear-y,     I    know  my  Sav  -  iour     cares 

^  _        _  he  cares. 
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No.  184. 


Love's  Song. 


m 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Russell  Hancock  Miles. 
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1.  Kings  of  the  earth  dwell  in    pal-  a-  ces  fair,  Served  by   an   hundred      hands; 

2.  Not    for  the  wealth  of  the  world  would  I  part,From  him  who  dwells  with  me; 

3.  Joy-ful     I     sing    at   the   breaking  of  day,  Car  -   ol  -  ling  still     at      noon; 

4.  If      it     be      la  -  bor    or    rest  in    the  shade,  Or    just  to  stand  and     wait; 
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t^ 
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I    live  with  one  whom 'tis  glorious  to  serve,  Shackled  by  love's  soft 
Nor  would  I   wander     a  -  way  from  his  side,  Nor  from  his  love    be 
Such  is    the  joy    in    his    service      I    find,  Ev  -  en  -  tide  comes  too 
An  -  y   time,  all   the  time  read-  y     to  serve,  Ear  -  ly    it      be,     or 

i: 


bands, 
free, 
soon, 
late. 
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Refrain. 

So 
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love's  song,  Sweet 
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the     song,     glad 


the  throng, 
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Love  keeps  me  singing 

So  I 


my  journey     a 
sing 


-f^ 


_f22_^. 


love's 


long.  Sweet  is 
song,    Sweet 


the  song, 
the     song. 


glad 
glad 


the  throng 
is      the  throng, 


is 
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free, 
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of  blessings  so 

him  who 


I^ZZ^fe 


fT=P 


m 


Praismg  the  giv  -  er 
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free,  New  ev-  'ry  moment  for      me; 

gives    Bless      -       -      ing  blessings  so  free; 
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Where 
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Where 
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I  than  the   princes     of 
are  kings  of 
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their    gold,    their   bell 
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old;   Perished  their  gold,  their  bell 

old;      Gone  their    gold,     their   bell 


has 

has 


tolled, 

tolled. 
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Love's  Song.— Concluded. 
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I     am  an    heir  to    the    rich-es      above,  From  the  storehouse  of  endless  love. 
*-  -*-  -^-   — -   -^-     --  ^     p-    ^    42.   -^.        ^^^ 
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No.  185. 

E.  D. 

Sternly, 


The  Lesson  From  the  Lilies. 


Ella  Doughty. 


1.  Up  to  the  mount  went  the  Master  Where  he  sat  down  to  teach,  Beautiful  text  from  the  lilies 

2.  And  if  God  so  clothes  the  flowers,  Short  liv'd  in.  radiant  hue.  Will  he  not,  so  said  the  Master, 

3.  As  we  look  forth  on  the  flowers     Given  by  God  in    love,     Let  them  remind  us  each  hour, 

— I- 
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Chorus.  Strongly  marked. 


Blooming  within    his    reach.  | 

Child  of  man  care  for   you.      j-  Con-sid  -  er    the  lil  -  ies,     thus    Je  -  sus    spake,  They 

He    watches  from    a  -  bove. 
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And  yet  I    say      un  -  to    you         that 


toil      not,      neither  do  they  spin,    . 
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Sol-  o-mon  in    all    his    glo  -  ry    was       not    arrayed  like      one  of      these. 
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I  Belong  to  the  King. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 

Solo  or  Duet. 

^-A \- 


Maurice  A.Clifton. 
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^^m 


1.  I    be- long  to    the  King,    I'm   a  child  of  his    love,  I    shall  dwell  in    his 

2.  I    be-  long  to    the  King,    and  he  loves  me  I    know,  For  his   mer  -  cy  and 

3.  I    be-  long  to    the  King,    and  his  promise  is    sure.  That  we   all  shall  be 
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pal  -  ace 

kindness, 

gathered 
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so  fair; 
so  free, 
at    last 
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For  he  tells  of  its  bliss  in  yon  heav-en  a  -  bove,  And  his 
Are  un-ceas- ing  -  ly  mine,  wher-so  -  ev  -  er  I  go.  And  my 
In    his  kingdom  a -bove,    by  life's  wa-te^s  so  pure.  When  this 
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child 


of    his  love.   And  he  nev  -  er    for-sak-eth  his   own;     He  will  call  me  some 
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to  his    pal  -  ace     a  -  bove,      I  shall  dwell  by    his      glo  -  ri  -  fied  throne. 
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J.  B.  M. 


*  America  for  Christ. 

Rev.  James  Bruce  Mackay. 
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1.  Dear  Sav-iour,we  our  love  would  show,That  all  the  world  might  see, The  joy,  the  rest,  the 

2.  Help      us    the  gos-pel  news  to  tell.  Till  not  our  hearts  a-lone:    But  all  who  come  with 

3.  O     send  us  forth  as  flaming  brands.  Whose  sacred  beams  shall  shine :  Till  those  in  all  our 

4.  Thy    wondrous  gmce  on  us  be-stow,  And  fill  each  heart  and  mind, That  we  with  z^al  may 
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Chorus. 
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i 


4 1- 


^^ 


^^ 


it* 


■<S— =- 


peace  they  know,  Who  love  and  worship  thee.  ^ 

us       to  dwell.  Thy  sovereign  right  shall  own.  I  A  -mer-  i  -  ca,  A  -mer  -  i-ca!  Thro'- 

Is  -  land  lands,  Be-hold  the  light  di  -vine.    |      Last  verse. 

for- ward  go,    To  help  and  bless  man-kind.  •'  The  world  for  Christ,theworldforChrist,Thro'- 


out,  from  sea  to    sea.       We  want  A-mer-i  -    ca  for  Christ,  A-mer  -  i  -  ca,  the  free, 
out,  from  sea  to    sea.   We  want  the  whole  wide  world  for  Christ  To  set  the  nations  free. 


^m 


«=£ 


\^^ 


^ 


^-^ 


^ 


t=X 


^ 


■^=^ 
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No.  188.  America. 


Rev.  Samuel  Smith. 


Henry  Carey. 


* 


ir^.    !    ! 


^ 


■^ — ^ 


:tE=f: 


]S     p     S 


^    4  j     j    j 


*-f-^ir^^ 


St 


1.  My  coun-try  'tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib-er-ty.  Of    thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My    native  country, thee,  Land  of   the  no-ble,free,Thyname  I   love;   I    love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze.  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers' God,  to  thee.  Author    of    lib-er-ty,  To    thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 


1^^ 


t=t 


^  .^-  -r  ^-^ 


^  I  _  .        S=p: 


r  v^\¥ 


I 


* 


— h^-h- !    !    I ,  !    Is  I .  I    h  ^.  I    ^    ■  J  !  I    I  ■  I  11 


^ 


fa   -  thers  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride,  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake,  Letallthatbreathe  partake.  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,The  sound  prolong, 
land    be  bright  With  freedom's  ho-ly  light;  Protect  us  by  thy  might.  Great  God,  our  King. 


^ 


^m=^ 


III 


An 


^^ 


X\    Ti^ 


I 


^     ^ 


I         ^     I 


e^ 


J — U-t- 


*    After  the  last  stanza  sins  one  stanza  of  America. 


No.  189. 

London  Htvn  Book. 


I  Love  Him. 


BlCFosthl 


t^ 


^^ 


^¥=^ 


^ 


^ 


>-^^ 


1.  Gone  from    my  heart    the  world  and    all     its  charms,    Now,  thro'  the  blood,  I'm 

2.  Once       I      was  lost,     and   way  down  deep  in     sin,        Once    was      a  slave      to 

3.  Once       I      was  bound,  but  now     I     am     set  free;       Once     I      was  blind,    but 


m 


m 


u—u    u    k. 


«: 


«:^ 


^ 


it^=^ 


saved  from  all  a  -  larms;  Down  at  the  cross 
pas  -  sions  fierce  with- in;  Once  was  a-  fraid 
now    the  light    I      see;     Once       I      was  dead, 


my  heart  is      bending  low,  The 

to   meet  an     an  -  gry  God,  Bufc 

but  now    in  Christ  I  live  To 

.^    .^.    ^.    .^    .^.  jt.. 


^ 


V— U— iiz=l;z: 


42- 


I 


D.S. — cause  he    first  loved 
Fine.     Chorus. 


me 


And 


^ ^ — -v 


^S=^- 


:i==P 


9 


precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus  cleanses  white  as  snow, 
now  I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  stain  thro'  Jesus'  blood, 
tell  the  world  around  the  peace  that  he  doth  give. 

■     ^ — ^ • ) .f^ hr-r^ ^ r-r- 


«^        v^  s^ 


J'^JLS: 


I    love  him,    I   love  him    Be- 


t==t 


i 


\^  '^ 


-^ — ^ — t- 


purchased  my  sal  -    va  -  tion  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


No.  190. 


What  Did  He  Do? 


W.  Owen. 


i4j_lj 


t=^ 


m^^E^^^E^m 


-TSir 


^ 


1.  0      list- en    to  our  wondrous  sto-ry,  Once  we  dwelt  among  the  lost;    Yet,   Je-sus 

2.  No  angel  could  our  place  have  taken,  Highest  of  the  high  tho'    he;     He  nailed  un- 

3.  Will  you  surrender    to  this  Saviour,  Now  before  him  humbly    bow?  You, too, shall 


tzzt 


i^zt 


:^=tc 


\t$± 


t=t 


■I — \- 


1 — h 


^      Chorus. 


^m 


t=t 


bS^ 


-75t- 


»q     ^ 


z^jESt^Bn^i^ 


came  from  heaven's  glory  Us  to  save  at  aw  -  ful  cost! 
to  the  cross,  forsaken,  Was  One  ofthe  God-head  Three! 
come  to  know  his  fav-  or,  He  will  save  and  save  you  now! 

-^   -^  -^    hsz.  -^   -^- 


'  Who  sav'd  us  from  eternal  loss? 


t=i 


;N=*: 


J- 


Who 


<a    I  g? — r 


m^ 


m^ 


*=^ 


^ 


t=t 


What  Did  He  Do  ?— Concluded. 


^ 


^ 


4-u 


:*5=3i 


f 


W=^ 


-zt 


3ti 


^ 


|2- 


What  did  he  do?     Where  is  he  now  ?        In  heaven  in-ter  -  oed- ingi 
but  God's  Son  upon  the  cross  ?       He  died  for  you  I  Believe  It  thou,  In 


t9:a^--H- 


No.  191.        Some  Day  He'll  Make  it  Plain. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 

Solo,  or  all  in  unison. 


Adam  GeibeIi. 


g^g&^z:. 


-.^ 


:^^:1S 


>  P  -1 


i 


vr- 


in 


1.  I      do    not  know,     why  oft  'round  me,       My    hopes  all  shat  -  ter'd,  seem  to      ))e; 

2.  I     can- not    tell         the  depth  of     love,     Which  moves  the  Fa-ther's  heart  a  -  bove; 

3.  Tho'  tri-als  come     thro'  pass-  ing  days,     My    life   may  still       be   fiU'd  with  praise; 

J- 


mw^^ 


JizL^=Z=.^=t 


^mm 


tffrf'^j^ 


God's  per- feet  plan         I    can-not     see, But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 

My    faith  to    test,       my  love  to     prove, But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 

For   God  will  lead     thro' darken' d  ways, But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 

.0..  .  .*-  .0.. ,          ^^ — ^^                S      I           K      |""^|     1 


m 


:k=t: 


I 


Chorus. 


i^ 


3^^3-sJ 


^ — ^- 


ii^ 


m^ 


Some  day  he'll  make  it      plain    to    me,         Some  day  when  I      his      face  shall  see; 

f£3EEE|E^iE-^HEiESEE?5E|E3EFfeMiEi3 

fcd=|2— lS=t=z=tlzzit==l;«=lz--te=E3tiz-jt3ti=d 


:f-^; 


^.* 


E*?pE?t^^E^SEfe^-g^|E;iEF^E&=Efe^sEbEE3Ell 

1^       (  1^  ^      •        1^       I.J       I  -        I  -  -^_^ 


1^1  >  '      ^        ^       ^       \^        \^ 

Some  day  from  tears  I      shall    be  free,  For  some  day     I     shall  un  -    der  -     stand. 


^=$=^:^ 


:/. 


■^=1 


-5^—^- 
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No.  192. 


Grace  Gordon. 

Solo  or  Duet 


The  Master's  Garden. 


Adam  Gesbel. 
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■V-N 


^^ 
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5=* 


3^ 


■*-*- 


^ar^ 


1.  In  the  garden  of  the  Master,BlooDi  theflow'rs  so  bright  and  fan*,  Which  his  hand  in  love  has 

2.  In  the  gar  -  den  of  the  Mas-ter,  LiUies  bloom  in  white  ar-ray,    Breathing  forth  a  ho-  ly 

3.  In  the  gar  -  den  of  the  Mas-ter  All  is  joy  and  endless  peace,  For  his  love  shall  ev-er 


I^ 


mm 


BeB 


^P=?c 


^ 


^^ 


$ 


l^szuv 


:^^czs 


li^=:S 


f 


3siEj 


:^t:fi 


S^S^ 


*^^ 


f    cy 


planted,  Which  He  guards  with  tend'  rest  care.  Naught  can  harm  the  fragrant  blossoms.  Wintry 

m  -  cense.  In  the  breeze  their  censers  sway,  Like  the  throngs  of  shining  an- gels.  By  the 

cher  -  ish,  And  his  care  can  nev-  er  cease,   There  be-yond    the  shining  por  -  tal,    In  the 


J3T3 


S 


m 


-l*-Ht 


m 


cffosf 
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r 


0—^ 
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* 


>^-A — ^ 


J^ 


^=&=:^ 


1^~1^M^     i.  H— 4^ — -f-.        \-^^^m^  I    i  -^-    IS    ^1 J  li    I 


^.                        if-  w    w    1^^  -      -  -^  ^  _^  _^- _^.  :g. ; 

storms  can  never  blight.  For  the  sunshine  of  his  presence,  Sheds  for  aye  its  wondrous  light, 

bright  and  jasper  throne,  In  the    gar-  den  of  the  Master,  When  they  bloom  for  him  alone, 

realms  of  light  a  -  bove,  Earthly  flow'rs  shall  bloom  immortal  In  the  gar-den  of  his  love. 


^^™^^^^« 


m 


1 


m 


lt3t 


¥^tit: 


m  0 


Chorus. 
When  we  meet 


$ 


in  heaven's  gar-den,  When  the  gates 

-h h^ fcr— J -I N N \ 


are 


o-pen  wide. 


1^==]^ 


i 


1^=s=H 


I 


i 


^rn^ 


"^x^ 


■rrr 


When  we  meet,  we  meet  in  heaven' s  garden,  When  the  gates,  the  gates  are  o-pen,  o-  pen  wide, 


p    P    P    0 


^^ 


^-=^ 
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:t2=t^ 


¥■    ^     bK^-V- 


^     ^     ^     ^ 


We  shall  gath 


i 


fe^*s 


er    all   our    HI  -  lies,  Growing    at 

-J^ — pa 


our  Saviour's  side. 
— ^ 


^ 


rrx^ 


^ 


— ^ « H- 


We  shall  gath-  er,  gath-er    all   our    lil  -  lies,  Growing,  grow-ing  at  our  Saviour's  side. 
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C.  A.  M. 


^m 


He's  Able  and  Willing:. 

I  k.         i      V    I    Parts. 


C,  Austin  Miles. 


S 


^^e 


^ 


¥^^^ 


1.  A    sln-ner  more  wretched  than  I,  .  .  .  There  could  not       be;  .  .  .  Till    Je-susthe 

2.  His  pow-er  no  lim-it  can     know.     His    grace     is        mine;     His    love  He  is 

3.  He's  a  -  ble  and  will-ing  to       go,  .  .  .  O'er  mount- ains      steep,      Or    down  in  the 


m 


t 


^ 


»M^ 


_^ 1 N    ,  ..I  -i-^ P 


4-^M 


^^ 


i 


m 


-i#— i- 


-#-   -#-         -#- 


might-y,came  nigh,      To      set     me 
will-ing  to     show,    'Tis     love    di    - 
val-leyso     low,        Or      storm-y 


free,  I  opened  my  heart  to  His  call, 
vinel  His  mer-cy  is  of-fer'dto  day, 
deep:      If     will-ing  His  bidding  to     do. 


t=t: 
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i^^=£ 


^ 


f:^^^ 


-s-^ 


1 1: 


3t=3E 


r-^ 


^E 


^S 


3i!=iJ: 


^ 


3^ 


m 


z^^^^—^ 


*3t 


-^ — ^ 


His    own  to       be,      And  when    I   sur  -  ren  -  der'd  all,  . 

So     full,  so      free.     He'll  nev-er  turn  you     a  -    way. 

His     own  you'll  be,         I    know  He  can  keep  you     true. 


.  My  Lord  saved  me. 
.  For  He  saved  me, 
.   For    He  keeps  me. 


-0 — r* 


i 


:|=t: 


-t— ^~-^r  s>F- i Ik- 


i 


:U^| — ^ 


*^:^* 


f 


■i ^t- 

Chorus. 


CHORUS. 

1^ 


,E^ 


:il^^ 


A  -   ble will  -  inff 


'  ^  ^  r  b^~^^ 


^: 


He's    a-  ble  and  will-ing    to       save, 


will  -  ing, 

A  -    bio  and  will  -  ing,      a    -    ble  and  will-ing, 


^^ 


«=t 


^ 


'M— r 


4» — U— g^^U-l 


1i> — ^.^-k-|». 


j^p 


^    ^  ^ 


^^j-ij:  J  J 


IS  1^  1^^ ^^-: 1 « ^— r-       I  — 1 1 1— II 


He's     a    r    ble      and     will  -  ing 


to 


save. 


For 


*— — It-— *: 


-•r- .  y-^trS 


sf=f 


He    saved 


me. 


n 


Fsy- Tf 
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No.  194.       Somebody's  Praying  for  Yon. 


$ 


Ida  L.  Reeo. 

Duet.  Shwly. 


'& 


^^3 


r  iiS^5 


^=ti=r? 


1.  Come  to     the    Ea-ther,    0    wan-der-er  come,  Somebod-y'spray-ing    for  you, 

2.  God's  voice  is     call-ing,     0     do    not    de-lay,      Somebod-y'spray-ing    for  you, 

3.  Quench  not  the  spir  -  it    but  yield  from  your  heart,  Somebod-y'spray-ing    for  you. 


^^ 


-^ -»- 


■t=x. 


SEE 


>^r- 


^^42- 


■1 — \ — ^r 


m 


DUET. 


Q 


UARTET. 


;^l=at: 


-^ 


w 


^  4  r=^ 

^w-  -d-  -^  -^ 


t^ 


^r^TTl 


fl 


-r-  IqS- 1>*  :st  V  -*-   -    -  "  -^-  t}«-   - 

Turn  from  the  sin-paths  no    lon-ger    to  roiim  Somebod-y'spray-ing  for    you 

Bow    at   the  mer-cy-seat,  bend  while  you  may    Somebod-y'spray-ing  for    you 

God  waits  His  par- don,  His  peace  to    im-part    Somebod-y'spray-ing  for   you 

is  praying  for  yoii. 


iji^zz^tzjc 


-^  -^  .m-. 


f   I    r 


:|       I       I 


Duet.      ,      , 


^ 


-1—4- 


QUARTET. 


\ L 


tr 


atzSzf 


-r 


Somebod-y  loves  you  wherev-er  you  stray, Bears  you  in  faith  to  God  day  af-  terday; 

Somebody's  wrestling  in  pray' r  for  your  soul,  Longing  to     see  you  made  per-fect-  ly  whole; 

Kneel  in  your  weakness  confessing  your  sin  Tho'  they  are  many  and  dark  tho'  they'  ve  been; 


:b    »    Jg- 


]^ 


t=t: 


^ 


:U-I      I       \ 


>    k    k    ^ 


1 — r- 


1     I     r 


i 


Duet. 


Quartet. 


^ 


Pray'r-ful  -  ly     fol-lowvi  you  all  the  dark  way,  Somebod-y' s 
Down  where  the  bil-lows    of   Cal  -  va  -  ry    roll   Somebod-  y'  s 
0  -  pen  your  heart  let  love' s  cleansing  tide  in,    Somebod-  y '  s 

^. ! ^ey f*- 


-^ 


pray-mg  for  you,  for  you. 
pray-ing  for  you,  for  you. 
pray-ing  for  you,  for  you. 


n 


Chorus.  ("For  You  I  Am  Praying.")   Very  softly. 


^^^E^ 


=S5«S:t 


For     you    I  am  pray-ing,  For  you    I  am  pray-ing,  For  you    I   am  praying,  I'm  pray-ing  for  you. 
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Anchor  Your  Bark. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


I 


&m 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Look    well        to  your     oa  -  bles,    my    broth  -    er,            For  sev  -  ered   the 

2.  Con  -  cealed     by    the    gath  -  er  -  ing    dark  -  ness            Are  break  -  ers     of 

3.  So         an  -   chor  your  bark    to      the  Christ  -  rock,           And  ask      the  dear 

fe— ^— ^— .s___^____^^^,^_]s , 


SES=^: 


-j^=n 


m 


C-iE 


:^=k 


i 


SSEi^i 


L=^._!S_ 


:^:zz:^z:^z:qsitM: 


-|^-^---JV 


^^^ES 


^--^ 


faith  strands  may  be,        Take  heed   lest  you  slip  from  your  moor  -  ings,       And 
sin,    just     at      hand;      0       soul!  There  is  ma  -  ny      a       dan  -    ger         To 
Je  -    sus      to        be         Your   pi  -   lot,    to  guide  you    in      safe  -    ty  To  the 


"^-m- 


S 


:^z=t;2=tz: 


--^-0: 


^r- 


9 ^- 


Chorus. 


-»— =^l» »' 


^ 
^rf 


^^J^Sl^^-^^Hz^rzzJ; 


t^ 


^-^J^- 


at=qv 


=^ 


-=i-=i- 


storm-toss' d  lie  out  on  life's    sea.  ] 
keep    you  from  gaining  the   land.  ?■ 

J.    J 


U^   i^  U  U  ^"^   "^    1^  * 

Drift      -        -      ing  a  -  way, 


shores    of     e  -    ter 


ty. 


Drift  -  ing    a  -  way, 


m^- 


:P=t 


-n-^- 


t^^E^^ 


drift 


^  >  > 


ing    a  -  way, 


;a^^— ^— 3|— ^— ^n 


fe=r== 


:r^- 


>    ti^    k    U*    U* 


i/      ?    ^    > 
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S 
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:itz«i; 
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"5-rr- 


I      i>  I     r 
^    >  \^  ^ 


l^    >  i^  tx 
drift     -        -     ing  a  -  way,    .... 

drift-  ing  a  -  way,  drift-  ing  a  -  way, 


Far  from  the  home  of  the 


-9~^ ha  -i^-hs— ha 


:iJ-"t2~S=;^t? 


x=x=t 
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"51 
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blest,         Then 

1^ 


l^i^lii^3fe-S^^§^^^iJJ 
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-m m- 


-^       -^-  -w-    --0-    -w- 

chor  your  soul  on  the  Christ-rock,        For    un  -  der  its  shad-  ow 


IS      rest. 
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For  You  and  For  Me. 


W.  L.  T. 

Very  slow. 


Will.  L.  Thompson. 


^ 


^ 


:^ 


■m      ^ 


^^^- 


1.  Soft  -    ly     and    ten  -  der  -  ly       Je  -  sus      is  call  -  ing —  Call  -  ing    for 

2.  Why  should  we     tar  -  ry    when     Je  -  sus      is  plead  -  ing —  Plead-  ing    for 

3.  Time      is     now  fleet  -  ing,    the      mo-  ments  are  pass  -  ing —  Pass  -  ing  from 

4.  0          for    the    won  -  der  -  ful      love     he     has  prom  -  ised —  Prom-ised    for 

1^ fs- 


-£ 


^^^: 


t: 


^^^^^ 


^=^=^: 


5       1^ 


fcr 


[^^: 


^=F=1;^= 


r-^ 


^^:^J-- 


s^- 


you  and   for  me; 

you  and    for  me? 

you  and  from  me; 

you  and   for  me; 


m 


See,     on    the    por-tals  he's  wait -ing  and  watching — 

Why  should  we  lin  -  ger  and  heed  not    his  mer-  cies — 

Shad-ows  are  gath  -  er  -  ing,  death-beds  are  com  -  ing — 

Tho'    we  have  sinned, he  has    mer  -  cy  and  par  -  don — 


t 


i 


m 


t^t 


1/      • 


:N^=^: 


^:zz:i^Fiz:3 


Refrain. 


Watching  for  you  and   for 

Mer  -  cies  for  you  and   for 

Com  -  ing  for  you  and   for 

Par  -  don  for  you  and  for 


me. 
me? 
me. 
me. 


m  ^  1^    I 

Come  home,    .    . 


come  home. 


Come  home, 


come  home, 


riL^ >^  Pk        j.   PP 


Ye    who     are    wea  -  ry,     come  home 


Ear  -  nest  -  ly,    ten  -  der  -  ly 


call  -  ing —         Call  -  ing,      0       sin  -  ner,    come      home! 


&m 
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Irvin  H.  Mack. 


Decide  for  Jesus. 


Arthur  Wilton. 


m^^^^msw^mimm 


1.  How     oft  a  -  cross  life's  nar- row     path  As  on  we    tread      the      way, 

2.  O         who       will  make  the  stand  this     day,  To  take  the    path       of      right? 

3.  The    plead  -  ings    oft  -  en     you  have  heard,  The  Sav  -  iour  calls  you:  "come,'* 

4.  The    world      al  -  lures  with  prom-ise      vain,  Yet  death  the     end  must      be, 
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There  comes      to      us      the  still,    small  voice,  "Give     me       your  heart  to  -    day.' 

His       ways       are  paths  of      love   and     peace,    The      end         is  joy  and     light. 

Re    -    turn,     tho'    far      you     are      a  -    stray.      Your  foot  -  steps  turn        to    "home 

But      sweet      the    life     our    Sav  -  iour  gives.      It        lasts         e  -  ter  -  nal  -    ly. 
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De  -  cide  for     Je  -  sus, 
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de  -  cide    for     Je  -  sus. 
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No       Ion  -  ger  make  de  -  lay. 
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de  -  cide   for      Je  -  sus,    Make   this 
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No.  198, 


Just  as  I 

4 


1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  1  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within  and  fears  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 


5 


6 


Am. 

Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  1  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come!  1  come! 
Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  1  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

—Charlotte  Elliott. 


No.  199. 


0  Worship  the  King, 


Robert  Grant. 


P.  J.  Haydn. 
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1.  O,        wor  -  ship    the    King     all  -    glo  -  rious  a   -   bove,    And  grate  -  ful 

2.  O         tell      of       his  might,    and     sing       of  his     grace,  Whose  robe      is 

3.  Thy   bouu  -  ti   -  ful     care     what  tongue  can  re   -   cite  ?      It  breathes  in 

4.  Frail  chil-dren     of     dust,     and      fee  -    ble  as       frail,      In    thee      do 
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love;  Our    Shield  and  De  -  fend  -   er,  the 

space;  His     char  -  iots        of     wrath     the  deep 

light,  It    streams  from  the     hills,      it  de   - 

fail;  Thy      mer  -  jies  how      ten  -    der!  how 
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An-cient    of      Bays,  Pa   -    vil-ioned   in      splen-dor,  and  gird  -  ed  with  praise, 

thun-der-clouds  form.  And    dark     is       his     path     on    the  wings  of  the   storm, 

scendsto    the    plain,  And   sweet -ly     dis  -   tils     in     the  dew   and  the     rain, 

firm     to     the      end!  Our     Mak  -  er,     De  -  fend  -  er,     Re    -  deem-er,  and  Friend. 


wm- 


J^m: 


:t=t 


-fs- 


? 


t= 


i 


^*: 


gigl 


No.  200. 


John  Keble. 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 


Peter  Ritter.  Arr.  by  William  H.  Monk. 
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1.  Sun       of     my    soul,   thou  Sav  -  iour  dear.      It       is      not  night    if      thou     be  near. 

2.  When  the    soft    dews    of      kind  -  ly    sleep     My  wear  -  ied  eye  -  lids    gen   -   ly  steep, 

3.  A    -  bide  with  me      from  morn   till    eve.      For  with  -  out  thee       I       can  -  not  live. 

4.  Watch  by    the    sick;     en-  rich      the   poor    With  bless-ings  from    thy    boundless  store. 

5.  Come  near  and    bless    us     when   we  wake,    Ere  thro'    the  world  our    way     we  take; 
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Sun  of  My  Soul— Concluded. 
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O      may    no  earth  -  born  cloud    a  -  rise       To    hide  thee  from      thy  serv  -  ant's  eyes. 

Be     ray    last  tho't,    how  sweet  to     rest     For  -  ev  -  er     on        my  Sav  -  iour's  breast. 

A  -  bide  with  me     when  night    is     nigh,    For   with-out  thee        I  dare     not    die. 

Be     ev  -  'ry  mourn  -  er's  sleep    to  -  night,  Like   in  -  fant  slum  -  bers  pure     and  light. 

Till,  m     the     o   -   cean     of     thy   love,    We   lose   our- selves     in  heav'n    a  -  bove. 
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No.  201. 

Reginald  Heber,  D.  D. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly! 

3.  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  I'y,     ho  -  ly! 

4.  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly, 
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Lord  God   Al- might -y!  Ear-    ly    in      the 

all     the  saints    a  -  dore  thee.  Cast  -  ing  down  their 

tho'  the    dark-ness  hide  thee,  Tho'    the  eye      of 

Lord  God   Al- might -y!  All      thy  works  shall 
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morn    -     ing     our     song  shall   rise       to 
gold  -  en  crowns   a  -  round  the    glass  -  y 
sin  -   fill    man   thy      glo  -  ry     may      not 
praise  thy  name  in      earth,  and   sky,     and 
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Cher  -  u  -  bim   and  ser  -  a-  phim 

On  -  ly    thou   art  ho     -     ly; 

Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,  ho    -     ly, 
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mer  -    ci  -  ful    and  might  -  y!   God       in  Three  Per  -  sons,     bless  -  ed    Trin  -  i  -   ty! 
fall  -   ing  down  be  -  fore    thee,Which  wert,  and   art,    and         ev  -    er  -  more  shall  be. 
there     is    none    be  -  side    thee,  Per  -  feet     in  pow'r,    in 
mer-   ci  -  ful    and  might  -  y!   God      in  Three  Per  -  sons, 
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No.  202. 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Tnee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Near  -   er,  my  God,     to    thee,     Near  -   er        to       thee; 

2.  Tho'      hke       a    wan  -  der  -  er,       The       sun    gone  down, 

3.  There     let  the  way     ap-pear     Steps     un  -    to  heav'n; 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak-  ing  thoughts  Bright  with    thy  praise, 

5.  Or  if,  on    joy  -    ful  wing,    Cleav  -  ing     the       sky, 
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E'en     tho'  it 

Dark  -  ness  be 

All      that  thou 

Out      of  my 

Sun,  moon,  and 
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be        a     cross  That       rais  -  eth      me; 

o    -    ver    me,  My         rest       a  stone; 

send -est    me,  In  mer  -  cy  giv'n; 

sto  -   ny   griefs  Beth   -    el       I'll  raise; 

stars  for  -  got,  Up    -    ward      I  fly; 
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Still  all  my  song    shall   be, 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd    be 

An  -  gels  to    beck  -  on    me 

So  by  my  woes      to      be 

Still  all  my  song    shall  be 
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Near  -  er,    my  Grod,  to  thee,  Near-er,    my  God,    to  thee.     Near  -  er      to     thee! 
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No.  203.     Saviour,  Again  to  Thy  Dear  Name. 


John  Ellerton. 


Edward  J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise; 

2.  Grant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way,  With  thee  begun,  with  thee  shall  end  the  day, 

3.  Grant  us  thy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the  coming  night, Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  in  -  to  light; 

4.  Grant  us  thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life.  Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 
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Saviour,  Again  to  Tlty  Dear  Name— Concluded. 
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We  stand  to  bless  thee  ere  our  worship  cease, Then, low-ly  kneeling,wait  thy  word  of  peace. 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin, the  hearts  from  shame, That  in  this  house  have  call'd  upon  thy  name. 
From  harm  and  dan -ger  keep  thy  children  free,  For  dark  and  ligdt  are  both  a- like  to  thee. 
Then,  when  thy  voice  shall  bid  our  oon-flict  cease, Call  us,    O  Lord,  to  thine  e-  ter-  nal  peace. 
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No.  204.       The  Church's  One  Foundation. 


Samuel  J.  Stone. 
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•  tion    Is      Je- sus  Christ  her  Lord;  She      is    his    new  ere - 

tion,Yet  one  o'er    all  the  earth,  Her  char-  ter      of    sal  - 

tion, And   tu- mult  of   her    war   She  waits  the    con-sum- 

nion  With  God  the  Three  in     One,  And  niys-  tic  sweet  com- 


1.  The  church's  one  foun-  da 

2.  E  -  lect  from  ev  -  'ry      na 

3.  'Mid  toil  and  trib  -  u  -    la 

4.  Yet    she    on  earth  hath    u  ■ 
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a    -    tion    By       wa  -  ter    and   the  word:  From  heav'n  he  came  and  sought  her     To 
va  -  tion,  One   Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth;    One      ho  -  ly   name   she  bless  -  es,     Par- 
ma -  tion    Of     peace  for  -  ev  -  er- more;     Till    with   the     vis-   ion    glo  -   rious  Her 
mun -ion  With   those  whose  rest  is   won:       O      hap  -  py     ones    and    ho    -    ly!  Lord, 

^ "P^-f^-^— r      !»     b»-rfg-^-^-.H« ^— S— J-rg' g— f^l 


t=t 


?^fc=^ 


^ 


fc=^: 


d?z=d: 


1=q: 


-yri- 


-p-±t 


--■=t 


-&- 


-^ — ft — ^- 


A—- 


I  I 

be       his  ho  -  ly    bride;  With  his  own  blood  he  bought  her  And  for 
takes    one  ho  -  ly    food,  And      to   one  hope  she  press- es.  With  ev 
long  -  ing  eyes  are  blest.  And     thegreatchurchvictori-ous  Shall   be   the  church  at  rest, 
give    us  grace  that   we   Like  them, the  meek  and  low-ly.     On  high  may  dwell  with  thee 
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her  life     he  died. 
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No.  205.  Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


Charles  Wesley. 
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John  B.  Dykes, 
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Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er    of 
0th  -  er    ref-  uge  have 
Thou,0  Christ,art  all 


my  soul.    Let  me    to    thy  bos  -  om  fly,  AVhile  the  near-  er 
I  none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee:  Leave,  ah!  Leave  me 
I  want;  More  than  all    in   thee    I   find;  Raise  the  fall -en, 
all    my  sin:  Let      the  heal-ing 
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Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found,  Grace  to   cov  -  er 
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wa  -  ters roll.  While  the  tempest  still  is  high!  Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour, hide,  Till  the 
not  a-lone,Still  support  and  com -fort  me:  All  my  trust  in  thee  is  stayed,  All  my 
cheer  the  faint.  Heal  the  sick,and  lead  the  blind.  Just  and  ho-  ly  is  thy  name,  I  am 
streams  abound;  Make  and  keep  me  pure  within.  Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art,    Free-ly 
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the  hav  -  en  guide,  0      receive  my  soul   at   last! 


storm  of  life    be  past;  Safe  in 

help  from  thee  I  bring;  Cov  -  er 

all       un-righteousness; 

let       me  take  of  thee:  Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, Rise  to    all    e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty 


y  defense -less head  With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
False  and  full   of   sin    I     am.    Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
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No.  206.   Art  Thou  Weary,  Art  Thou  Languid? 


John  M.  Neale. 


(  Bullinger.  ) 


Ethelbert  W.  Bullinger. 
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be          my  guide? 
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Art  Thou  Weary,  Art  Thou  Languid  ?— Concluded. 
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to  me,"    saith     One,' 
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6  If  I  ask  him  to  receive  me, 
Will  he  say  me  nay  ? 
'  'Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away. ' ' 
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7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling. 
Is  he  sure  to  bless  ? 
"Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes." 


No.  207. 


Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 


Frederick  W.  Faber 


(St.  Catherine.) 


Adapted  by  J.  G.  Walton. 


fc* 


tt:3 


pi^Si 


:1=q: 


:-1: 


11 


A 


s=s 


-5-.g. 


jBzzs-m 


ff^ 


1.  Faith  of   our    fa  -  thers!  Liv  -  ing  still      In    spite  of   dun-geon,  fire,    and  sword; 

2.  Our    fa-thers,  chain' d  in    pris  -  ons  dark,     Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  frae; 

3.  Faith  of   our    fa  -  thers!  We    will  love      Both  friend  and  foe  in    all      our  strife, 
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0        how  our  hearts  beat  high   with  joy    Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo  -riousword; 
How  sweet  would  be    their  children's  fate,    If    they,  like  them,  could  die   for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,    as    love  knows  how.  By    kind  -  ly  words  and  vir- tuous  life: 
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Faith  of   our    fa-thers!  Ho  -  ly   faith!     We  will   be    true     to    thee      till  death! 
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No.  208. 


I  Gave  My  Life  for  Thee. 


Frances  K.  Havergal, 


Philip  P.  Bliss. 
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I    gave  My  life  for  thee,  My  precious  blood  I  shed,  That  thou  might' st  ransomed  be,  And 
My  Father's  house  of  light,  My  glo-ry-circled  throne     I      left  for  earthly  night,       For 
I  suffered  much  for  thee,  More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell,  Of  bitterest  ag-  o  -  ny,         To 
And  I  have  brought  to  thee,  Down  from  my  home  above,  Sal  -  va-tion  full  and  free,       My 
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quickened  from  the  dead,  I  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee.  What  hast  thou  given  for  Me  ? 
wand'rings sad  and  lone;  I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 
res-  cue  thee  from  hell;  I've  borne,!' ve  borne  it  all  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me  ? 
par-don  and  My    love;      I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee.  What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me  ? 
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No.  209.        Angel-Voices,  Ever  Singing. 


Fkancis  Pott. 


(Angel  Voices.) 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 


An-  gel-voic-es,  ev-  er  singing  Round  thy  throne  of  light.  An-  gel-harps  forev-  er  ringing, 
Thou  who  art  beyond  the  farthest  Mortal  eye  can  scan.      Can  it  be  that  thou  re  -  gardest 
Here,  great  Grod,  to-day  we  offer     Of  thine  own  to  thee;    And  for  thine  acceptance  proffer, 
Honor, glory, might, and  merit,  Thine  shall  ever     be,       Father,  Son,  and  Ho-ly  Spirit, 
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Rest  not  day  nor  night;  Thousands  only  live  to  bless  thee.  And  con-  fcss  thee  Lord  of  might. 
Songs  of  sinful  man  ?   Can  we  feel  that  thou  art  near  us  And  wilt  hear  us  ?  Yea,  we  can. 
All    un-  worthi-  ly.  Hearts  and  minds,and  hands  and  voices.  In  our  choicest     Mel  -  o  -  dy. 
Blessed  Trin-  i  -  ty :       Of  the  best  that  thou  hast  given  Earth  and  heaven    Render  thee. 
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No.  210. 


Day  is  Dying  in  tiie  West. 


Mary  A.  Lathbury. 


William  F.  Sherwin. 
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1.  Day    is  dying  in  the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and  worship  while  the  night 

2.  While  the  deep' ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  love  enfolding  all,  Thro'  the  glory  and  the  grace 

3.  W^hen  for  ever  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord  of  angels,  on  our  eyes 
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Sets  her  evening  lamps  ahght  Thro'  all  the       sky. 
Of  the  stars  that  vail  thy  face,  Our  hearts  as  -  cend. 
Let      e-ter-nal  morning  rise.  And  shadows   end. 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly  Lord  God  of 
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Hosts!  Heav'n  and  earth  are  full  of  thee;  Heav' n  and  earth  are  praising  thee,  0  Lord  most  high! 
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No.  211. 


Edward  Perronet. 
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All  Hail  the  Powen 

(Miles  Lane,     CM.) 
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William  Shrubsole. 
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1.  All      hail  thepow'r  of    Je  -  sus' name!  Let    an  -  gels  prostrate   fall.  Bring  forth  the 

2.  Crown  him, ye    morning  stars    of    light.  Who  fixed  this  float-ing    ball;  Now    hail  the 

3.  Let      ev-'ry    kin-dred  ev  -  'ry  tribe.  On    this     ter  -  res- trial    ball.  To       him   all 

4.  0        that  with  yon- der  sac -red  throng,  We     at     his  feet  may    fall,  W^e'll  join  the 
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roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him, crown  him, crown  him, Crown  him  Lord  of 
strength  of  Israel's  might.  And  crown  him,crown  him,  crown  him.  Crown  him  Lord  of 
maj  -  es  -  ty  as  -  cribe.  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him.  Crown  him  Lord  of 
ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  him, crown  him, crown  him.  Crown  him  Lord  of 
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No.  212.       A  Mighty  Fortress  is  Our  God. 


Martin  Luther. 


(Ein'  Feste  Burg. 


Old  German  Chorale. 


,    r  A      might  -  y 
^•lOur    " 
o  /Did 


for -tress     is     our  Grod, 

help  -  er     he      a  -  mid    the  flood 

we     ia    our    own  strength  confide, 


\  Were  not  the  right  Man    on 
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A       bul  -  wark  nev  -  er 
Of     mor  -  tal    ills    pre  ■ 
Our  striv  -  ing  would  be 
Man     of  God's  own 
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For    still  our    an  -  cient  foe  Doth  seek 
Dost  ask  who  that  may  be  ?  Christ  Je- 
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to  work  us  woe; 
sus,   it      is    he; 
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His  craft  and  power  are  great, 
Lord  Sa-  baoth  in   his    name, 
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And,  armed  with 
From     age       to 
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same. 
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On     earth      is      not 
And     he    must   win 
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And  though  this  world,  with  devils  filled, 

Should  threaten  to  undo  us; 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 
The  prince  of  darkness  grim — 
We  tremble  not  for  him ; 
His  rage  we  can  endure, 
For  lo!  His  doom  is  sure. 
One  little  word  shall  fell  him. 


That  word  above  all  earthly  powers- 
No  thanks  to  them — abideth; 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 
Through  him  who  with  us  sideth. 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go, 
This  mortal  life  also; 
This  body  they  may  kill: 
God's  truth  abideth  still, 
His  kingdom  is  forever. 


No.  213. 


Close  to  Thee. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Silas  J.  Vail. 
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.  Thou  my  ev  -  erlasting  portion,  More  than  friend  or  life  to  me,D.S.-All  a  -  long  my  pilgrim 
.  Not  for  ease  or  worldly  pleasure.  Nor  for  fame  my  pray' r  shall  be  ;D.S.-Gladly  will  I  toil  and 
.  Lead  me  thro'  the  vale  of  shadows.  Bear  me  o'  er  life' s  fitful  sea;  D.S.-Then  the  gate  of  Ufe  e- 
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Close  to  Thee— Concluded. 

Fine.  Kefrain. 


I       ,  Fine.  Kefrain.         .^  .      .^  D.S. 


journey,  Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  thee.  ] 

suf-fer,On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  thee.  V  Close  to  thee,  close  to  thee,  Close  to  thee,  close  to  thee; 

ter  -  nal,May  I   enter, Lord,  with  thee.  ) 

--        :^=gzrgz=i-r:-r-pS 


-P--^ 


±E_to_fe:z:|g: 


t— r-v-i^^r 


IpS 


Words  adapted. 

Allegro. 


Hear  the  Temperance  Call. 

(The  Temperance  Call.) 


Franz  Abt. 


No.  214. 

Words  ac 
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1.  Hear  the  temperance  call, Freemen,  one   and    all!  Hear  your  country' searn-est    cry; 

2.  Leave  the  shop  and  farm, Leave  your  bright  hearths  warm;  To  the  polls!  The  land  to  save; 

3.  Hail  our    Fa- ther- land!  Here  thy  chil-dren  stand.  All    resolved,     u-nit-ed,    true, 
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See  j'our  na-tive  land  Lift  its  beckoning  hand:  Sons  of  freedom, come  ye  nigh; 
Let  your  lead  -  ers  be  True  and  no  -  ble,  free.  Fear- less, temperate. good  and  brave; 
In    thetemperancecause  Ne'er  to  faint    or  pause! This  our  pur^pose    is      and  vow; 
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Chase  the  mon  -  ster  from    our 
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shore. 
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Let     his    cru  -  el    reign     be 
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Chase   the  mon  -  ster  from     our  shore, 
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Chase  the  mon-ster  from  our      shore.  Let    his   cru  -  el  reign   be    o'er. 
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CHRISTMAS    SELECTION. 

No.  215.  Haste,  Haste  from  Far. 

LouELLA  Leonard. 


Wilfred  Robertson. 


Haste  from     a  -    far,      With     trib  -  nte    rich    and    roy  -    al,        Bright  beams  his      star, 
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Whose  glo-ries  ne'er  can    dim,  Seek,  seek  the  King    With  lov-ing  hearts  and  loy  -  al. 
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Female  Voices. 
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Gifts  from  your  treas-ure  store  A\  ith  gladness  bring.       ^    g^^^  _  ^.^^^  ^.^^     ^^^.^^^^  ^^^  _  ^^'^^ 
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Christ  fore  -     told,         Lord  of  the  heav'n  mostho-ly,   Ye       be  -    hold,  Hom  -  age  of 

Crowns  his         brow.       There, 'neath  the  silver  splendor  Low  -  ly        bow,  Hail  him  whom 
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heart's  de  -  vo  -  tion,  Joy  -  fnl  yield 

God     the    Fa  -  ther  E'er  hath       seal'd 


Un  -  to    him   by     guixi-ing  star    re- veal' d. 
Christ  the  King,  by  guid-ing  star    re  -  veal'd. 
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CHRISTMAS    SELECTION. 


No.  216.  We  Have  Seen  His  Star. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Sop.  and  Alto. 


J.  Lincoln  Hali. 
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1.  We     have  seen  a     star    ce  -  les  -     tial,  Shines  for  us     its  gold- en     ray?       'Tisthe 


2.  Tho'    the   des-ert  way    be    wea 

3.  Shall  we   find    in  Bethrhemlow 
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ry,  Will   the   beacon  e'er  grow   dim?      O'er  the 
ly,  Christ  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies?     He,  the 
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Sop.  and  Alto. 


mys    -    tic  sign  of  a  King  divine,  Who  shall  reign  on  earth  for  aye.  May  we  seek  our  Sov' reign 
hill  and  plain  ne' er  its  light  shall  wane, For  it  onward  leads  to   him.  May  we  bring  him  roy-  al 
Kingof  might  comes  this  wondrous  mght,Unto  earth  in  humble  guise.  Lo,  a  child  in  manger 
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roy  -  al,  Tho'  he  dwells  in  land  a-  far?  Lo,  a  light  shall  guide  to  the  Saviour's  side, 
treas-ure,And  a  loy  -  al  off 'ring  bear?  Un  -  to  him  revealed  joyous  tribute  yield 
sleep- ing,  Can    it    be  the  Prince  foretold  ?    'Tisthe  promised  One, 'tis  the  roy-al  Son, 
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*  Two-Part  Chorus. 


¥ 


te 


3EEE 


'l=zt=z 


:t2=^ 


t2=:r 


-       ....  'tt^ 

Fol  -   low  yonder  gleaming  star. 

And  our  gifts  with  gladness  share.  [►There's  a  King  to  mortals    giv  -  en,  Who  has  come  from 

Whom  ye  now  with  joy  be-hold.  ) 
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realms  so  blest,  Let  us  haste  from  far, '  neath  the  herald  star.  Let  us  seek  our  Sov'  reign' s  rest. 
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*  The  lower  note  is  the  melod^^  and  is  to  be  sung  by  the  school.     The  upper  note  (small)  may  be  played,  sung^  by  a 
f(pw  selected  voices  or  sung  by  the  gu-ls.     In  the  latter  case,  the  melody  is  sung  by  the  boys. 
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CHRISTMAS    SELECTION. 

No.  217.  While  Angels  Sing. 

C.  Austin  Mtlis. 

Unison.  ^        i  i 
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L  In      a     manger    low,      in     cat -tie    shed,  Lo,  the  King  of    heav-en     lies;    .    . 

2.  0  -  ver  all     the  world    his    glo  -  ry  shines,  With  a  light  that  naught  can  dim;  .    . 

3.  0  -  ver  all     his  reign  shall   be    complete,  When  the  glo- ry      of     his     life.    .    . 
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While  the  twinkling  stars      are   look  -  ing  down  On      the  King  of  earth  and  skies. 

And      the  rays      of     love     that  rise      to-  day    Shall  bring  all     the  world    to  him. 

Shall      a  -  wak  -  en  chords     of   love   that    end    All      the    jarring   tones  of  strife. 

I  I  J      'a*.  J  I  I.I 


-=^: 


:5=N^: 


Semi-Chorus. — Sop.  and  Alto. 


iliiil: 


t=\- 


-I — \- 


i^-^ 


J_J__J_,J. 


zzqNzid^:^ 


^^-l^: 


=i* 


^—i^- 


u 


While  the  Jingels      are  singing     A  glad  and  glorious  lay,      Telling    of  the  King  of  kings 
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Who  was  born  on  Christmas  Day;  Behold  him  ly-ing    so  low  -  ly     In   humble  manger  bed, 

*  I       I       I       I 


@s 


^^m^^m^mm 


All. 


li^vnqj 


^*- 


And   the  bright  stars    are      soft  -  ly    twinkling 


0  -  ver      his     head; 
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No.  218. 

LOUELLA   LeONABD. 


Female  Voices. 
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The  Day-star. 
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Wilfred  Hobertsok 
Female  Voices. 
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1.  Day-star  of  beau-ty    ex  -  cell  -  ing         Long     fore 

2.  Day-star  of  beauty    im-  mor  -  tal,        Hail      thy 

3.  Day-star  of  beau-ty   and  splen  -  dor,        Bea  -    con 


told, 
light, 
giv'n, 


A  -  ges  thy  prais-es  are 
Gift  from  the  gold  -  en 
Tell-ing  of  love  ev  -  er 
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tell 
por 
ten 


-(&- 


tal, 
der, 


Parts. 


Female  Voices. 


'^- 


Sought  of 
End  our 
Gift      from 


t^E^^E^^ 


t:= 


zEi£zz=2=zz| 
lEz^zzziSizil 


old. 

night. 

heav'n. 


-^-T 


Joy  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  be  -  stow  -  ing, 
Songs  of  the  ser  -  aphs  are  ring  -  ing, 
Nev  -  er     thy   glo-  ries   are    pal      -     ing. 


-I \- 


4:=t:: 


Parts. 


:|=^ 


J^-l- 


zi-^=izft^-zE^zzz^-EjiiSzi3 


i  ,  1 


:q=zJ=^=N; 


Guide  our 
Hail  blest 
Bright  thy 


way, 
day, 
ray, 


£fePi^=^Ei 


U- 1- 


-<s- 


1 


.[2- 


-P2- 


Chorus.  Unison. 

4 -I H- 


Day-star  in  bean  -  ty  glow  -  ing,  Shine  on  our  path  for  aye. 
Day-star,  all  glad-ness  bring  -  ing.  Shine  on  our  path  for  aye. 
Day-star  of  light   un  -  fail   -  ing,    Shine  on  our  path  for   aye. 


r— r-r-1- 


I 


-.©»---©"—' 


=f 


?Et«EEiEEi; 


Hail,  day  -  star    of      glo  -  ry      e 


ter  - 


I 
nal.  Blest  bea  -  con    of     love    di  -    vine, 


•;;.— t 


:t:= 


I 


It: 


:i$F 


-(2- 


:t~ 


h 


Parts.     ^, 


I'll  ^«-  -«-  ^^-  -si-^-^-. 

Shine  forth  in   thy  splendor  which  ne'er  can  fade.  Blest  day-star  for  -  ev  -  er,     O      shine! 


±Ezft=prz£E: 


t--- 


-m—m 


-\- 
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CHRISTMAS   SELECTION. 


No.  219. 

A.  A.  Payn. 


Can  We  Behold. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


1.  Can  we     behold,Thro' gates  of  gold,Angels  who  hymn  the  praise    Of  him  whose  birth  Filled  all  the  earth 

2.  Why  is  this  song,This  glorious  throng,What  is  the  wondrous  theme?  This  is  the  morn  When  he    is  born 

3.  Greet  him,ye  dumb,  b'or  he  has  come  In  pow'r  to  give  thee  voice.      Ye  deaf , give  ear  And  ye  shall  hear 

4.  Praisehim,yekings,WhosecomingbringsLovetoyour  earthly  reign.Own  him  as  Lord  Live  by    his  word 


1^ 


-'$'- 

-^4:: 


d^-.^.' 


•    ? 


H^-^J 


¥*       V 


^^       f  f      P- 


Chorus.   Grandioso 


^  -^ 


_| J        ^ 1_^ 1_ .|_y=s,_( 1^ 1 1 


With  light  from  starry  ways  ?  . 
Who  shall  the  world  redeem.     I  „ 
And  hear-ing,shall  re-joice.     j 
And  hear  the  song  a-  gain. 


the  song    ce   -   les    -    tial,  Glo  -  ry     to  God    on 


:t==t 


^=r~ 


3  3 


I 


-J ^- 


q: 


m 


3ti: 


high. 


-*— ^. 


Jti»^ — ;g~J  ^^"~ 


-000 


J  of    ppp  p  0  p  p  0  p_o-0-0-TtVfT\ 

\j^0'    ^    ^  ^  1  I  I     —1  LtaJ 


UJ 


Still   ringing  o'er    us  the  heav'n- ly     cho  -  rus,     Fills     all  the  ra 

0iH0 
0-0-0 


LU 

diant 


:t=t=t=t=t=-Srt--t:S:i 

r^:bi:pi:i:ipKzn 


yp:p:p^rar^-tt:t==t::[=t==q 
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EASTER    SELECTION. 

No.  220. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
With  spirit. 


The  Cross  Goes  Before. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m 


¥mmi 


m 


m 


1.  The  cross    of      Je  -  sus    goes    be  -  fore  We    fol  -  low  where 'tis    guid  -  ing,  Christ 

2.  The  cross    of      Je  -  sus    goes     be-  fore  With  gold -en    light  'tis   gleam-irig,  Our 
Je  -  sus    goes    be  -  fore  And  leads     to     joy     un  -  end  -  ing,  No 


3.  The  cross    of 

!   J- 


3E^ 


:J: 


t- 


:^^=Nc 


r 


:t=:=t=t: 


:t: 


r--r 


m 


I         1 


-J: 


i 


T=^^^ 


P 


4—4 


^=3| 


E 


leads 
Lord 
foe 


1        I        '        I,       I        I-'-  ^  I       ■■         1  1  ■ 

the  way  And  we  o  -  bey,  Our  trust  in  him  con  -  fid  -  ing.  Then  onward  press  with 
we  praise  For  heav'nly  rays,  Up  -  on  our  path- way  streaming,  Then  onward  press  with 
we   fear  When  he  is    near,  From  dangers  all    de  -  fend  -  ing,  Then  onward  press  with 


m 


1  '  '  I  I 


f^- 


^a.. 


U 


t=t- 


it=i^: 


r—\ 


Chorus. 


-*— ^. 


=te 


-s^ 


:S=i^: 


1=q: 


■<S(- 


hearts  a.  -  glow  And  fol  -  low  where  the  ban-  ners   go.        Onward,  on-ward      his 

Onward, onward,  on-Avard,on,  his 


^ 


:g^^^sg 


-x=t 


m. 


1g=:| — ^^—^ 


Wnwzrmi 


\—r 


t=^=z-^J^:^, 


>-]- 


^=^==^ 


— _^ — .J — ^_ 


-^ 1- — H-  TT-H *1   #1— al 1 i-^ 


^- 


bannersgo  be-fore, 

banners  go    be  -  fore. 


r— 1 — ,»-^-^-l 


Onward,      onward  to    vie  -  to-ry  in  store,  Onward, 

OnAvard, onward, onward, on  to  vie  -  to  -  ry    in   store.  Onward, onward, 


KziiEiitziE:^ 


r-r-rr 


■=t 


-I — I — I — 


r~i-~-^t- 


)nward,ev-er  onward  in  the  Master's  name! 


onward     re  -  joic  -  ing  ev-er  -  more 

onwardjOn  re  -  joic  -  ing  ev-er  -  more 


1 


1 1^ ■ 


:fcprz^:i^ 


t-r-r-r 


+— 1- 
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;1:astkr  selection. 

No.  221.         Overshadowed  are  the  Skies. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^t 


qv=^ 


■n-K 


-^=x 


jV-z: 


n-^^±n 


s^=i=3F5 


I 


:«*: 


s 


1.  O'ershadowed  are  the  skies,    The  earth  in  slumber  Ues,  The  garden  glade  is  wrapp'd  in  gloom; 

2.  O'ershadowed  are  the  skies,  We  seek  with  weeping  eyes  The  place  where  lies  our  Saviour  slain; 

3.  O'ershadowed  are  the  skies,   No  dawn  for  us  shall  rise,  And  light  of  lifefore'er  hath  fled; 

I  I 


m 


^^ 


-s>— 


We  haste  with  eager  feet,  We  bring  our  spices  sweet,  To  him  who  lies  in  seal-  ed  tomb. 
And  from  each  sadden'  d  heart  x\ll  joys  fore'  er  depart.  For  hope  of  endless  life  is  vain ! 
The  Lord  of  light  and  love,  Who  came  from  realms  above,  The  Saviour  of  the  world  lies  dead. 

I  I  -m-  -m-  -m--  -m-  -*-    -^-    -^9- 


U-^-^-^- 


:fi 


:S 


Chorus. 


Seek       not    the    liv    -    ing       with 


the        dead 

1 


tw 


Lo!       He     is 

r-1- 


iizl 


^^?:sJ|5:;Li^~S^JEM3J 


ris 


en, 


he 


said; 


Vain 


1 — 1 1 1 1 — __^, 1 1 1_ — I 


ri^ieii^ziiEzNE: 


ye    bear 


i 


him 

—0--- 


:!=:: 


:=1: 


^^^J 


spi  -    ces        sweet; 


Haste    with    re  -  joic-  ing  now  your  Lord    to       greet! 
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F/QTRR    SELECTION. 

No.  222. 

Grace  Gordon. 


There's  a  Glory. 


ABAM  ^r^IBMj. 


g 


^•--fe 


i    J_j. 


dii 


t4- 


t=t 


:E:«*=*=i; 


I        1^1  ^     ^ 

1.  There's  a    glo-rybrightfiilsearth  with  light, Golden  rays  glad  skies  a  -  dorn,  And  the 

2.  There's  a  wondrous  song  now  borne  a-  long,  That  shall  cheer  sad  hearts  forlorn;  For    the 

3.  0      the  conq'ring  King  all  joy  shall  bring,  He  hath  vanished  grief  and  scorn,  And  the 


ei^ 


El^EE* 


X. 


M 


r— r 


±I=t 


-^ — w^ 


$ 


J^tJ. 


t 


ptzit 


^=i 


abutt^ 


>    ^ 


blossoms  fair  their  tidings  bear,  'Tis  the  radiant  Easter  morn.  O  how  bright  thy  dawning 
ris  -  en  Lord  ful-  fills  his  word.  On  the  radiant  Easter  morn.  O  the  joy  thy  light  be- 
vale  of  night  is  gleaming  bright,  On  the  radiant  Easter  morn.  O  the  joy  glad  hours  dis- 

K     ^   J        I 


m 


t^: 


-ft^^ 


:t=t=t: 


Imzz^—^—W.-- 


T=^:^i-FP 


:^ 


h^E^ 


:t=t 


-| 1 


■i — r-T— r 

Eefrain.   (Adapted  from  Verdi. ) 
Boys.    Unison. 


paii^^^E^ 


:e?=-^ 


rf=f 


-^— r- 


:|=l^^- 


glows,  Morn  ofmorns  when  Christ  arose!  ] 

stows.  Morn  of  morns  when  Christ  arose!  >     Sing,  sing  his  pow'r  and  praise,  to  him  is  vict'ry 

close,  Morn  ofmorns  when  Christ  arose !  ) 


^m-  -©> 


--^^- 


-^^ 


rr 


i 


-^n 


1 


U4 


All.  Unison. 


■_l_^-j  — I  I  I     — Hr-^r — ^-^-^ 
^^T-  =^^^  *=3=3=3=  ^-=^=$=4 


«r* 


II  I     I 

giv  -  en!  Sing,3ing,youranthemsrdiseandblendwithhostofheavn!  0        sing!    For 

Sing,  O   sing  !      For  he 


i 


B 


t=^--^- 


m^. 


t: 


-*— •- 


:tN 


m 


r-r 


Parts.  •      •  ^  w   k     ^ 


lo,  he  lives  a  -  gain!  The  Lord  is  ris-  en,  the  Lord  is  ris  -  en.  The  Lord  is  ris'n  again! 
lives,  he  lives    a  -  gain  ! 
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EASTER    SELECTION. 


No.  223. 


The  Stone  is  Rolled  Away. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
Slowly. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


:qs=:^: 


I 


I 


:s==i: 


:4iz. 


jv==^z=^: 


-ir 


1.  0        let         us      to       the    tomb     now  wend   Our    wea  -   ry,  hope  -  less    way 

2.  And  though  an     an-  gel's  voice       we   hear,  Can      we      that  voice    be-  lieve? 

3.  He    lives!     He  lives!    We    hear         a  -  gain    The     lov  -  ing,  ten  -  der    voice 


-^^^- 


I 


I  I 


And  view  the  Mas-ter's  rest  -  ing  place 'Ere  comes  the  drear-  y  day. 
We  fain  would  with  these  tear-dimmed  eyes  The  Mas  -  ter's  form  per-ceive. 
And,  though  the  tears    still      fill       our  eyes,  Our    brok  -  en  hearts    re  -  joice. 


tf*: 


:N=»^: 


m 


i 


^  I  — ^ 

Chorus.  Quickly. 


j^. 


k\. 


^=j^: 


siq=:qin: 


Our  Lord  is  ris- en  from  the  dead!  See  now  how  bright  the  day!  Yes,  he    is    ris-en, 

is  the  day! 


# 


J — 4 


-^---  -m—  -wr-  -i^-  -^—^-^^-        ^       m  '    m      m      m 

^- 1-— r-T— I     r— ii^-r— r-V^r— *^^^ ^=^ 

I J. 


:^=3N: 


L^z=:«.-^=z^-t^^tt 


.J ^S^A—-^- 

•«- — ^ 1 — -I- 


:^— J: 


.^■ 


as     he    said.  The  stone    is  rolled  a  -  way!    He    a -rose!  He     a- rose! 

He  arose!  He  arose! 


wz=:|ezz:K 


I , , Ll_ L^ 1 L_ 


i=jt^ 


:k=^: 


.,i^_^. 


"=^s-=^S! 


iUB 


3E?EEa^ 


:S:i:S; 


^^J 


■?5)-T 


:]= 


I 


He    a-  rose!  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!    Halle  -  lu  -  jah!    Halle  -  lu-jah!  Christ  a-  rose! 

He  arose! 


\ — *:^g-F  i=r=:u=:[z=[=:t= 

r  ^-9  r  >  p- 


:b — ^— ^ 


iB=^- 


r— r 


5^^ 


*=:* 


t=|: 


J2- 


:I3 
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No.  224. 


Gloria  Patri. 


i 


m^ 


:==^- 


■js    I      h  is-q: 


:«— *: 


•s^- 


-isa- 


-J ^- 


Henry  W.  Greatorex. 


,.._^ ^— 


_     ^    ^    ^  -IP-  -1^-  -«-     -«-  -5*-  i~ 

Grlo-ry  be   to  the  Father,    and  to    the   Son, and  to  the  Ho  -  ly    Ghost;  As    it 

— ^_^ — ^_^  ^_^ . — ^_ff._«_^_^.5 '(z m.^^. 


z^^^ 


tzzt 


t=t 


It: 


r=^ 


j-4 


S 


a!=^: 


^=f; 


^: 


I  I 


1^       1*^ 


m^ss 


:^=^:«it 


:«z:a: 


^ 


^-•-^-^ — i^'-a^-S 


g^fctfcS: 


•2;^- 


:i^:t^=::f_:M:l:^ 

-  -3-  f 

was  in  the  be-ginning,    is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end;   A  -  men,  A  -  men. 


#-r-«-^ 


:N=t=ii: 


.4- 


•s<- 


£ 


S 


i=r 


--t=t=ttt 


No.  225. 


II        I      I     I     I     I 

Gloria  Patri. 


Charx,es  Meineke. 


:3^=«=i^-:^: 


;E^i^-Ei^^l 


^-F-^- 


^ — ^ZPi- 


^-#^- 


z^z:^: 


Glo  -  ry  be   to  the   Father,      and    to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost;     As    it 


-•^-^- 


iE=^iiii: 


t=t=t=tt:=t=Ezi:^E 


.p^_^_,«_^. 


:t2=t2 


i 


I     I 


:a=f 


=^: 


■,^— sJ-' 


s^ 


was  in  the  be-ginning,    is  now, and  ev- er  shall  be,  world  without  end;  A-men,  A- men. 


:Si:t- 


^^i3: 


^^ig^iiSi 


t:=l^t=t 


t=t 


te=^: 


4-r-J-^ 


t: 


i^ 


:t=t 


No.  226. 

Thomas  Ken. 


I       I 

Old  Hundred. 


:d: 


GmL,i.AUME  Franc. 

J -J-     ^ 


?=l^^|j=^=^3 


:=^: 


T  ■"•■    "*'    "^'  .  ' 

Praise  God, from  whom  all  bless-ings  flow.  Praise  him,   all  creatures    here    be  -  low; 

-       .       _  ^  I        ^      -^-     ^      ^         •^       -       - 


m^ 


t==t 


:t==t 


^ 


Praise  him     a  -  bove,  ye  heav'n-ly  host;  Praise    Fa-ther,  Son,    and    Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 


ms=^ 


f 


g 


-^-   :r     ^   ^. 


^^ 


ill 


ORDERS    OF    SERVICE 


No.  1 

Quiet.^(All  stand.) 

Doxology. 

Invocation  or  Verse  of  Scripture. — By  Su- 
perintendent. 

Singing   of  Opening    Hymn. 

Prayer.— (Closing  with  Lord's  Prayer.) 

Second   Hymn. 

Prepare  for  Reading  of  the  Lesson. 

All  Stand  while  Reading. 

Lesson  Responsively. 

Go  to  the   Study  of  the   Lesson. 

(If  bell  is  used — 1  tap  at  five-minute 
signal  before  close  of  study  period,  2 
taps  for  close  of  lesson.) 

School  Come  to  Attention. 

Secretaries   Collect   Offering. 

Singing. — (Two  or  three  Hymns.) 

Announcements. 

Benediction — 
Superintendent:     Th»  Lord  bless  thee, 
and  keep  thee. 

School:  The  Lord  make  his  face  to 
shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto 
thee. 

Together:  The  Lord  lift  up  his  coun- 
tenance upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace. 

No.  3 

Close    Doors. 

Invocation. 

Opening  Hymn. 

Prayer. 

Second   Hymn. 

Preparation  for  Reading   of  Lesson. 

School    Rise. 
Reading  of  Lesson    Responsiv»ly.     Study 

of  Lesson. 
Secretaries  Collect  Offering. 
Singing. 

Announcements. 
Benedictior — 

Leader:    The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep 

thee. 

School:     The   Lord    make    his    face   to 

shine  upon  thee,  aad  be  gracious  unto 

thee. 

All:    The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance 

upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace. 

No.  3 

Attention.— (All  stand.) 
Responsive   Scripture    (or  to  be  memor- 
ized). 


Leader:  I  was  glad  when  they  said 
unto  me,  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of 
the  Lord. 

Response:  Our  feet  shall  stand  within 
thy  gates,  O  Jerusalem. 
L.:  Jerusalem  is  buildcd  as  a  city  that 
is  compact  together: 
R.  Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  the  tribes 
of  the  Lord,  unto  the  testimony  of  Is- 
rael, to  give  thanks  unto  the  name  of 
the  Lord. 

L.:  For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judg- 
ment, the  thrones  of  the  house  of 
David. 

R.:  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem: 
they  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 
L.:  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and 
prosperity  within  thy  palaces. 
R.:  For  my  brethren  and  companions' 
sakes,  I  will  now  say.  Peace  be  within 
thee. 

L.:  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord 
our  God  I  will  seek  thy  good. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. — (By  all.) 

School   Seated. 

Singing  of  Two  Hymns. 

Reading     of     Lesson     in     Concert. — (All 
stand.) 

Study  of  Lesson. 

Close  of  Lesson. — Attention. 

Singing. 

Short  Review  of  Lesson. — Conducted  by 
Superintendent. 

Collection  of  Offering,  etc. 

Singing  of  Two  Hymns. 
Announcements,    Distribution    of   Papers, 

etc. 
Mizpah  Benediction. — (All  stand.) 

No,  4 

Attention. — (Stand.) 

Scripture  Sentences. 
Leader:  How  amiable  are  thy  taber- 
nacles, O  Lord  of  hosts! 
Response:  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even 
fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord; 
my  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for 
the  living  God. 

Invocation. 

Be   Seated. 

Singing. 

Prepare  for  Reading  of  the   Lesson. 

School   Rise. 

Superintendent:      "My    son,    keep    my 


words,  and  lay  up  my  commandments 

with  thee. 

"Keep    my    commandments,    and    live; 

and  my  law  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 

"Bind    them    upon    thy    fingers,    write 

them  upon  the  table  of  thine  heart." — 

Proverbs  7:1-2-3. 
Responsive    Reading   of   Lesson. 
Lesson  Study. 
Collection  of  Offering. 
Singing. 
Mizpah    Benediction. 

No.  5 

FOR     MISSIONARY     SUNDAY. 

Order. — Silence.     (All  stand.) 

Doxology. 

Concert. — Recitation  of  the  23d  Psalm. 

Invocation. 

Be   Seated. 

Singing. — One  or  two  missionary  Hymns. 

Responsive  Scripture. — (Ail  stand.) 
Leader:   And  other  sheep  I  have,  which 
are  not  of  this  fold:  them  also  I  must 
bring,  and  they  shall  hear  my  voice; 
and  there  shall  be  one  fold,  and  one 
shepherd. — John  10 :  16. 
Response:      Thus    saith    the    Lord    of 
hosts:    Behold,  I  will   save  my  people 
from  the   east  country,   and   from   the 
west  country. — Zech.  8:7. 
L.:    The    Gentiles    shall    come    to    thy 
light  and   Kings   to   the   brightness   of 
thy  rising. — Isa.  60:3-5. 
R.:     Lift   up   thine    eyes   round    about, 
and  see:  all  they  gather  themselves  to- 
gether,   they   come   to   thee:    thy   sons 
shall  come  from  far  and  thy  daughters 
shall  be  nursed  at  thy  side. 
L.:    Then  thou  shalt  see,  and  flow  to- 
gether, and  thine  heart  shall  fear,  and 
be    enlarged;    because    the    abundance 
of  the  sea  shall  be  converted  unto  thee, 
the  forces  of  the  Gentiles  shall  come 
unto  thee. 

R.:     And   an  highway   shall   be   there, 
and  a  way,  and  it  shall  be  called  The 

'  way  of  holiness;  the  unclean  shall  not 
pass  over  it;  but  it  shall  be  for  those: 
the  wayfaring  men,  though  fools  shall 
not  err  therein. — Isa.  35:8. 

Study  of  Lesson. 

Singing. — Missionary  Hymn.     . 

Address  on   Missions. 

Collection  of  Offering  by  Calling  Classes. 

Announcements,  etc. 

Closing  Scripture.— (School  stand.) 
Superintendent:    Lift  up  your  eyes,  and 
look  on  the  fields;   for  they  are  white 
already  to  harvest. 
School:    Go  ye  unto  all  the  world,  and 


preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature. 
Benediction. 


No.  e 

Quiet.— (All  stand.) 

Scripture  Sentence. 
School:    Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory 
due  unto  His  name;   worship  the  Lord 
in  the  beauty  of  holiness. — Ps.  29:2. 

The   Lord's  Prayer  in  Concert. 

Be  Seated. 

Singing  two  Hymns. 

Responsive  Scripture. 
Leader:  We  love  him  because  he  first 
loved  us. — I  John  4:19. 
Response:  For  God  so  loved  the  world 
that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son, 
that  whosoever  believeth  in  him  should 
not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. — 
John  3:16. 

L.:  I  have  loved  thee  with  an  ever- 
lasting love:  therefore  with  loving 
kindness  have  I  drawn  thee. — Jerem. 
31:3. 

R.:     He  that  loveth   not  knoweth   not 
God:  for  God  is  Love. — I  John  4:3. 
L.:    Herein  is  love,  not  that  we  loved 
God  but  that  he  loved  us,  and  sent  his 
Son  to  be  the  propitiation  for  our  sins. 
R.:     Beloved,   if  God   so  loved   us,   we 
ought  also  to  love  one  another. 
L.:  No  man  hath  seen  God  at  any  time. 
If  we  love  one  another,  God  dwelleth 
in  us,  and  his  love  is  perfected  in  us. 
R.:    Hereby  know  we  that  we  dwell  in 
him   and   he    in   us,   because   he   hath 
given  us  of  his  Spirit. 

Singing  Gloria   Patri. 

Collection  of  Offering.       ' 

Reading   of  the   Lesson. 

Lesson  Study. 

Singing. 

Announcements. 

Singing  Closing    Hymn. 

Benediction  by  Pastor. 


No.   7 

Quiet.— (School  stand.) 

Opening  Sentences. 
Leader:    Blessed  are  they  that  dwellin 
thy  house:    they  will  be   still  praising 
thee.— Ps.  84:1-4. 

Response:  A  day  in  thy  courts  is  bet- 
ter than  a  thousand.  I  had  rather  be 
a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God, 
than  to  dwell  in  the  tenti  of  wicked- 
ness.— Ps.   84:10. 

Invocation. 

Singing  Gloria   Patrl. 

Be  Seated. 
Superintendent:     Make  a  joyful  noise 
unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth:   make  a 
loud  noise,  and  rejoice,  and  sing  praise. 


Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  the  harp;  with 

the  harp  and  the  voice  of  a  psalm. 

With    trumpets    and    sound    of    cornet 

make  a  joyful  noise  before  the  Lord, 

the  King. 
Fifteen-Minute   Service  of  Praise. 
Prepare  for  Reading  of  Lesson. 
Responsive     Reading     of     Lesson. —  (All 

stand.) 
Lesson  Study. 
Attention. 

Collection  of  Offering. 
Singing. 

Announcements. 
Benediction. 

Superintendent:    The  Lord  bless  thee, 

and  keep  thee: 

Teacher:     The  Lord  make  his  face  to 

shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto 

thee: 

All:    The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance 

upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace. 

No.  8 

DECISION    OR    GENERAL. 

Silence. — (School  stand.) 

Leader:  At  the  name  of  Jesus  every 
knee  should  bow,  of  things  in  heaven, 
and  things  in  earth  and  things  under 
the  earth. 

Response:  And  that  every  tongue 
should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is 
Lord,  to  the  glory  of  God  the  Father. — 
Philip  2:10-11. 

Invocation. 

Be  Seated. 

Singing. 

Prayer. — Concluding  with  Lord's  Prayer. 

Singing. 

Preparation  for  the  Lesson. 

Responsive  Reading  of  Lesson. 

At  close  of   Lesson   Sing  a  Decision  Hymn. 

School  Stand. 

Scripture   Reading. 
Leader:     How    long   halt   ye    between 
two  opinions?    If  the  Lord  be  God,  fol- 
low him.— I  Kings  18:21. 
Response:    Choose  you  this  day  whom 
ye  will  serve. — Josh.  24:15. 
L.:     If    thou    Shalt    confess    with    thy 
mouth  the   Lord  Jesus,   and   shalt  be- 
lieve   in    thine    heart    that    God    hath 
raised  him  from  the  dead,  thou  shalt 
be  saved. — Rom.  10:9. 
R.:     Whosoever    shall    call    upon    the 
name   of   the   Lord    shall   be   saved. — 
Rom.  10:13. 

L.:  Whosoever  shall  confess  me  be- 
fore men,  him  shall  the  Son  of  man 
also  confess  before  the  angels  of  God: 
R.:  But  he  that  denieth  me  before 
men  shall  be  denied  before  the  angels 
of  God.— Luke  12:8-9. 


L. :  Whosoever  shall  confess  that  Jesus 

is  the  Son  of  God,  God  dwelleth  in  him, 

and  he  In  God. — I  John  4:15. 
Singing. 
Call   for   Decisions   on    Part   of   Scholars 

to  Accept  Christ. 
Announcements. 
Dismissal  by  Benediction. 

No.  9 

FOR    TEMPERANCE    SUNDAY. 

Silence.— (All  stand.) 

Superintendent:  The  Lord  is  in  his 
holy  temple; 

School:  Let  all  the  earth  keep  silence 
before  him. 

Prayer. — Concluding  with  Lord's  Prayer 
by  school  in  concert. 

Be  Seated. 

Singing. 

Responsive   Reading. 
Leader:    Dearly  beloved,  I  beseech  you 
as  strangers  and  pilgrims,  abstain  from 
fleshly    lust    which    war    against    the 
soul.— I  Pet.  2:11. 

Response:  Ye  that  love  the  Lord,  hate 
evil.— Ps.  97:10. 

L.:  Wine  is  a  mocker,  strong  drink  is 
raging;  and  whosoever  is  deceived 
thereby  is  not  v/ise. — Prov.  20:1. 
R.:  Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine  when 
it  is  red,  when  it  giveth  his  color  in 
the  cup,  when  it  moveth  itself  aright. 
L.:  At  the  last  it  biteth  like  a  serpent, 
and  stingeth  like  an  adder. — Prov.  23: 
31-32. 

R.:  Be  not  among  wine-bibbers;  among 
riotous  eaters  of  flesh: 
L.:  Woe  unto  him  that  giveth  his 
neighbor  drink,  that  puttest  thy  bottle 
to  him,  and  makest  him  drunken  also. 
R.:  Woe  unto  them  that  rise  up  early 
in  the  morning,  that  they  may  follow 
strong  drink;  that  continue  until  night, 
till  wine  inflame  them! 

Study     of    the     Temperance     Lesson     in 
Classes  or  Address  from   Pulpit. 

Singing. 

Collection  of  Offering. 

Announcements. 

Singing   Doxology. 

Dismissal. 
Superintendent:  Let  us  walk  honestly, 
as  in  the  day;  not  in  rioting  and 
drunkenness. — Rom.  13:  13. 
School:  Every  man  that  striveth  for 
the  mastery  is  temperate  in  all  things. 
—I  Cor.  9:25. 

Superintendent:  Be  sober,  be  vigilant; 
because  your  adversary  the  devil,  as 
a  roaring  lion,  walketh  about,  seeking 
whom  lie  may  devour. — I  Pet,  5;$, 


INDEX  TO  TITLES 


A   CHEERFUL   WORD    I24 

A    KING    DIVINE    86 

A    MIGHTY    FORTRESS     212 

ABLE  TO  KEEP 169 

ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER 211 

Ai,L  IS  LIGHT  WHERE  HE  IS  LEADING 58 

ALL  THE  WORLD  FOR  THE   KING    28 

ALTOGETHER   LOVELY    I4 

AMERICA     188 

AMERICA    FOR    CHRIST     187 

ANCHOR   YOUR   BARK    195 

ANGELS  OF  HEAVEN 132 

ANGEL-VOICES,    EVER    SINGING    209 

ANSWER    ''yes"     165 

ANYTHING   FOR   JESUS    59 

ANYWAY    HE    LEADS     49 

ARE    YOU    A    HERO  ?     39 

ARE  YOU  WORKING  FOR   HIS  GLORY  ? 63 

ART   THOU    WEARY,   ART  THOU   LANGUID? 206 

BEAR  another's  burdens    41 

BEAUTIFUL  MESSAGE 2^ 

BELLS   OF    HEAVEN I46 

BELLS    OF    HOPE    143 

BLESSED   ASSURANCE I78 

BRIGHTLY    GLEAMS    OUR   BANNER    5 

BUILDING    FOR    HIS   GLORY    I34 

CA'N     WE    BEHOLD     219 

CAROLS   OF  THE   KING    44 

CHILDREN    OF   THE    KING    I3O 

CHOSEN   BY   CHRIST   OUR   KING    I52 

CHRIST    MY    REFUGE    43 

CLOSE  TO  THEE 213 

COME  UNTO   ME  AND  REST 29 

COME    WITH    A    CAROL     I3I 

COME    WITH    REJOICING     70 

COMRADES    OF    THE    CROSS     68 

DAY  IS  DYING  IN  THE  WEST    210 

DECIDE   FOR   JESUS    197 

DOES  JESUS  CARE  ? 183 

DOING    HIS    WILL    89 

DO    NOT    BORROW    FROM    TO-MORROW IO3 

DO    SOMETHING    FOR    SOMEBODY     180 

DOWN    AT   THE    SAVIOUR's    CROSS    I36 

DUTY    CALLS,    WE    MUST    OBEY     21 

EVENTIDE      109 

FAITH  OF  OUR  FATHERS    207 

FAR    AND    NEAR    THE    FIELDS    ARE    TEEMING..  I23 

FOLLOWING    JESUS     149 

FOR  YOU   AND  FOR  ME I96 

FORGET    NOT     I3 

■FORWARD      48 

FORWARD,    HEROES   BRAVE    110 

FORWARD,    REAPERS     155 

FRUIT     FOR     PARADISE     42 


GATES    OF    GOLD     34 

GIVE  ALL  THE    SUNSHINE   YOU   CAN 88 

GLADLY    WE   FOLLOW     60 

GLORIA     PATRI      225 

GLORIOUS  THINGS   OF  THEE  ARE  SPOKEN I26 

GLORY    BE   TO   THE   FATHER    224 

GO,    CARRY    GLADNESS     ^7 

GO    FORTH    FOR    HIM     3S 

GO  FORTH   TO  GALILEE 6 

GO   YE 20 

GOD   BE    WITH    YOU    I75 

GOD  IS   EVER  CAREFUL    I25 

GOD   IS    GOOD    52 

GOD    WILL   TAKE   CARE   OF   YOU    177 

god's    BEST    GIFT     67 

god's  LITTLE  WHILE 94 

god's    WAY 174 

GREAT    IS    JEHOVAH  !     156 


HARK  !    HARK,   MY   SOUL !    9 

HARK  !     HARK,    MY    SOUL !     (GEIBEL) I7I 

HARK  !   THE  GLAD  CREATION IO4 

HARK  !     THE    TRUMPET     I44 

HASTE,    HASTE    FROM    FAR    215 

HEAR    THE    TEMPERANCE    CALL     2I4 

HE   IS    MINE 72 

HE  HIDETH   MY   SOUL 80 

HE   LOVES    ME   SO lOI 

HE    REIGNS     160 

he's  ABLE  AND  WILLING 193 

HELPING    EACH    OTHER    74 

HOLY    BIBLE.   BOOK    DIVINE    162 

HOLY,    HOLY,   HOLY    201 

HOW  FIRM   A  FOUNDATION    24 

HOW  HE  LOVES II 


I    BELONG    TO   THE    KING    186 

I   GAVE   MY    LIFE   FOR  THEE    2o8 

I   HAVE  BEEN   ALONE  WITH   JESUS    57 

I    HEARD   THE   VOICE   OF   JESUS    I47 

I    MUST    HAVE   JESUS    WITH    ME    I48 

I    KNOW    he's    MINE    170 

I    KNOW   WHOM    I    HAVE  BELIEVED QI 

1    LOVE     HIM      189 

I   LOVE  THY   KINGDOM,  LORD    79 

I   SHALL  BE  LIKE   HIM    SOMETIME    27 

I    SHALL    HAVE  GLORY    UNTOLD    168 

I    WAS    GLAD    161 

I    WILL   FOLLOW    157 

IP  JESUS  GOES  WITH   ME 182 

IF    YOU    WILL   TAKE   TIME    35 

IN    HIS    KEEPING    36 

IN  THE  CROSS  OF  CHRIST 40 

IN   THE   FIELDS    OF    FADELESS    LIGHT 85 

IN   THE   GARDEN    93 

IN  THE  king's   HIGHWAY 4 

IN  THE   MORNING  OF  LIFE    151 

IN    THE    RANKS 10 


X]SrD_EX     (CONTIiSUED) 


JESUS    LOOKS    TO    YOU    22 

JESUS  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL 205 

JESUS   OF    NAZARETH    54 

JESUS     SAVES      25 

JESUS,   SAVIOUR,  PILOT   ME    121 

JESUS    SHALL    REIGN     I35 

JESUS   SHALL  REIGN   WHERE'ER  THE  SUN 69 

JESUS,  THOU  ART  ALL  TO  ME 115 

JUST   A  LITTLE   NEARER    I76 

JUST    AS    I    AM     198 

JUST   FOR    TO-DAY    17 

JUST    ONE    PATH      66 

JUST  THE  day's  needs   53 

JUST   THE   WHISPERED   NAME   OF   jESUS I72 

KING    OF    KINGS I18 

LEAD    US,    SAVIOUR     164 

LET  THE   GOSPEL   LIGHT   SHINE  OUT 173 

LIFT    UP   THINE   EYES    122 

LIGHT    OF    THE    WORLD     (GEIBEL) 62 

LIGHT     OF     THE     WORLD      (hALL) 102 

LOVE   OF   THE    FATHER    I50 

love's    SONG    184 

MAKE   ME   A   CHANNEL  OF  BLESSING    153 

MAKE  SOME  OTHER  HEART  REJOICE I27 

MINDFUL   OF   HIS    MERCIES    I58 

MY    mother's    BIBLE    61 

NEARER,    MY    GOD,    TO    THEE    202 

NEAR  THE  CROSS    IO5 

NO   ROOM     128 

0   FRIEND  OF   MINE !    112 

O    HOW    LOVE    I    THY    LAW 90 

O    WORSHIP    THE    KING    I99 

o'ERSHADOWED   are   the    SKIES    221 

OLD     HUNDRED     226 

ONE    MORE    DAY    TZ 

ON    MOVES    A    MIGHTY    ARMY    16 

ON    OUR    WAY    REJOICING     154 

ONWARD,    CHRISTIAN     SOLDIERS     81 

ONWARD,   SOLDIERS   OF   THE  CROSS    I42 

OURS   THE   VICTORY    I29 

REMEMBER    THY    CREATOR     95 

REST    THEE     107 

SAVING    GRACE 97 

SAVIOUR    AGAIN    TO    THY    DEAR    NAME 203 

SEND    OUT    THY    LIGHT     1 19 

SENTENCE     139 

SERVING    JESUS     45 

SIMPLY   TRUSTING    15 

SING    ALOUD    UNTO    GOD     163 

SING    HIS   PRAISE    WITH    GLADNESS 32 

SINGING    FOR    jESUS     T 

somebody's    PRAYING    FOR    YOU    194 

SOMEBODY    NEEDS    YOU 92 

SOME  DAY  he'll  MAKE  IT  PLAIN    T9I 

SPREAD    THE    SAILS    REJOICING     8 

STAND  UP,  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS 167 

STILL  SWEETER  EVERY  DAY 181 

STRONG  IN   HIS   STRENGTH    7^ 


SUN   OF   MY   SOUL    2OO 

SUNSHINE    IN    THE    SOUL    99 

TAKE   JESUS    WITH    YOU    138 

THE   ARMY  OF  THE   LIVING   GOD    84 

THE  CALL   OF   CHRIST    50 

THE  CALL  OF  THE  CITY    75 

THE  church's   one   FOUNDATION     2O4 

THE  conqueror's   crown    78 

THE   CROSS  GOES  BEFORE    220 

THE   DAY-STAR      2l8 

THE  GOOD    SHEPHERD     I40 

THE    HEAVENS    ARE  TELLING    lOO 

THE   HEAVENS    PROCLAIM    HIM     I08 

THE  KING  OF   LOVE    I33 

THE  LESSON  FROM   THE  LILIES 185 

THE   master's  GARDEN I92 

THE  NAME    OF    JESUS     I79 

THE   PATH    OF    PROMISE    II6 

THE  reaper's    song     145 

THE  ROYAL   COMMAND    I06 

THE   SIGN    OF    VICTORY     I4I 

THE   SONG  OF  A  FATHER'S  LOVE    . 120 

THE   SONG   OF  VICTORY    3 

THE    SON    OF    GOD   GOES    FORTH    TO    WAR I59 

THE   STONE    IS    ROLLED   AWAY    223 

THE  TRUMPET     THAT     NE'ER      SHALL      SOUND 

RETREAT    26 

THE  VICTORY    MAY  DEPEND   ON    YOU    98 

THE   WHOLE  WIDE  WORLD 18 

THERE    ARE   TIMES    WHEN    ONE   IS   LONELY...  38 

THERE    IS    SUNSHINE    64 

there's    a    glory     222 

there's  a  work  for  JESUS 51 

there's   no  love  like   HIS   FOR   ME 19 

thy  cod  reigneth  !    65 

'tis  sweet  to  serve  55 

true-hearted,  whole-hearted 137 

trusting  in  the  saviour  113 

try  to  carry  sunshine  5^ 

twilight  prayer  71 

USE  ME   96 

WE    COME     12 

WE   FAIN    WOULD   FOLLOW    7 

WE    HAVE   SEEN    HIS    STAR    2l6 

WE    WALK    BY    FAITH     Ill 

we've  a  STORY  TO  TELL  TO  THE  NATIONS 46 

WHAT   ARE  YOU  DOING  FOR  jESUS    87 

WHAT  DID  HE  DO  ? 190 

WHEN   HIS  LOVED  ONE  SLEEPETH    3^ 

WHEN  THE  ROLL   IS   CALLED    82 

WHERE   JESUS    IS,   'TIS    HEAVEN     83 

WHILE    ANGELS    SING    217 

WILL   THERE   BE    ANY    STARS  ?     17 

WIN    THE    WORLD     30 

WITH    HAPPY    HEART    2 

WITNESS    FOR   THE    KING    114 

WORD   OF    GOD    ETERNAL    47 

WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING    117 

YES,  THE  LORD  CAN   DEPEND  ON    ME 166 


